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CHAPTER  I. 


Sweet  stream !  that  winds  through  yonder  glade, 

Apt  emblem  of  a  virtuous  maid ; 

Silent  and  chaste,  she  steals  along, 

Far  from  the  world's  gay  busy  throng ; 

'Willi  steady  yet  prerailing  forte, 

Intent  upon  her  destined  course ; 

Graceful,  and  useful,  all  she  does, 

Blessing,  and  blest*  where'er  she  goes ; 

Pure-bosom' d  as  that  wat'ry  glass, 

And  heaven  reflected  in  her  face ! 

Cowpsm. 

When  the  sun  sheds  abroad  his  earliest  glory, 
and  the  whole  portraiture  of  the  world  seems  to 
rise  in  perspective!  dear,  fair,  and  pure,  how 
exhilarating  it  is,  while  you  inhale  an  atmosphere 
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rife  with  health,  to  mount  your  noble  horse,  who 
looks  all  crest,  and  steps  as  if  shod  with  air, 
inflating  his  nostrils,  and  impatient  for  nature's 
first-born  sport!  At  length  the  hounds  touch 
the  scent — they  are  in  full  cry — the  huntsman 
presses  on — steed  rivals  steed  in  their  rapid 
course — they  grasp  the  distant  barrier,  and 
disappear  in  the  horizon. 

Such  a  scene  has  just  taken  place — a  few 
moments  have  passed — all  sound  is  hushed,  down 
the  wind,  and  the  heather  on  Lodon  common 
seems  as  if  no  foot  had  ever  pressed  it. 

Tranquil  and  calm  as  it  then  was,  Edith  Leslie 
and  her  sole  attendant,  a  singularly  large  and 
beautiful  blood-hound,  took  their  usual  walk 
across  the  moor.  All  joy  and  harmony  within, 
Edith  shook  back  her  golden  ringlets,  presenting 
to  the  brilliant  morning  features  most  like  itself* 
She  caressed  the  faithful  animal  beside  her,  and 
sung  by  snatches  to  vales,  hills,  and  sky.  Thus 
they  wend  their  way  for  some  distance,  when 
Meteor  broke  the  spell,  by  uttering  a  dismal 
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whine,  and  started  off  bearing  his  nose  to  the 
earth,  and  increasing  his  speed  at  every  bound. 
The  timid  girl  trembled  with  the  knowledge  that 
there  must  be  some  evil  near,  and  wondered  that 
the  dog  forsook,  instead  of  guarding  her,  as  he 
was  wont.  While  thought  dissatisfied  combated 
thought  of  what  it  might  be,  her  favourite  returned 
true  to  his  mistress;  but  when  she  stooped  to 
chide  him,  there  was  something  of  so  much 
meaning  in  those  intelligent  brown  eyes,  that  she 
hesitated — again  at  fault — and  fancying  she  knew 
his  object,  turned  quickly  towards  home.  But 
Meteor  would  not  move,  and  yielding  to  the 
opposite  direction,  she  watched  his  countenance, 
when,  barking  with  the  most  significant  exhibi- 
tions of  canine  gratitude,  he  trotted  on  before 
her,  and  at  intervals  casting  round  a  look  of 
encouragement,  digressed  a  little  from  the  path, 
leading  the  astonished  Edith  over  the  unruffled 
furze,  where  you  might  tell  the  dew  as  it  lay. 
Anxiety  was  fast  dispiriting  her,  which  the 
b  2 
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sensible  animal  perceiving,  showed  by  voice,  ears, 
and  tail  that  a  last  effort  must  be  made* 

They  were  ascending  an  eminence  from  whence 
were  views  over  all  the  cotmtry;  there  she  knew 
the  mystery  would  cease.  She  determined  not 
to  be  urged  farther  than  this  point,  and  with 
such  a  resolution  she  reached  the  summit,  and 
looking,  in  the  direction  Meteor  indicated,  die- 
covered  a  figure  dressed  in  hunting  costume, 
stretched  upon  the  ground.  This  was  evidently 
the  object  of  Meteor's  disquietude,  for  running 
forward  he  sat  peacefully  down,  intimating,  as 
well  as  dog  could,  that  here  terminated  his 
generous  part. 

Edith  lost  and  gained  back  all  her  nerve  in 
that  moment;  she  approached  in  the  hope  of 
being  of  some  assistance  to  a  fellow  creature,  and 
kneeling,  raised  his  head  on  her  arm,  which  was 
soon  bathed  with  blood.  In  less  time  than 
thought,  she  had  discovered  the  wound,  which 
was  of  small  compass,  though  deep,  and  with  her 
handkerchief  bound  it  up.    While  the  urgency 
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of  the  omo  waa  thorn  great,  the  young  girl  felt  not 
more  than  the  dnty  she  was  called  to  perform; 
but  when  the  pale  face  before  her  looked  more 
thadowy  and  death-like,  by  the  contrast  of  those 
raven  locks  that  wreathed  mournfully  and  omi- 
nously on  his  brow— the  scarlet  livery  he  wore, 
mocking  the  life-blood  which  dyed  her  hands— 
ahe  shuddered,  and  became  nearly  as  helpless  as 
the  object  of  her  solicitude.  The  contemplation 
of  her  situation  then  indeed  was  painful— alone, 
on  a  desolate  and  far  extending  heath,  with  a 
corpse  lying  so  near  her  heart,  that  a  chill,  spite 
of  youth  and  health,  stole  over  it.  Earnestly 
praying  that  the  stranger  might  recover,  yet 
fearing  to  expect  too  much,  she  was  almost 
startled  to  annihilation  by  the  deep  tones  of  his 
voice  asking  for  water,  and  again  and  again  she 
listened,  and  assured  him  there  was  none  near ; 
but  the  tears  of  her  thankfulness  falling  fast, 
seemed  to  have  the  desired  effect;  and  he  opened 
his  eyes,  first  in  vacancy,  then,  as  light  came  to 
them,  in  dreaming  wonder  on  the  vision  above ; 
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which  Edith  no  sooner  became  aware  of,  than 
blushing  through  the  mist,  turned  gently  away, 
sweeping  with  her  beautiful  tresses  the  moisture 
from  his  face,  by  this  gesture  reproving  the  length 
of  his  gaze,  though  unwittingly  clearing  the 
prospect.  And  who  could  have  resisted  such 
enchantment  ?  The  Phidian  lips  that  breathed  a 
fragrant  smile,  or  the  deep  blue  eye  in  which  her 
soul  appeared  to  weep,  alike  subdued  the  coldest 
natures,  and  overwhelmed  warmer  ones.  Only 
the  softest,  sweetest  sentiments  that  ever  rose  in 
human  breast  were  echoed  there.  But  when  her 
charge  thanked  her  with  more  than  the  energy 
and  eloquence  she  believed  possible  to  proceed 
from  such  bloodless  features,  Edith  began  to 
retire  into  all  her  woman's  bashfulness  as  the 
reality  of  having  been  of  vital  assistance  to  a 
young  and  very  handsome  man  dawned  upon 
her. 

Silence  was  therefore  her  timid  refuge,  not 
knowing  with  what  words  to  receive  his  acknow- 
ledgments ;  and  freed  from  the  necessity  of  any 
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longer  supporting  him,  she  rose  to  her  graceful 
height,  every  charm  increased  by  the  circum- 
stances in  which  she  was  placed,  imbuing  her 
patient  with  a  veneration  he  had  never  known  till 
then;  so,  when  nearest  m  thought,  becoming 
mutually  more  distant,  as  the  character  of  each 
wrought  upon  the  other.  Meteor,  conscious  of 
his  mistress's  precedence,  waited  till  the  stranger 
had  ceased  speaking ;  then  placed  his  intelligent 
head  between  the  hands  of  him  whom  he  had 
succoured,  in  dumb  accents  claiming  a  reward. 
This  relieved  both  parties,  and  the  young  man 
greeting  him  warmly,  asked,  "  is  the  noble  beast 
yours,  madam?" 

"Yes,"  returned  Edith,  approaching  and  affec- 
tionately caressing  the  dog,  "and  to  his  sagacity, 
I  believe,  you  are  indebted  for  the  slight  service 
I  have  rendered.  He  led  me  to  this  place ;  being 
an  old  favourite  of  my  father's,  and  remarkable 
for  talent  and  fidelity,  it  becomes  quite  filial  in 
me  to  heed  the  dear  fellow." 
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"And"  eidairoad  the  youth,  "places  me  under 
an  eternal  obligation  to  his  lovely  ward." 

At  this  moment,  to  the  inconceivable  delight 
of  Edith,  who  was  becoming  mueh  embarrassed, 
a  horseman  was  seen  at  no  great  distance,  gallop- 
ing towards  the  spot;  and  the  young  man 
recognising  a  friend,  Edith,  expressing  a  wish 
that  he  should  soon  be  perfectly  restored,  and 
bowing  to  his  reiterated  expressions  of  gratitude, 
without  raising  her  eyes  to  the  miracle  of  animation 
she  had  excited,  flitted  lightly  over  the  heather,  and 
was  soon  lost  to  his  admiring  gaze,  attended  by 
Meteor. 

"  In  name/'  thought  the  stanger,  "fit  emblem 
of  such  a  dream  1" 

Scarcely  discomposing  the  delicate  harebell, 
or  interrupting  the  wild  music  of  the  birds  that 
fluttered  on  a  few  thorny  tufts,  Edith  took  her 
harmless  way,  the  pulse  of  youth  beating  in  her 
veins,  loving  and  beloved  by  all  around.  She 
was  approaching  the  scene  of  her  many  charities 
— a  peaceful  hamlet,  which,  redeemed  from  the 
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brotd  and  harsh  waste,  by  serenely  basking  on  a 
verdant  dope ;  Nature's  thousand  graces  crowded 
round  the  spot,  breathing  praises  to  their  great 
Creator.  The  cottage  whither  Edith  bent  her 
steps  was  situated  apart  from  the  rest,  looking 
the  superior  brilliant  of  the  diadem ;  the  myrtle 
clung  more  fondly  to  its  side,  and  choice  flowers 
girdled  the  little  plot. 

"The  morning  son  shines  as  gaily  on  the 
cottage  casement  as  on  the  stately  window  of  the 
palace,  good  Nelly,"  was  the  fair  girl's  salutation, 
when,  almost  breathless,  she  stood  within  the 
porch  of  her  nurse's  dwelling.  "And  blessed 
be  the  goodness  of  providence,  that  these  dim  eyes 
are  spared  to  see  it,  and  my  sweet  young  lady," 
said  the  old  woman,  taking  off  her  glasses  to 
look  at  her  darling.  There  she  sat,  an  effigy  of 
by-gone  days,  her  hair  plaited  very  smooth,  and 
vying  in  whiteness  alike  with  the  sheen  of  our 
own  moon,  and  with  the  kerchief  that  bound  her 
head.  A  black  kersey  gown,  falling  in  volumi- 
nous folds,  and  contrasting  singularly  with  the 
b  5 
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tight  sleeve  reaching  to  her  elbow,  met  half  way 
by  long  black  mittens,  an  apron  of  the  same  ma- 
terial as  her  head-gear,  and  the  pockets  of  which 
formed  no  inconsiderable  addition,  terminated  a 
toilet  at  once  simple  and  original.  Time  had 
shadowed,  but  not  withered  her  cheek;  and 
though  no  bloom  mantled  there,  or  glowed  on 
her  lips,  yet,  when  she  smiled,  something  so 
ineffably  sweet  beamed  upon  the  beholder,  as  to 
make  its  way  to  the  heart,  and  to  remain  there 
for  ever. 

Ellen  O'Farrell  was  an  Irishwoman ;  notwith- 
standing this  truth,  herself  and  her  little  abode 
were  the  prototypes  of  everything  that  could  be 
neat  and  picturesque  in  the  world.  A  true 
daughter  of  Erin,  her  vivacity  and  hospitality  of 
feeling  won  the  affection  of  her  poor  neighbours, 
while  the  tinge  of  marvellousness  that  formed  an 
essential  part  in  the  colouring  of  her  character, 
rendered  her  an  object  of  interest  to  more  in- 
quiring minds.  She  was  Edith's  nurse— the 
earliest  friend  nature  had  taught  the  infant  to 
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love;  the  first  aching  of  its  little  head  was 
hushed  in  her  bosom,  and  Nelly's  sweet  national 
songs  were  her  lullaby.  When  opening  reason 
brought  new  loveliness,  her  "jewel"  would  sit  on 
her  knee  for  hours,  with  one  dimpled  arm 
encircling  her  neck,  and  listen  in  speechless  ani- 
mation to  the  variegated  tales  of  "Nelly's 
country for  the  child  could  never  learn  to  call 
it  by  any  other  name.  And,  now,  as  the  bud 
ripened  into  a  flower,  the  young  Edith,  cherished 
with  almost  maternal  care  her  dear  old  nurse; 
and  scarcely  a  week  passed  without  visiting 
Rochelle  to  know  how  she  did.  It  must  not  be 
imagined  either  that  these  visits  were  never 
returned,  for  regularly  once  a  year,  as  Miss 
Leslie's  birth-day  recurred,  Widbw  O'Farrell 
would,  by  some  means,  accomplish  the  journey  to 
the  hall,  and  formally  established  in  her  ancient 
quarters,  her  darling  child  would  rehearse  on  the 
harp  those  melodies  of  which  Nelly  was  fondest, 
till  night  was  almost  gone,  and  a  new  morning 
was  waking  in  the  mist. 
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When  Edith  entered,  her  nurse  was  spinning! 
who,  with  distaff  in  hand,  affectionately  acknow- 
ledged the  favour,  then  plied  her  wheel,  and 
commenced  a  new  thread,  waiting  for  the  last 
news  from  Malvern.  But  Edith  forgot  for  a 
moment  their  usual  topic,  and  came  to  the  hearth 
with,  "Ah,  you  have  had  your  breakfast,  as  I  see 
by  pussy's  empty  saucer,  and  the  contented  way 
she  dresses  her  pattes  opposite  the  fire.  I  wish 
Tabby  had  been  later  or  I  earlier,  that  I  do, 
ma  bonne/' 

"Will  my  darling  young  lady  take  a  cup  with 
her  old  woman  f  'tis  many  a  day  since  I  have  had 
my  tea  so  sweetened,  and  if  she  will  be  pleased 
another  shan't  go  by." 

"But  you  have  had  yours,  Nelly." 

"Why  then,  and  what's  the  matter  of  that  ?  I 
shall  be  able  to  taste  the  next  the  better,  and  so 
will  Prim!" 

She  was  busied  in  making  preparations  for  the 
meal  the  instant  the  thought  struck  her,  thus 
putting  all  further  remonstrance  on  Edith's  part 
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aside,  while  Prim,  to  denote  his  truly  feline 
acquiescence,  purring  a  legitimate  song,  walked  to 
and  fro,  stroking  his  head  and  tail  against  the 
dame,  who  took  from  her  cupboard  china,  the 
antiquity  of  which  might  have  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  curious,  displaying  on  her  table, 
besides  the  many  interesting  objects  of  taste  and 
necessity,  a  choice  store  of  this  bijouterie. 

The  time  Nelly  occupied  in  these  preliminaries 
was  long,  which  may  be  conceived  by  the  move- 
ments of  most  old  people  being  rather  tardy; 
but  Edith  heeded  not  the  surprise  with  which  her 
unaccountable  silence  was  regarded.  She  was 
still  engaged  with  her  adventure,  diving  into 
imaginations  of  what  the  stranger  might  be,  and 
wondering  whether  he  had  left  the  scene  of  his 
misfortune.  She  had  not  dared  to  look  once 
behind,  as  maidenly  modesty  forbade  it,  for  some- 
how she  felt  conscious  their  eyes  would  have  met; 
sad  in  what  way  could  such  an  indiscretion  of 
tier's  be  explained  by  him  ?  though  she  knew  her 
real  reason  must  have  been  anxiety  on  the  suf- 
ferer's account. 
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In  this  manner  she  pondered,  when  seeing 
Nelly  toiling  to  raise  something,  and  accustomed 
ever  to  assist  age,  she  stretched  out  her  hand, 
without  relinquishing  the  subject  of  her  reverie, 
but  was  warned  back  to  reason  by  the  old  woman 
letting  fall  the  kettle  (which  fortunately  was 
empty,  as  it  went  bowling  over  the  apartment 
with  a  startling  clang) ;  and  seizing  her  arm,  burst 
into  the  most  plaintive  laments,  kissing  it  over 
and  over  again,  madly  asked,  "how  her  heart's 
life  came  by  such  ill  luck  ?" 

This  accident  perfectly  reclaimed  Edith,  who 
now  became  aware  that  she  must  be  a  frightful 
figure,  from  the  active  share  she  had  taken  in 
assisting  the  wounded  man;  and  immediately 
proceeded  to  calm  Nelly's  apprehensions,  recount- 
ing the  whole  tale  as  it  had  occurred,  which  was 
fully  appreciated  by  her  zealous  listener,  who  com- 
menced arranging  the  soiled  dress  with  anxious 
fondness,  quite  satisfied  that  it  was  other  blood 
than  her  own  sweet  child's  which  caused  the 
alarm  she  had  first  experienced ;  bestowing  upon 
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Meteor  sundry  caresses  of  approval  when  his 
deeds  were  told,  and  uttering  an  interjection, 
modulated  to  a  grave  or  joyous  import  as  each 
sentence  of  Edith's  narration  terminated,  every 
act  of  the  scene  becoming  reflected  on  the  old 
woman's  still  vivid  fancy. 

"  And  now,"  concluded  Edith,  "  you  know  my 
reason  for  not  returning  home  immediately,  and 
why  I  have  invaded  your  hospitality,  ma  bonne." 

"Tis  just  the  very  best  why  in  the  world,  and 
neatly  spoken,  ma  vourneen ;  to  say  the  very  least 
it  would  be  ungraceful  and  unmaidenly  to  cross 
the  common  till  we  had  some  fair  surety  you 
might  not  meet  either  of  they  two  gentlemen." 

Their  converse  on  this  topic  was  interrupted  by 
the  brisk  entrance  of  Nelly's  servant,  who  was 
going  to  speak,  when,  seeing  Edith,  she  instantly 
closed  her  mouth,  in  the  gravest  forgetfulness  of 
all  she  had  to  say,  and  crossing  her  hands  on  her 
chest,  made  her  most  deferential  curtsey;  then, 
tucking  up  one  corner  of  her  apron,  raised  the 
prostrate  kettle,  which,  filling  with  the  clearest 
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spring-water,  she  placed  upon  the  fire,  and 
bestowing  a  general  poke  through  the  coals, 
seemed  satisfied  with  its  comfortable  situation 
upon  a  promising  blase,  and  retired. 

Mrs.  (y  Farrell's  "  serving  maid,1'  as  she  desig- 
nated herself,  was  an  active,  intelligent,  dark-eyed 
girl,  whose  height  and  appearance  argued  her' 
scarcely  more  than  twelve ;  but,  as  her  mother 
declared  her  to  be  nearly  half-past  fifteen,  we 
must  acquiesce  in  the  assurance  from  so  interested 
a  quarter.  In  her  own  words,  "  she  was  daughter 
of  one  of  the  neighbours/1  and  Nelly  gave 
her  the  bit  and  sup,  and  the  clothes  on  her 
back  besides  the  teaching;  which  the  good  mother 
prised  most,  as  Mrs.  (^Farrell  knew  what  a 
servant  ought  to  be.  She  therefore  felt  highly 
promoted  by  the  old  lady's  having  taken  a  liking 
to  Maggy,  "for  'twould  be  the  setting  up  and 
making  of  the  girl,  as  she  must  in  all  reason 
come  out  in  no  time  fitted  for  the  situation  of  a 
real  servant,  with  a  good  introduction  too justly 
guessing  that  in  any  request  of  Widow  O'Farrell's 
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Mist  Leslie  would  take  an  interest ;  a  kind  word 
from  such  a  quarter  performing  wonders,  Maggy 
might  become,  "who  knows?  lady's-maid  di- 
rectly." 

That  she  did  credit  to  her  present  place  was 
proved  by  the  spotless  pipe-clayed  hearth,  on 
which  the  one  iron  foot  of  the  fender  glittered, 
snd  the  shining  array  of  pewter  plates,  dishes, 
snd  etceteras  on  the  old  oak  dresser,  the  massive 
earring  of  which  shone  to  expression;  nor  were 
the  rails  of  her  mistress's  high-back  chair  for- 
gotten, nor  the  spinning  apparatus;  even  down 
to  the  legs  of  the  table,  everything  confessed  her 
i  tidy  girl,  and  promised  the  fulfilment  of  her 
parent's  expectations.  But  we  must  hesitate  at 
the  climax  at  which  they  arrived — it,  at  present, 
appearing  indefinite  whether,  taking  into  consid- 
eration every  inch  that  might  be  added  to  her 
diminutive  form  in  the  most  flattering  perspec- 
tive, she  should  be  able  to  reach  the  aristocratic 
head  of  a  would-be  belle;  putting  out  of  thought, 
as  her  mother  did,  the  scientific  accomplishments 
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of  dressing  hair,  or  whether  she  could  robe  the 
substantial  shoulders  of  a  fair,  but  too  fat 
elegante,  who  is  eternally  in  the  ball-room,  vainly 
endeavouring  to  fine  herself  down  to  what  she 
speculatively  terms  "looking  interesting/'  (the 
only  thing  she  wants  to  make  her  perfect)  :  while 
poor  Maggy's  inbred  quick  movements,  when  the 
eau-de-Cologne  was  beckoned  for,  would  be  of 
essential  injury  to  the  nerves  of  these  aimed-at 
languids,  who  recline  on  a  chaise  longue  all  day, 
after  waltzing  all  night;  besides  Maggy  was 
unfortunately  too  pretty  to  be  in  close  attendance 
upon  the  early  fading  charms  of  party-worn 
young  ladies.  These  and  sundry  other  negatives 
stood  in  the  way  of  Mrs.  Burns'  daughter,  of 
which  she  was  happily  ignorant,  as  perhaps  the 
girl  would  suit  a  less  arduous  place,  before  such 
natural -inferences  as  her  parent  choose  to  draw 
could  be  questioned,  who  might  still  rejoice  in 
the  superiority  of  her  child's  education. 

The  bright  drops  that  rested  on  the  lid  of  the 
kettle  had  fallen  one  by  one,  and  hissing,  died  in 
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the  glowing  fire  ;  then  came  a  long  pause,  which 
was  terminated  by  the  regular  life-like  breathing 
of  the  metallic  creature,  whose  voice,  disdaining 
any  longer  restraint,  raised  the  cover,  and  sung 
oat  a  merry  peal.    This  was  the  sign  which  Nelly 
strictly  watched  for  making  the  tea;  and  instantly 
performing  the  duty  it  indicated,  (after  allowing 
proper  time  to  draw,)  seemed  satisfied  with  the 
flavour  of  the  souchong,  and  the  meal  was  dis- 
cussed entirely  to  her  satisfaction,  barring  the  egg, 
which  had  been  taken  out  of  the  nest  by  herself 
for  her  "  own  child,"  which  proved  to  be  the  one 
that  had  been  placed  there  for  months  previous, 
to  teach  the  hen  her  duty,  and  unfortunately  was 
boiled  instead  of  the  new-laid  one,  which  she 
vowed  was  so  like  it  "  that,  for  the  matter  of  a 
doubt,  it  was  all  but  the  same."    Then  looking 
seriously  at  Edith,  and  thinking  aloud,  "she  could 
not  tax  her  mind,"  she  said,  "with  what  it  meant; 
but  if  such  things  were  to  be  put  belief  in,  no 
surer  sign  could  be  of  bitter  bad  luck,  the  more 


90 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


is  the  pity  to  one  of  their  two  selves,  or  may  be 
bath." 

"But  you  know/'  returned  Edith,  "I  am  not 
the  least  superstitious ;  and  though  many  things 
you  tell  have  come  true,  (for  I  could  not  help 
remarking  that),  yet  reason  teaches  me  not  to 
place  faith  in  casualties." 

"  You  are  right,  most  right,  ma  vourneen !  the 
laughing  rose  can't  weep  itself,  and  knows  not 
what  the  heart's  tear  is,  till  a  shower  comes,  and 
makes  all  gloom-like  its  beauty." 

"  Oh,  my  own  Nelly !  there  is  not  a  prettier 
thing  in  nature  than  the  rose  in  a  mist ;  I  could 
kiss  it,  while  the  last  rain-star  glistened  there." 

"  'Twould  make  my  old  eyes  cry  to  think  on 
the  sad  thing — its  soul  is  gone — where  is  the 
scent,  ma  vourneen  ?" 

"That  only  takes  flight  for  a  time,  and  with 
the  sun  returns,  bringing  superior  fragrance." 

"There  now,  my  sweet  nursling,  you  have  come 
to  the  last  best  finish  of  all,  and  may  the  sunlight 
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of  joy,  lore,  and  hope,  dry  the  brackish  dew 
tint  would  stain  my  darliag's  cheek." 

"You  ccmld  'not  mean  the  rose  for  me  f"  said 
Edith,  starting.  "  Oh,  Nelly  I  say  no,  never ! 
so!"  raising  her  face  with  a  beseeching  look;  but 
meeting  a  tear  in  Nelly's  eye,  she  drooped  her 
bidy  head  in  painful  thought 

"And  'tis  I  myself  would  be  the  last  born 
woman  to  give  my  jewel  die  least  morsel  of  grief/1 
oelaimed  Nelly,  folding  the  young  girl  in  her 
urns.  "My  more  than  everything!  you  must  not 
heed  so  deeply  what  all  old  croaking  creatures  tell 
the  young  and  the  spiritsome.  I  was  but  repeat- 
ing the  words  of  my  mother  before  me,  (Mess  her 
memory !)  In  one  bare  single  instance  they  came 
true;  for  Ellen  Mc.  Mahon,  without  a  pain  or  an 
ache  of  head  or  heart,  became  widow  O'Farrell 
with  a  deal  of  sorrow  in  her  days.  And  your 
angel-mother,  you  say,  is  so  mudi  belter,  and  I 
believe  it." 

"  She  is  indeed,  Nelly,  and  looks  most  beau- 
tiful!" 
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Here  a  sigh  escaped  the  old  woman,  who, 
coughing  to  hide  it,  said :  "  don't  speak  of  looks, 
my  child,  for  they  are  deceitful;  'tis  the  every 
symptom  else  I  mind." 

All  Edith's  thoughts  were  at  home  in  a 
moment,  a  weight  was  on  her  spirits  with  that 
too  dearly-noted  sigh,  and  she  found  it  was 
necessanr  to  see  her  dear  parent  once  more  to 
dispel  the  sensation.  She  scmdmghr  prepared 
to  depart;  but  recurring  accidentally  to  the 
events  of  the  morning,  defatted  for  the  purpose 
of  rewinding  Ndhr  to  discover,  if  possible,  who 
the  wounded  man  was*  and  what  had  become  of 
him;  to  which  the  dame  nodtad,  and  looking 
confidential,,  JMDt  sssmd  her,  "sfcr  wowld  do 
tfcst  same;"  and  proceeded  vtfc*iskinwr  akmd) : 
"  Foot  dear  gcnfikssna  5  *t»  konxfif  dknaft  want 
in  casing  shows,  while  1  sak  after  kins  for  my 
sweet  Indf  s  sake.  If  there  is  a  bit  rf  goasxp  m 
the  nOa^e,.  I  know  where  fc*  find  th*  cigtes  of  k. 
So  stajv  am  iumattu»  a  ww  matnm  lunger." 

Here  3faggy  again  craned  dbr  tkresbmb^  smd 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


Here  a  sigh  escaped  the  old  woman,  who, 
coughing  to  hide  it,  said :  "  don't  speak  of  looks, 
my  child,  for  they  are  deceitful;  'tis  the  every 
symptom  else  I  mind.1' 

All  Edith's  thoughts  were  at  home  in  a 
moment,  a  weight  was  on  her  spirits  with  that 
too  clearly-noted  sigh,  and  she  found  it  was 
necessary  to  see  her  dear  parent  once  more  to 
dispel  the  sensation.  She  accordingly  prepared 
to  depart;  but  recurring  accidentally  to  the 
events  of  the  morning,  delayed  for  the  purpose 
of  reminding  Nelly  to  discover,  if  possible,  who 
the  wounded  man  was,  and  what  had  become  of 
him;  to  which  the  dame  nodded,  and  looking 
confidential,  fully  assured  her,  "she  would  do 
that  same ;"  and  proceeded  (thinking  aloud) : 
"  Poor  dear  gentleman !  'tis  himself  shan't  want 
in  caring  about,  while  I  ask  after  him  for  my 
sweet  lady's  sake.  If  there  is  a  bit  of  gossip  in 
the  village,  I  know  where  to  find  the  rights  of  it. 
So  stay,  ma  vourneen,  a  wee  minute  longer." 

Here  Maggy  again  crossed  the  threshold,  and 
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began  collecting  the  cups  and  saucers,  displaying 
the  dexterity  of  her  regulations  with  increased 
assiduity  before  her  lady  patroness,  as  she  hoped 
Edith  one  day  would  become. 

"  Maggy,  it  seems  to  me  you  have  something 
on  your  mind/1  said  the  old  woman,  steadily 
eyeing  her  prot£g&. 

"  No,  ma'am,  miss/1  replied  the  girl,  colouring 
to  her  temples,  "only  the  gentleman,  ma'am,  the 
whole  village  has  been  talking  about/1 

"  And  what  of  the  gentleman  ?" 

"He  had  a  terrible  bad  fall,  awhile  he  was 
hunting  with  the  hounds  and  the  horses  over  the 
common  yonder;  'twas  measter  Joe  the  ostler 
of  the  Pipe  and  Tumbler  as  told  me,  he  had  to  go 
to  Randon  for  a  post-chay,  to  take  him  all  the 
ways  to  the  doctor's.11 

"  Have  you  a  notion  of  his  name  ?" 

"  I  never  knew  a  word  of  that,  nor  did  Joe,  for 
I  asked  him.  Joe  heard  the  friend  like  who  was 
with  him  say  as  how  his  horse  fell  in  a  hole, 
which  tumbled  the  poor  gentleman  off,  cutting 
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his  head  open,  upon  a  piece  of  scnggy  stone, 
when  the  ugly-natured  animal  ran  away  after  the 
fin  as  if  nothing  had  happened.11 

"And  is  this  all  yon  knowf"  inquired  Nelly. 

"All,  ma'tm — mist  I11  said  the  girl,  looking 
at  Edith,  whose  nervous  attention  her  quick  eye 
soon  detected,  and  therefore  Maggy  addressed 
her  especially,  thinking  to  be  rewarded  by  some 
token  of  satisfied  interest:  thus  wringing  from 
Edith  an  unguarded  "thank  you/1  who  left  the 
cottage  precipitately,  feeling  more  than  half  dis- 
covered— her  own  ideas  so  distinctly  arrayed  in 
her  mind,  that  she  supposed  them  told  to  others 
by  mere  reflection. 

The  waste  appeared  more  bare  than  usual; 
Meteor  serious  and  dull ;  something  damped  the 
ardour  of  her  spirits,  and  waked  a  pain  in  her  young 
heart.  But  soon  in  the  arms  of  her  mother, 
Edith  forget,  in  that  dear  delight,  the  shadow  of 
melancholy. 
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Is  it  war?  at  once  are  borne 
Words  like  notes  of  martial  horn. 
Is  it  lore?  comes  some  sweet  tale 
Like  that  of  the  nightingale. 

L.  E.  L. 

James  Leslie,  the  younger  son  of  the  baronet 
of  that  name,  was  born  in  the  days  when  soldiers 
were  scarce,  bnt  men  not  so  rare  as  to  be  recruited 
in  the  cradle,  lieutenants  playing  marbles,  and 
captains  at  school.  When  his  hand  was  developed 
enough  to  compass  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  and  his 
strength  sufficient  to  carry  it,  the  young  gentle- 
man was  presented  with  a  cornetcy  in  the  th 

dragoons,  though  the  ill  fit  of  the  shako  for  some 
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time  quite  prevented  his  seeing  what  be  was 
about,  and  his  boots  sadly  encumbered  his  evolu- 
tions ;  yet  he  was  of  quick  apprehension,  and  a 
zealous  soldier.  As  these  talents  were  the  most 
considered,  he  soon  grew  out  of  all  inconvenience, 
and  became  famed  for  prowess.  He  had  a  war- 
loving  spirit,  that  banished  from  his  breast  all 
cowardly  apprehensions;  and  though  he  fully 
possessed  a  soldier's  candid  generosity  to  his 
defenceless  foe,  he  viewed  in  the  field  of  battle  its 
fallen  brave,  as  the  slippery  but  legitimate 
stepping-stones  to  ambition — the  beacon  on  which 
he  kept  his  eye  steadily  fixed;  overlooking  in 
that  ardent  gaze  a  phalanx  of  terrors  he  must 
inevitably  meet,  whether  to  pass  unscathed  he 
left  to  propitious  fortune,  quite  engrossed  with 
the  alluring  prospect  of  rank  and  eclat ;  Lethe 
flowed  gently  over  any  sufferings  he  underwent, 
if  succeeding  in  attaining  his  favourite  end. 

In  the  summer  of  glory,  he  became  a  colonel. 
Not  one  of  that  class  latter  days  have  created, 
acquiring  the  height  by  their  measure  of  gold ; 
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wme  of  whom,  when  first  elevated  to  the  rani, 
uneasily  shoulder  its  responsibility ;  at  one  time 
vacillating  and  capricious,  at  another  straining 
the  power  of  their  official  prerogative  to  keep  in 
subjection,  and  discipline  to  thenwehet,  their 
mferiora  alone  in  rank* 

James  LeaHe  showed  his  scars,  and  received  the 
well-earned  tribute,  as  he  did  the  sword  of  his 
conquered  enemy. 

At  this  crisis,  his  regiment  was  ordered  home, 
and  without  resigning  the  profession  that  gained 
him  honours,  our  gallant  colonel  asked  the  hand 
of  Lady  Jane  de  l'Aire,  a  beauty  in  her  own 
right ;  who,  consenting  to  share  fortune's  favours 
with  him,  little  thought  when  their  happy  mar- 
riage was  solemnised,  that  a  pall  should  one  day 
hide  her  widowed  heart 

A  few  short  years  that  seemed  to  fly,  had  given 
them  an  only  boy,  and  rendered  them  inestimably 
dear  to  each  other;  when  Europe,  heaving  with 
apprehension  at  the  covetous  glance  of  Napoleon, 
c2 
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arraigned  her  chivalry  to  spoil  this  eagle's  bor- 
rowed plumes. 

Answering  the  call  of  his  country,  Colonel 
Leslie,  accompanied  by  the  young  George,  who, 
dauntless  and  wayward,  could  not  exist  in  another 
element  than  that  of  his  father,  took  an  affection- 
ate farewell  of  all  their  beloved  family,  breathing 
hope  in  each  caress,  and  were  at  their  posts  with 
the  reveill£e. 

Napoleon's  power  was  cramped  by  the  energy 
with  which  he  was  followed  up,  and  scarcely 
eluding  hitherto  the  wary  sentinel-spirit  that 
guarded  our  army,  at  Waterloo  he  bowed  his 
shorn  head  to  England's  conquering  hero. 

Ever  in  danger's  fearful  forehead,  General 
Leslie,  winning  his  last  palm,  fell  with  it  on  the 
bloody  field  that  terminated  the  campaign  of  a 
thousand  lives. 

During  the  war,  the  fluctuating  accounts 
Lady  Jane  received  from  her  husband  and 
child'  wore  out  her  constitution,  and  after  lin- 
gering from  year  to  year  in  a  kind  of  enchanted 
existence,  seeming  only  to  live  till  she  might  see 
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them  once  more,  this  blessing  was  hardly  granted 
her,  and  the  soldiers  rested  on  their  arms,  when 
intelligence  of  Bonaparte's  escape  flew  from  rank 
to  rank ;  the  whole  military  world  was  again  in 
motion,  and  the  fatal  news  of  General  Leslie's 
death  in  the  memorable  battle  which  ensued 
sealed  his  wife's  doom. 

Thus  bereft  of  his  dearest  earthly  friends, 
Captain  George  Leslie  found  himself  upon  land- 
ing on  England's  hospitable  shores.  He  did 
hope  to  have  comforted  the  last  days  of  his 
mother — this  fond  anticipation  was  denied  him— 
and  now,  alone  in  the  wide  world,  he  felt  the 
army  as  necessary  to  the  occupation  of  his  mind 
as  it  had  hitherto  been  a  break-water  to  the 
torrent  of  his  imagination,  which,  in  his  boyhood, 
had  conveyed  him  with  aerial  elasticity  to  the 
highest  regions  of  romance;  whose  champion, 
inheriting  all  his  ancestors'  deeds  of  fame,  and 
his  invincible  sword,  the  merits  of  which  legions 
of  legions  had  transmitted  with  verba]  munifi- 
cence from  great  grand-sires  to  grand-dames: 
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thus,  folded  in  pristine  superstition!  and  finally 
presented  to  its  lord,  causes  him  to  revere  this 
heir-loom  as  the  tutelar  deity  of  his  fortunes, 
rendering  him  fearless  in  danger,  and  confident 
in  victoryj  he  gains  new  bearings  for  his  shield, 
perpetuating  in  lore  and  in  song  the  brilliancy  of 
his  scutcheon  and  the  lady  of  his  love  I — for 
ladies  are  the  aroma  of  our  existence,  the  solace 
and  reward  of  our  most  elaborate  toils. 

In  ardency  of  spirit,  George  Leslie  emulated 
this  fabled  hero,  already  viewing  the  palms  of 
Mars  wreathed  for  his  brow ;  even  in  these  com- 
paratively degenerate  days,  he  dared  hope  to 
become  the  knight  of  adventure,  a  necromancer 
of  some  fair  one's  brightest  smile. 

But  early  in  his  course,  Leslie  was  compelled 
to  know  that  there  had  been  such  things  as  trials 
in  store  for  him — that  this  is  a  sorrowful  world — 
and  few  pass  through  it  without  tasting  some  of 
its  bitterness.  We  create  happiness  in  idea — 
happiness  we  are  ever  endeavouring  to  reach ;  but 
it  no  sooner  dawns,  than  sorrow  dashes  it  into 
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oblivion  I  We  snatch  at  shadows,  which  our 
flittering  fancy  paint  sb  beautiful,  but  from  sage 
experience  they  prove  doll  and  tarnished  1 

The  calm  that  succeeded  the  storm  of  affairs 
half  over  the  universe,  accorded  ill  with  his 
perturbed  feelings.  He  was  angry  with  himself 
for  surviving  the  coronation  of  renown  at  the 
battle  of  Waterloo.  Had  his  life  ebbed  to  its 
immortal  source,  while  the  cannon  roared,  or 
combined  trumpets  proclaimed  his  country  victori- 
ous, the  knowledge  of  this  two-fold  loss  had  been 
spared  him,  and  a  seared  mind  could  not  then  have 
been  united  to  bodily  sufferings.  His  blood  had 
gemmed  the  stream  that  bore  proud  England's 
banners  to  eternal  fame,  but  it  was  the  last,  most 
home-thrust  of  all  that  warped  the  spring  of  his 
youthful  energy,  and  mildewed,  for  a  time,  every 
thought 

He  was  roused  from  this  apathy  by  his  regi- 
ment receiving  orders  to  embark  for  Ireland, 
its  destination  bringing  to  his  recollection,  in 
rather  romantic  force,  an  incident  which  occurred 
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during  the  continental  campaign.  Searching 
immediately  in  his  desk,  he  found,  among  a  few 
carefully  preserved  papers,  a  small  packet  tied 
with  a  sword-knot,  which  appeared  very  sacred  in 
his  eyes,  for  he  did  not  dare  to  open  it,  but 
sighed,  smiled,  and  then  replaced  it  with  atten- 
tion. 

When  his  regiment  was  fairly  established  in  its 
new  quarters,  Leslie  set  out  on  horseback,  in  the 
direction  the  scarcely  intelligible  writing  outside 
the  treasured  packet  indicated.  At  first  he  rode 
with  confidence  in  his  right  selection  of  the  way, 
when  coming  to  a  cross,  (A)  at  the  foot  of  which 
sat  a  young  woman  in  visible  rags,  with  one 
child  bound  at  her  back,  and  another  in  her 
arms — he  accosted  her,  in  hopes  of  having  his 
route  most  clearly  defined ;  but  she  answered  his 
queries  with  a  long  tale  of  her  woes,  showing  her 
bleeding  feet,  and  saying,  "she  was  a  weary, 
worn  thraveller,  had  first  come  through  Ballyna- 
mona,  where  she  and  the  childher  had  a  pratee, 
and  sorra  a  bit  else ;  for,  she  would  not  tell  his 
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honour  a  lie,  as  Father  Flanagan,  who  married 
her  same  self  to  Mike  Reardon,  rued  to  say,  it 
would  send  her  to  purgatory  straighter  than  any 
other  sin."  In  fact,  "that  she  was  a  grate 
stranger  intirely  in  those  parts,  and  hoped  his 
honour  would  save  the  crathurs  from  starvation 
with  the  laste  bit  o9  brass  in  life ;  for  only  to  look 
in  their  sweet  innocent  faces  would  make  the  sun 
melt.  As  to  her  poor  wake  body,  it  could'nt  do 
no  more  than  it  did  for  them.  Just  thereabouts 
none  o9  the  people  knew  her,  and  she  was  much 
like  a  cat  in  a  strange  kitchen,  and  didn't  'know 
the  cupboard  where  to  find  the  milk/19 

New  in  the  country,  and  unaccustomed  to 
their  begging  petitions,  the  quaint  originality  of 
this  appeal  quite  interested  Leslie  in  her  favour, 
for,  taking  from  his  purse  a  piece  of  money,  he 
put  it  in  the  poor  creature's  hand,  who  thanked 
him  by  looking  in  his  face  with  uncontrollable 
astonishment,  exclaiming,  "  Arrah,  now,  my  little 
soft  un !  has  your  mother  any  more  like  you  ?" 

Excessively  amused  and  surprised  by  this 
c  5 
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moral  upon  his  credulity,  Leslie  rode  on  in  quest 
of  a  guide,  which  now  seemed  absolutely  neces- 
sary, to  extricate  him  from  the  labyrinth  of 
intersecting  and  bisecting  lanes  he  stumbled 
upon  at  every  step,  and  which  seemed  to  vie  with 
each  other  in  natural  pit-falls.  He  felt  that  Ire- 
land well  deserved  the  title  of  "old"  for  its 
wrinkles  were  innumerable;  and  sympathetically 
did  he  grieve  over  the  state  of  the  country,  when 
his  horse  lost  a  second  shoe.  He  had  heard  of 
Irish  travelling,  but  never  dreamed  objects  were 
so  un-get-at-able,  and  laid  it  down  as  a  fact,  that 
the  natives,  whose  ideas  flowed  so  fast  as  to  give 
rise  to  the  belief  that  they  seldom  met  with 
opposition,  must  be  supplied  with  wings  on 
emergencies  like  his. 

Various  were  his  conjectures  and  counter  sur- 
mises upon  this  subject,  when  meeting  a  little 
intelligent  tatterdemallion,  carrying  his  shoes,  as 
is  the  wont  of  these  children  of  Erin,  (who,  igno- 
rant in  thought  and  habit  of  the  perception  of 
comfort,  and  having  peculiarity  in  extravagance, 
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always  spend  their  feet  when  their  shoes  are  in 
question,  donning  the  tatter  with  their  genuine 
mantle  of  pride,  upon  the  entrance  of  a  bit  of 
town,  or  any  other  place  where  it  is  a  duty 
incumbent  on  their  dignity  to  look  'fdaceni"). 
Leslie  asked  the  lad  "if  he  could  inform  him 
where  he  #as  " 

"And  is  it  myself  you'd  be  afther  axing  sitch 
a  hard  question  f  Why  thin,  Fll  just  tell  ye;  it 
is  backin'  as  tidy  a  bit  of  flesh  as  ever  desarved 
the  name  of  horse !  To  be  sure  the  poor  baste 
has  lost  his  irons,  so  now  the  murther's  out,  and 
I  hope  you're  set  all  fair  and  aisy  in  yer  mind.11 

Leslie  became  angry,  and  threatened  the 
urchin ;  but  this  was  not  the  way  to  get  anything 
out  of  Paddy,  who  gave  him  a  look  as  if  to  spell 
the  soldier  from  head  to  foot,  regarding  his  sword 
as  he  would  a  bull-rush;  and,  declaring  "a  shil- 
lelah  might  understand  his  coat  better,"  with  a 
fearless  tread  proceeded  on  his  route.  Confounded 
by  this  assurance,  Leslie  stood  for  a  second 
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puzzled  what  to  do ;  but  having  had  an  insight 
into  the  character  of  the  people,  determined  not 
to  be  foiled  again ;  bo  merely  asked,  pointing  in 
the  direction  the  chart  of  his  mind  indicated, 
"  Where  does  this  road  go  to  ?" 

The  boy  looked  over  his  shoulder,  without 
interrupting  his  pace,  and  when  Leslie  had 
ceased  speaking,  answered:  "I'm  sure  I  don't 
know,  for  it's  always  here  when  I  come  by.11 
With  the  last  words  clearing  a  ditch,  and  crossing 
the  fields,  leisurely  intent  upon  his  own  business. 

However,  this  characteristic  reply  discouraged 
not  Leslie's  predilection  for  the  road,  which  he 
traversed  accordingly  in  re-established  good 
humour. 

The  monotonous  Purtach  dhuv,  or  Black  Bog, 
commanded  the  whole  view  on  his  right  hand; 
here  and  there  a  hovel  smoked  its  tenability ;  on 
the  (B)  square-cut  lakes,  from  which  the  turf  had 
been  taken,  floated  numerous  flocks  of  wild 
ducks,  that  rose  with  one  consent  as  he  ap- 
proached, and  settled  into  their  former  tranquillity 
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when  oat  of  danger's  range.    The  solitary  grave- 
looking  goat  slowly  raised  its  long  beard  from 
the  weeds  it  was  picking  over,  to  find  a  hardly- 
earned  existence;  or  some  anatomical  horse 
neighed  its  notice  of  Leslie's  steed,  at  which  the 
pampered  animal  shyed,  as  if  recognising  in  the 
Toice  and  air  of  the  creature  a  hungry  cry  from 
the  mouth  of  the  kennel.  On  the  left  were  broad 
and  beautiful  woods,  sprinkled  with  fields  of 
Erin's  own  emerald  brilliancy,  which,  growing 
more  luxuriant  as  he  progressed,  Leslie's  thoughts 
began  to  recur  to  an  old  and  almost  forsaken 
channel,  as  he  fancied  his  journey  might  be 
nearly  accomplished.    Nor  had  he  long  to  con- 
jecture, for  a  turn  in  the  road  brought  him  to 
the  entrance  of  a  noble  park ;  and  his  repeated 
blows  on  the  reverberating  gates  summoned  the 
attendance  of  a  no  smaller  personage  than  his 
recent  acquaintance,  who,  pulling  his  forelock  to 
Leslie,  was  the  first  to  speak,  saying,  "  Had  yur 
honour  axed  the  way  to  Carrigvhair,  'tis  Corny 
Reardon  myself  would  have  made  it  plain  and 


38 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


smooth  with  the  greatest  pleasure  in  life — faix 
I  would  r 

The  name  of  the  place  satisfied  all  Leslie's 
inquisitiveness,  and  bestowing  a  look  of  humorous 
forgiveness  on  the  lad,  he  rode  up  the  avenue  of 
gnarled  oaks,  whose  massive  limbs  lay  on  the 
ground,  obtaining  sure  support. 

This  magnificent  approach  was  of  great  extent ; 
but  the  mansion  being  situated  on  an  eminence, 
became  visible  nearly  the  whole  way,  and  Leslie 
had  full  time  to  conceive  its  most  undefined 
limits;  for  the  architect  had  originally  intended 
its  extension  far  beyond  the  ground  at  present 
occupied,  which  appeared  from  the  abrupt  termi- 
nation of  the  angles,  and  one  wing  only  belonged 
to  the  principal  part,  rising  very  awkwardly  and 
helplessly  in  view  of  its  skeleton  sister,  on  which 
the  ivy  began  to  climb,  giving  a  rueful  appearance 
to  its  modern  architecture,  and  white  marble- 
looking  stone.  The  growth  of  the  timber  in  the 
park,  and  the  weather-beaten  remnant  of  a  tower, 
overhanging  as  with  the  wakeful  eye  of  an  hoary 
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age  this  modern  namesake!  proved  Carrigvhair 
tohave  been  a  place  of  senior  pretension  in  ages 
fa  gone ;  and  Leslie  almost  groaned  when  he 
thought,  that  the  residence  which  bore  the 
hereditary  appellation  was  grinding  Under  its  feet 
the  rains  of  some  ancient  castle,  whose  walls  had 
echoed  bade  minstrelsy  unrivalled,  and  where 
perhspa  the  oldest  records  of  hospitality  were 
witnessed  by  hundreds  of  participators  in  its 
lord's  bounty.   He  felt  that  the  splendid  but 
imperfect  pile  that  stood  there,  desecrated  holy 
earth,  and  for  a  moment  wished  those  picturesque 
remains  his  fancy  had  created,  still  lived  for  the 
moonlight  to  play  in. 

But  his  ideas  were  all  corrected,  when  he  asked 
st  the  colonnaded  portico,  "whether  Miss 
Dermod  was  st  home  ?"  and  being  answered  in 
the  affirmative,  dismounted;  and  delivering  his 
horse  into  the  charge  of  a  groom,  who  lost  no 
time  in  scanning  its  points  all  over,  Leslie 
followed  the  talkative,  inquisitive  butler,  through 
s  spacious  and  exquisitely  designed  hall,  but  (C) 
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unfinished  like  the  exterior  of  the  house ;  for  the 
plaister  ornaments  of  the  ceiling  and  sides  were 
without  painty  gilding,  or  colouring  of  any 
description,  and  the  brick  and  mortar  of  some 
parts  scarcely  hid  by  a  suspicion  of  white-wash. 

He  was  ushered  into  a  morning  room,  which 
appeared  but  recently  abdicated ;  there  lay  on  the 
table  an  open  work-box,  a  skein  of  thread,  and 
various  objects  of  ladies'  knick-knackery,  besides 
a  very  small  thimble,  which  the  idle  soldier 
commenced  trying  on  immediately,  and  wonder- 
ing how  it  could  fit  anybody's  finger.  He  raised 
his  eyes  accidentally,  and  discovered  a  picture  of 
the  most  beautiful  woman  he  thought  he  had 
ever  seen,  which  immediately  riveted  his  whole 
attention.  That  portrait  was  his  ideal  of  perfec- 
tion. He  was  awakened  from  this  paralysis  of 
every  faculty  but  attention  to  one  object,  by  the 
plaintive  accents  of  a  female  voice,  speaking  low 
but  emphatically,  "You  knew  Aim  then  ?" 

"Him,"  repeated  Leslie  with  a  start,  as  he 
encountered  the  charming  original  of  his  trance. 
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"My  father!"  deferentially,  yet  painfully, 
fondly  repeated  the  girl,  "yon  knew  my  father?" 

One  glance  more  at  the  wall  convinced  Leslie 
of  her  meaning ;  there  was  another  portrait  he 
had  overlooked;  it  was  that  of  the  captain — his 
lost  friend — the  parent  of  this  lovely  creature. 

"Yes,  madam,"  returned  Leslie,  scarcely  know- 
ing what  he  said,  "it  is  three  years  since"  

"Three  long  years,"  she  sighed,  looking  down 
at  her  moorning  habiliments. 

He  recovered  himself  in  a  moment,  and  bow- 
ing, asked:  "I  have  the  honour  of  addressing 
MissDermod?" 

"You  are  right,  Captain  Leslie,"  laying  his 
card  on  the  table. 

"One  of  my  best  friends,"  resumed  Leslie, 
regarding  the  picture,  "  deputed  me  to  present 
this  to  his  daughter." 

She  trembled  violently  as  she  took  the  packet, 
and  her  features  exhibiting  contending  emotions 
while  she  read,  Leslie  was  going  to  retire;  but 
she  conjured  him  to  stay  with  such  earnestness 
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as  to  oblige  his  compliance.  In  opening  the 
packet  something  had  fallen  out,  which  Leslie 
now  perceived,  stooped,  and  offered  her — a  curl 
of  grey  hair.  She  was  greatly  affected  when  she 
took  it,  repeating, "  how  white !  how  very  white !" 
and  regarding  the  dear  relic  with  so  much  inten- 
sity that  each  single  hair  seemed  noted.  Pale  as 
the  locks  she  held,  Leslie  acknowledged  to 
himself  that  Miss  Dermod  had  indeed  a  most 
seraphic  countenance.  She  was  too  much  en- 
grossed with  Leslie's  business  to  think  of  his 
presence  having  any  other  object ;  and  making 
an  effort  to  speak  of  what  lay  nearest  her  heart, 
"  Captain  Leslie,  you  will  inform  me  of  what  you 
know  concerning  the)  latest  moments  of  my 
father!" 

Seeing  him  hesitate,  "  Fear  not  for  me/'  she 
said,  "  I  am  prepared  to  go  through  jvith  it  all ; 
and  as  a  prelude,  you  may  conceive  the  intense 
interest  I  take  in  this  melancholy  subject,  having 
only  had  it  officially  announced,  that  he  died 
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bfirely.  From  the  lips  of  a  friend  each  word 
till  be  dreadfully  valuable," 

Leslie  accordingly  related  the  tale  aa  concisely 
tt  possible,  which  waa  nearly  as  follows.  After 

the  battle  of  Leslie  waa  lying  in  his  tent, 

wounded,  (waiting  for  the  surgeon,  who  was 
expected  in  attendance  every  moment)  when  a 
aoldier  covered  with  blood  and  dost  entered,  and 
kneeling  at  his  feet,  begged  him  "  for  the  love  of 
heaven  to  go  to  his  dear  master,  Captain  Dermod, 
who  had  received  his  death-shot,  and  had  some- 
thing to  communicate."  This  was  all  the  poor 
fellow  could  articulate — and  died  on  the  spot. 

Ill  as  he  was,  Leslie  rose,  and  betook  himself 
to  the  part  of  the  field  Captain  Dermod's  corps 
had  occupied,  where  he  found  his  friend,  who  had 
been  left  for  dead,  leaning  with  his  back  against 
a  cannon.  „  He  revived  on  seeing  Leslie,  cut  a 
lock  of  hair  from  his  head,  placed  it  in  the  letter 
containing  his  last  injunctions,  on  which  he  wrote 
a  few  words  with  a  pencil,  and  Leslie  tied  the 
packet  under  his  direction;  at  the  same  time 
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promising  to  deliver  this  legacy  of  love  into  his 
daughter's  hand,  if  he  lived ;  and  if  he  fell,  it 
was  to  perish  with  him,  as  Captain  Dermod 
requested  the  sacred  deposit  should  never  be 
bequeathed  to  other  hands. 

"He  asked,"  continued  Leslie,  "whether  a 
soldier  had  sent  me  to  him,  and  your  noble  father 
shed  tears  when  he  knew  the  poor  fellow's  fate, 
said  he  had  crawled  away  when  he  heard  him  wish 
for  me,  and  desired  me  to  tell  his  daughter  that 
it  was  this  faithful  creature  (her  foster  brother) 
who,  after  receiving  a  mortal  wound,  fighting  by 
his  master's  side,  had,  with  his  last  energy  of 
affection,  performed  this  vital  service." 

"Vital  indeed  I"  cried  Miss  Dermod,  covering 
her  forehead  with  both  hands,  endeavouring  to 
extinguish  her  emotion.  After  a  long  pause,  she 
spoke,  grieving  aloud,  "  My  poor  NeJlyJ  you  have 
lost  your  son,  and  1 1— oh,  what  have  I  lost  ?" 

The  young  man  prudently  omitted  Captain 
Dermod' s  last  blessing,  which  was  accompanied  by 
a  wish  that  Leslie  and  his  darling  child  might  one 
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<kv  be  united,  as  he  knew  no  two  who  were  better 
noted  for  each  other,  and  that  if  Leslie  should 
succeed  in  gaining  the  affections  of  one  he  had 
never  seen,  he  was  to  remember  that  a  father's 
last  breath  gave  her  to  him. 

That  day  Miss  Dermod  bade  Leslie  a  grateful 
adieu,  desiring  him  to  call  as  soon  as  convenient, 
when  she  would  introduce  him  to  her  Mends. 

In  a  short  time  he  was  quite  at  home  at  Car- 
rigvhair,  and  being  a  "  lady's  man"  (as  the  phrase 
is)  became  a  favourite  with  the  kind-hearted  Mrs. 
Evans,  and  interfered  not  with  the  fox-hunting 
propensities  of  her  husband,  of  whose  good  cheer 
he  partook,  and  to  whose  jokes  he  listened ;  while 
Miss  Dermod,  between  whom  and  Leslie  a  tacit 
confidence  subsisted  since  their  introduction,  took 
t  strange  delight  in  showing  him  the  completed 
rod  projected  beauties  her  father  had  intended 
for  this  house  of  his  ancestors :  but  Carrigvhair 
being  an  entailed  estate,  the  death  of  her  only 
brother  put  a  stop  to  his  ambitious  views ;  for 

the  heir-at-law  was  a  far  distant  relation,  whom 
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her  father  disliked  exceedingly,  bat  whom,  Edith 
Dermod  said,  she  could  never  forget  to  thank  for 
his  generous  care  of  an  orphan,  whom  he  would 
not  permit  to  leave  the  house  in  which  she  was 
born,  and  considered  in  the  same  degree  related 
to  himself  and  his  wife  as  to  her  parents,  and 
having  no  children  of  their  own,  they  loved  her 
nearly  as  dearly. 

Leslie's  regiment  was  reduced,  and  he  seriously 
thought  that  if  the  maid  of  Garrigvhair  would 
consent  to  become  his  bride,  he  would  retire  to 
his  native  country,  and  live  in  peace  and  love. 
The  attachment  on  his  part  was  decided;  and 
when  he  mentioned  her  father's  approval,  the 
lovely  girl  surrendered  all  her  heart  at  once 
in  absolute  submission. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Evans  gave  a  grand  entertain- 
ment on  the  event  of  Miss  Dermod's  marriage ; 
and  Edith  left  the  hall  of  her  fathers  to  begin 
life  anew.  She  felt  as  the  carriage  drove  through 
the  great  gates,  that  she  bade  this  once  happy 
home  farewell  for  ever,  and  wept,  as  a  turn  in  the 
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road  closed  her  view — that  turn  which  had  often 
made  radiant  her  husband's  face,  when  love  was 
the  watchword  that  ushered  him  through  the 
gates. 

"Ah,  ma'am/'  said  her  foster-mother,  "if  your 
papa  had  not  gone  to  the  wars,  Carrigvhair  might 
still  be  our  own,  as  it  was  by  rights." 

Though  Nelly  OTarrell  thought  no  good 
would  come  of  pulling  down  the  old  stones  to 
make  way  for  new  ones,  that  did  not  belong  at 
all,  at  all  to  the  name;  and  ever  since  they  were 
pat  above  themselves  did  nothing  but  mock  at 
what  they  ought  to  be  proud  of;  the  wrinkled 
bit  of  greatness  that  remained — that  blessed 
tower — where  she  had  often  and  often  kushoed 
her  child,  and  the  poor  dear  darling  young 
master,  and  which  Mr.  Dermod  had  left  standing 
to  please  the  missus,  who  could  not  bear  to 
destroy  the  nursery  of  the  childhers  babby  days, 
and  who,  (sweet  soul  1)  would  not  die  easy  till 
she  was  taken  to  the  same/'  Nelly  said  that, 
"of  her  own  sorrows,  though  they  were  main 
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great,  she  spoke  not  more  than  natural;  but 
when  the  bright  pride  of  the  Dermods  was  to  be 
seen  no  more,  she  could  not  help  feeling  sore 
grief-struck.    Ochone!  ochone!" 

Leslie  viewed  with  interest  every  part  of  the 
well-known  road,  and  when  they  arrived  at  the 
cross,  was  surprised  by  the  same  female  form  he 
had  before  seen.  She  was  now  kneeling,  with 
her  wild  eyes  raised  to  the  heavens,  her  black  hair 
floating  on  her  naked  arms,  while  his  little  friend 
Corny  Reardon  sat  on  a  stone  beneath  her,  with 
the  two  children  in  his  lap,  and  his  head  bent 
over  them. 

"Here  is  ill-luck,"  cried  Nelly,  "Judy  Rear- 
don praying  for  her  dead  man/4 

"  Not  this  time,"  said  Corny,  who  now  came 
up,  "  as  my  brothers  can  show,  for  mother  never 
parts  with  them  when  she  prays  for  dad.  She  is 
asking  her  namesake  saint  to  give  the  last  of  the 
master's  blood,  Miss  Edith,  a  good  husband,  and 
fair  luck  all  her  life.  'Tis  the  whole  and  sole 
truth  I  am  after  telling  this  minute." 
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"And  believe  you  as  far  as  I  can,  I  do,  my 
elfld!"  answered  Nelly;  "and  may  all  the 
saints  in  the  calendar  speed  you !"  adding  in  a 
lower  voice,  "if  they  can;"  and,  throwing  him  a 
tenpenny,  "that's  what  your  mother's  son  is 
fondest  of,  and  the  last  token  you  will  receive 
from  myself/' 

Upon  Leslie  asking  about  the  party  they  had 
just  passed,  Nelly  told  him  that  Judy  Reardon 
was  a  notorious  beggar,  and  often  sitting  or 
praying  at  that  cross ;  "  and/'  she  added,  "  poor 
Judy  could  not  be  blamed  much  for  her  evil 
notions,  as  how  it  fell  out  came  this  way.  She 
was  young  and  likely  when  an  honest  lad  took  a 
fancy  to  her,  and  Judy  was  made  Mrs.  Michael 
Beardon ;  Corny  was  their  son ;  and  they  lived  as 
happy  as  the  days  were  long;  but  Micky  would 
go  for  a  soger,  and  follow  the  master  to  the  wars ; 
and  sure  enough  the  poor  fellow  was  killed  in  the 
first  battle  he  saw,  which  Judy  no  sooner  knew 
than  she  went  stark  staring  mad,  and  not  long 
after  had  two  fine  boys,  who,  poor  dears,  were 
VOL.  i.  d 
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both  born  innocents.  She  never  got  wisdom 
again,  but  was  remarkable  for  her  great  slyness, 
and  the  out-of-the-way  lies  she  told.  She  had  a 
snug  cabin,  and  a  tidy  slip  of  land ;  but  she  hated 
the  place  since  Mikey's  death,  and  loved  the  rain, 
and  the  wind,  and  the  snow.  Corny  waa  em- 
ployed by  Madam  Evans  for  charity's  sake,  in 
going  errands,  and  doing  a  wonder  of  little  things 
about  the  house,  at  which  he  was  fully  apt,  for 
the  lad  had  a  deal  of  wit;  but  herself  did  not 
warm  to  him,  for  he  had  not  a  tender  nature,  and 
was  rather  given  to  forget  truth  when  it  stood  in 
the  way  of  his  liking." 

She  ended  her  tale  by  informing  Leslie,  "that 
it  was  a  known,  acknowledged,  and  settled  fact, 
that  whoever  saw  Judy  Reardon  praying  for  her 
dead  man  was  sure  to  come  into  misfortune, 
sooner  or  later,  as  she  told  her  beads  for  him  one 
night  when  the  moon  is  full,  and  all  night  long 
every  month  regularly;  and  as  she  was  supposed 
to  be  in  league  with  spirits  when  she  prayed  out 
of  that  time,  they  had  a  hand  in  it  and  meant 
ill. 
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Nelly  OTarreH  was  the  only  remnant  of  Gar- 
rigvhair  Mrs.  Leslie  took  with  her  to  England. 
She  had  been  her  attendant  from  infancy,  and 
this  early  association  rendered  them  essential  to 
esch  other;  Nelly  declaring  "she  would  not  leave 
her  own  lady  for  more  than  the  world  was  worth, 
she  was  a  lone  woman,  and  had  not  now  another 
link  of  a  long  chain  left  to  bind  her  to  earth  but 
this  bright  one. 

Nelly  was  very  proud  of  the  (VFarreuV  ances- 
try, and  often  entered  into  full  length  details  of 
their  heroic  deeds,  which,  however,  was  always 
connected  with  the  Dermods,  to  whom  (in  her 
own  words)  they  in  a  manner  belonged,  their 
grandfather's  great  grandfathers  being  first 
brought  into  notice  as  hereditary  shield-bearers 
to  the  lords  of  Carrigvhair — the  self-same  shield 
they  sat  under  in  the  halls  of  Tara.  One  of  the 
OTarrells,  named  Murtough,  played  so  beauti- 
fully on  his  harp  as  to  enchant  the  senses  of  the 
great  St  Patrick  himself,  who  slept  for  iw  whole 
hour  and  more  in  the  middle  of  the  day,  and 
d2 
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when  he  awoke  gave  Murtough  a  particular  and 
special  blessing;  and  another,  in  later  days,  cut 
off  his  arm  with  his  battle-axe  and  died,  after  the 
long-lived  parliament  was  broken  up,  as  there 
was  no  more  pride  in  carrying  his  lord's  shield  to 
the  grand  doings  at  Teamour.  What  connected 
them  most  with  the  family  was,  the  young  Der- 
mods  had  been  nurtured  (as  she  expressed  it)  by 
the  0*Farrell8  in  every  generation.  Nelly  always 
ended  the  catalogue  of  the  brave  (yFarrells'  ex- 
ploits— national  and  domestic — with  the  painful 
but  consoling  reflection,  that  her  gallant  boy — 
the  last  of  the  right  side  of  her  family — in  heart- 
ful  fidelity  was  united  in  death  with  a  Dermod  !" 

Malvern  hall,  in  the  lovely  shire  of  Devon, 
became  the  permanent  residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Leslie.  Nelly  liked  Devon,  because  it  was  the 
only  county  she  had  seen  in  her  travels  through 
great  England,  that  brought  her  a  small  remem- 
brance of  "  ould  Ireland and  ould  times  came 
quite  back,  and  remained  at  home,  when  she 
clasped  in  her  arms  Edith  Leslie ;  "for  her  little 
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young  jewd,"  she  said,  "  she  could  live  life  over 
■gain." 

Mrs  Leslie  cared  not  for  society  when  her 
husband  and  child  were  near,  and  naturally  of  a 
fine  mind  and  contemplative  disposition,  shunned 
the  crowd  to  meditate  in  the  arbour ;  while  Leslie, 
whose  previous  existence  had  been  one  of  super- 
lative agitation,  rejoiced  in  the  new  life  that 
country  seasons  brought  with  them.  When 
spring  budded,  he  caught  vigour  from  the  birth 
of  nature.  Summer  shone  warm  and  welcome, 
and  autumn  brought  its  sweets.  How  different, 
and  far  more  lovely,  than  inspecting  the  accoutre- 
ments of  the  flower  of  his  country's  youth, 
leading  them  on  to  deadly  glory,  and  reaping  a 
blood-bought  harvest  I  Instead  of  fortifying  the 
camp  for  winter  security  against  the  enemy, 
Leslie  superintended  his  gardener  in  trenching 
the  evergreens  and  strawberries,  and  placing 
redoubts  before  the  frost.  Again,  the  internal 
economy  was  a  delicious  contrast.  In  opposition 
to  the  routine  of  smoking,  drilling,  drinking,  or 
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foraging,  and  getting  shot,  wis  the  tranquil 
fireside,  the  sweet  voice  of  his  wife,  or  the 
varied  melody  of  his  little  charmer,  who  said, 
"Papa,"  with  so  much  feeling,  that  an  angel 
might  have  listened  and  smiled. 

Mrs.  Leslie  devoted  herself  from  her  darling's 
lisping  childhood  to  the  education  of  her  devel- 
oping intellect  and  generous  dispositions,  diluting 
wholesome  counsels  with  lavish  indulgences.  No 
preparatory  or  finishing  school  came  within  the 
pale  of  her  thoughts.  She  knew  the  merits  of 
governesses,  when  parents  felt  instruction  a  task 
too  arduous  for  their  deficient  acquirements,  or 
that  time,  from  their  ideas  of  pleasure,  was  too 
precious  to  be  spared;  Mrs.  Leslie  could  not  admit 
another  mother  of  her  daughter's  mind  to  rise 
superior  to  one  who  claimed  all  that  sacred  name. 

Edith,  who  became  loved  when  an  infant,  now, 
from  her  grateful  veneration,  was  adored  by  her 
parents  as  a  thinking  being.  Her  mother  had 
tilled  a  fruitful  soil-— one  which  was  capable  of 
rendering  every  blessing,  and  that  which  she 
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priied  above  others — gratitude.  Gratitude  is  the 
most  essential  of  qualities;  it  is  the  germ  of 
friendship,  which  buds  into  affection — the  sweet- 
est return  a  child  can  bestow  on  a  parent — all 
that  parent  requires  after  many  years  of  laborious 
care,  many  a  moment  of  anxious  thought,  and  a 
world  of  prayers  and  tears  1  It  is  the  bond  of 
unity — the  soul  of  society — in  short,  it  is  the 
finest  and,  generally,  the  least  cultivated  of  our 
higher  sentiments. 

Edith  loved  these  dear  relations  affectionately, 
their  opinion  was  an  oracle,  the  least  indisposition 
of  theirs  was  agony  to  her;  she  seemed  to  feel 
the  same  pain  when  they  suffered,  and  the  same 
joy  when  they  were  pleased. 


66 


CHAPTER  m. 


Yes,  thou  art  very  young,  and  youth, 

Like  light,  should  round  thee  fling 

The  sunshine  thrown  round  morning's  hour, 

The  gladness  given  to  spring  : 

And  yet  upon  thy  brow  is  wrought 

The  darkness  of  that  deeper  thought, 

'Which  future  time  should  bring. 

L.  E.  L. 

Each  year  gave  a  more  sentimental  expression 
to  the  young  Edith's  every  feature,  as  it  ushered 
in  that  beaming  age  when  hopes  are  boundless, 
joys  cloudless,  gindour  fearless,  and  time  for- 
gotten, or  only  told  in  blushes.  Nelly  saw  her 
bright  child  mellow  into  a  beautiful  woman  with 
an  enraptured  transparent  smile,  declaring  at 
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once  her  pride  and  her  love.    Then  a  sigh  came, 
bat  to  long  after  that  it  must  have  taken  a  vision 
of  thought  to  reach  it ;  for,  in  this  instance,  (as 
in  many  others  that  our  worldly  affairs  create) 
there  was  an  evident  connexion  between  the  joyful 
and  sad.    She  began  telling  on  her  fingers  score 
after  score,  enumerating  three ;  and,  pausing  for 
t  moment,  went  nearly  over  them  again,  resting 
abruptly  on  her  wedding-ring.    "Stop  there/' 
she  said,  and  a  sister-sigh  was  born.  "The 
pretty  blossom,"  she  continued,  "that  I  shall  keep 
in  my  heart  of  hearts,  till  I  go  down  to  the 
ground,  whispers  as  softly  as  a  flower  can,  that 
my  time  is  nearly  filled  up.    Yes,  ma  vourneen  ! 
one  year  yet  to  come,  and  myself  will  be  the 
withered  three-score  and  ten.    It  may  hap  that 
•ooo,  very  soon  Pll  die,  and  leave  my  darling  to 
ihort  suns,  and  biting  frosts,  on  life's  jostling 
Highway.    May  the  wheels  of  misfortune  never 
crash  her  angel  part,  but  may  that  gentle  spirit 
rise  from  its  mangled  earth,  and  kiss  the  dews  of 
heaven  !" 
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Iii  this  manner  Nelly  O'Farrell  moralised  upon 
the  close  of  Edith's  birth-day,  just  three  yean 
previous  to  the  commencement  of  our  narrative; 
and  being  now  too  old  to  journey  up  and  down 
the  country  (as  she  termed  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leslie's 
occasional  summer  tour  for  health),  "  and  could 
not  bear/1  she  said,  "  to  be  left  in  the  great 
house,  all  lonesome  and  dreary  even  in  that  rosy 
season~-though  to  be  sure  there  was  the  cook, 
and  the  man  of  the  garden,  and  a  piping  bull- 
finch— but  with  so  much  room  to  spare,  these 
were  not  enough  to  choke  the  wide  gap  in  her 
mind*  Bully  was  always  out  of  tune  when  Miss 
Edith  was  away,  and  his  melancholy  echoed  in 
every  corner  of  her  shrivelled  brains. 

Accordingly,  at  her  own  Tequest,  Nelly  was 
transplanted  to  the  hamlet  of  Rochelle,  with  some 
effects  that  she  had  brought  all  the  "  ways  from 
Ireland/'  including  a  few  relics  of  china  which 
had  belonged  to  Norah,  her  great  grandmother, 
on  the  Mc  Mahon  or  father's  side  of  her  family, 
before  she  herself  became  by  marriage  an  CFar- 
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rdl  (wm  her  mother  was  before  her,  bred  and 
bora") — besides,  a  spuming  wheel,  made  from 
an  arbutus  tree,  that  grew  on  the  prettiest  bloom- 
iag  bank  of  one  of  the  very  most  charming  lakes 
of  KiUarney,  (if  that  could  be  distinguished)  and 
given  to  her  mother  by  Owen  Me.  Toole  at  the 

0 

time  he  courted  the  same,  when  she  was  young 
and  fair ;  and  who  took  the  bit  of  wood,  because 
it  was  well-made  and  useful,  but  refused  Owen, 
"for  he  came  of  no  one  particular,"  though  a 
nice  artificer,  and  one  who  worked  cleverly,  as  the 
spinning  wheel  was  there  to  show. 

Another  of  her  valuables  (and  not  the  least 
pined)  was  a  cat,  that  had  been  a  kitten-play- 
thing of  Edith's,  and  which  Nelly  said,  "  she 
doated  down  upon,  for  her  jewel's  baby  hands 
had  stroked  him  over  and  over  again."  This  cat 
caused  her  a  great  deal  of  grie£  when  she  entered 
her  new  abode,  as  it  would  give  way  to  its  natural 
disposition — enamoured  of  locality,  rather  than 
personality — notwithstanding  being  carried  to 
Rochelle  day  after  day,  for  the  space  of  a  month, 
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it  waB  found  early  each  morning  succeeding  its 
removal,  perseveringly  exact  in  its  wonted  station, 
with  the  same  curl  of  the  tail,  and  head  placidly 
erect,  its  eyes  shut,  leisurely  dosing  after  the 
fatigues  of  the  night,  and  enjoying  imaginary 
heat  from  the  empty  fire-place  in  the  nursery.  At 
length  Nelly  disowned  Prim,  vowing,  that  "brutes 
knew  just  enough  chicanery  to  be  nearly  as  un- 
grateful a8  the  masters  they  served." 

His  transportation  to  food  and  comfort  con- 
tracted in  Prim  a  habit  of  voluntary  obedience,  as 
his  actions  subsequently  proved. 

A  short  time  after  Nelly's  proscription,  find- 
ing no  conductor,  as  usual,  in  attendance,  and 
not  liking  to  go  without  his  dinner,  puss  paid  a 
diurnal  visit  to  the  cottage,  making  a  rule,  how- 
ever, of  returning  by  night  to  rest  in  the  hall, 
and  keep  the  mice  at  a  respectful  distance,  who, 
encouraged  by  his  partial  absence,  were  begin- 
ning actually  to  peep  from  their  holes.  But 
this  arrangement  did  not  long  suit  his  feet, 
which  showed  evident  symptoms  of  decay,  and 
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bang  already  very  grey,  Prim  relinquished  his 
sleeping  apartment  at  Malvern,  where  he  had 
lived  undisturbed  for  full  thirteen  years,  and,  in 
Nelly's  own  words,  now  "  kept  company  with  her 
entirely,  intending  to  spend  his  last  sigh  at  her 
feet." 

A  tale  folded  everything  connected  with  Nelly 
OTarrell.  "  She  loved  to  dwell  in  her  harmless, 
interesting  manner  upon  the  few  treasures  that," 
she  said,  "were  laid  up  in  her  memory,"  and 
endeared  to  her  by  circumstances,  (trivial  in  ap- 
pearance) but  obtaining  great  extension  and  weight 
when  she  traced  cause  and  effect. 

The  hamlet  of  Bochelle  belonged  to  Mr.  Leslie, 
and,  situated  in  the  midst  of  his  tenantry,  Nelly's 
busy  mind  found  occupation  in  settling  the  differ* 
ences  of  this  little  society,  to  the  satisfaction  of 
her  ruling  virtue — conscientiousness,]  thereby 
gaining  a  justly  merited  influence  over  every 
character  within  the  sphere  of  her  dynasty.  She 
was,  besides,  a  successful  intercessor  with  their 
landlord,  for  various  favours  not  to  be  represented 
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judiciously  except  by  one  who  anderstands  tho»-  * 
roughly  the  situation  of  the  distressed  but  honest 
beggar. 

It  is  indisputably  necessary  that  a  landlord 
should  be  strict  in  the  exaction  of  his  dues ;  for 
by  slurring  over  the  peccadilloes  of  one  tenant, 
without  a  just  and  reasonable  excuse,  he  cheats 
the  great  whole.  But  how  few  landlords  make  a 
point  of  possessing  the  facts  of  an  alleged  case  of 
poverty,  without  will,  or  through  untoward 
circumstances  I  Originally  a  proportion  of  such 
complaints  being  found  to  be  false  by  those  who 
have  followed  up  the  tale  aubmitted  to  their 
generosity,  (or  rather  to  their  credulity)  their 
successors,  relying  on  the  old  verdict,  include 
many  an  innocent  victim,  who  holds  up  his  empty 
hands  unheeded,  and  shows  his  starving  family 
to  am  unrelenting  eye.  The  horse  at  the  plough 
is  confiscated  for  the  debt ;  thus,  all  possibility  of 
redeeming  his  fortune  is  prohibited,  when  a  little 
time  graciously  granted  would  have  paid  his 
master,  and  saved  the  poor  man  from  certain 
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sod  speedy  ram.  It  weald  be  well  lor  audi 
lesponsible  people  not  to  heed  too  readily  sap* 
positions  to  the  detriment  of  a  certain  few,  hut 
to  ponder  and  try  lest  a  harsh  tone  be  given  to 
their  feelings  when  the  ears  of  their  reasoning 
faculties  will  never  justly  open  to  the  soul-search- 
ing accents  of  veal  distress.  We  very  often 
forget,  (midst  the  cares  of  this  earth!  which  we 
thaa  permit  to  become  engrossments)  that  for- 
tune's most  favoured  child  but  holds  a  lease  of 
his  wealth  here  below,  which,  at  the  dose  of  Kfe, 
he  most  render  back  to  the  hand  that  gave  it, 
without  a  single  reservation — the  various  deeds 
k  induced  being  noted  in  minutest  detail  by  one 
more  true  than  our  finite  ideas  of  perfection  can 
conceive!  Ought  not  this  assurance  to  make  us  (if 
none  other  will)  tremble  at  the  bare  idea  of  an 
uncharitable  action  ? 

Very  tenacious  in  this  particular  was  Mr. 
Leslie;  and  for  want  of  energy  to  bear  his  cause 
oat,  he  ran  into  the  opposite  extreme,  permitting 
his  tenants  to  pay  false  excuses  instead  of  monied 
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realities  to  their  credulous  master — thus  forging 
an  evil  he  wished  by  all  means  to  shun.  Though 
valuing  highly  every  property  of  truth,  yet  Mr. 
Leslie  depended  so  little  upon  his  own  discrimina- 
tion that  he  could  never  punish  severely  a  breaker 
of  that  law  of  the  mind,  fearing  the  ordeal  might 
fall  upon  a  constitution  too  fragile  to  bear  it. 
Arguing  from  wrong  premises,  that  perhaps 
poverty  he  knew  not  of  pleaded  cogent  reasons 
for  the  delinquency. 

Mrs.  (VFarrell's  nice  perception,  and  rightly 
dictated  justice,  satisfied  all  Mr.  Leslie's  scruples, 
who  heeded  with  certain  consent  every  plan  of 
retribution  she  proposed,  safe  in  the  propriety  of 
the  suggestion.  Not  only  was  Nelly  the  warder 
of  the  morals  of  her  people,  but  the  nurse  of 
their  sick  hours  and  the  soother  of  their  sorrows, 
ever  wary  of  the  right  moment  to  give  an  invalid 
advice,  when  he  could  best  support  the  necessary 
news ;  with  the  cordial  to  comfort  the  body,  she 
presented  a  wholesome  warning  of  how  soon 
eternity  might  be  visible ;  and  with  the  nauseous 
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medicine  she  gave  a  heavenly  hope  to  cheer  the 
wuL 

In  this  melancholy  but  most  delicate  task,  she 
was  eminently  assisted  by  her  dear  mistress,  and 
famished  with  liberal  funds  to  soften  the  couch 
of  the  restless  sufferer. 

The  extreme  delicacy  of  Mrs.  Leslie's  health 
caused  her  husband  to  relinquish  society  of  every 
description,  distant  visiting  being  too  great  an 
exertion,  and  the  circle  of  immediate  neighbours 
too  near  to  ensure  tranquillity ;  for,  in  proportion 
to  the  means,  so  the  want  of  entertainment  is  felt 
by  these  isolated  few,  who,  studiously  attentive 
to  etiquette  at  first  (if  they  think  you  may  be 
brought  out,  and  made  an  acquisition)  will,  by 
degrees,  fall  into  your  habits,  wait  upon  your 
fancies,  and  graft  you  upon  themselves,  when  you 
imperceptibly  become  a  part  of  the  whole — like  a 
day  in  a  year,  and  without  which  unit  it  would 
not  be  perfect,  but  is  never  particularly  noted 
when  one  counts. 

The  clergyman  and  doctor  were  consequently 
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the  only  visitors  seen  at  Malvern ;  one  of  whom 
carries  health  of  mind,  as  his  talisman  of  entree 
to  the  cottage  or  the  palace.  The  other  performs 
a  more  menial  office  for  the  body.  The  first  is 
repaid  by  deeds,  the  last  m  them;  bat  they 
balance  judiciously,  for  both  are  essential  to  our 
well-being!  and  deserve  oar  thanks  in  whatever 
mode  they  most  value. 

All  Mr.  Leslie's  precautions  did  not  prevent 
his  shamrock  fading  from  his  grasp;  he  tried 
every  air  England  afforded  that  was  recommended 
for  consumption ;  he  kept  a  yacht  to  tempt  his 
wife  on  the  water  (if  it  were  only  for  an  hour  at 
a  time) ;  but  one  mile  from  land  always  confirmed 
his  fears  that  she  could  never  reach  Madeira. 
The  continent  was  out  of  the  question,  her  strength 
being  unequal  to  the  fatigue  of  land-travelling. 
Within  the  last  year,  however,  a  great  change  for 
the  better  appeared  in  Mrs.  Leslie,  which  per- 
suaded her  husband  that  he  should  very  soon 
forget  that  an  idea  of  losing  her  had  cost  him  a 
pang.    No  foreboding  tortured  Edith;  she  had 


stays  been  accustomed  to  a  certain  degree  of 
laaguor  in  her  dear  mamma,  and  thoagfct  it  coft^ 
ttfetftkmal ;  though  many  of  the  faculty  shook 
their  heads,  and  the  sweet  child  fondly  kissed"  the 
delicate  bloom  on  her  parent's  cheek,  which  she 
nshly  fancied  was  the  harbinger  of  new  strength, 
ind  which  she  said  made  her  pretty  mamma  look 
i  perfect  divinity. 

Nelly  watched  the  fruit  gaining  beauty  every 
moment,  every  moment  nearer  its  fall.  She  felt 
the  whole  sad  truth,  and  tried  to  warn  her  darling 
child  as  indirectly  as  possible ;  for  this  purpose 
employing  a  chosen  army  of  arguments  masked 
in  superstition,  brought  out,  as  she  expressed  it, 
"to  serve  a  raal  good  turn and  endeavoured  to 
make  an  impression  upon  Edith's  mind  with  the 
slight  power  she  possessed  over  her  marvellous- 
ness.  These  manoeuvres,  however  well  she  con- 
ceived suited  to  her  purpose,  seldom  took  effect. 
At  times  she  had  recourse  to  more  plain  dealing, 
which  wounded  both,  without  doing  permanent 
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good ;  for  Nelly,  after  getting  half-way  in  giving 
the  alarm,  was  herself  so  overcome  by  the  pain 
inflicted  on  Edith's  sensibility,  that  she  retreated 
precipitately  with  loss. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

But  the  weird  is  laid,  and  the  curse  is  said, 
And  it  rests  on  thine  and  thee. — 

L.  E.  L. 

Since  Edith's  last  visit  to  Rochelle,  she  was  (if 
possible)  more  attentive  than  before  to  each  word 
and  look  of  her  beloved  parent,  whose  increasing 
activity  of  mind  and  .body  she  hailed  as  a  confir- 
mation of  her  dearest  belief.  But  in  her  studious 
moments,  a  doubtful  sense  of  evil,  seemingly 
aroused  by  some  invisible  agency,  intruded  upon 
her  contemplations,  always  interrupting  their 
happier  tenor.    Agreeably  to  the  unretrospective 
character  of  youth,  she  thought  not  of  dating  this 
malaise  to  her  conversation  with  Nelly,  but  looked 
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forward  anxiously  for  an  occasion  thence  to  attri- 
bute this  ominous  predisposition.  As  the  real 
cause  became  less  possibly  apparent,  Edith  would 
smile  at  the  superstitious  cloud  that  she  fancied 
enveloped  her  better  judgment,  and  would  dissi- 
pate by  a  laugh  its  discourteous  gloom. 

Such  was  her  gesture  as  she  sat  by  Mrs.  Leslie's 
side  in  their  favourite  retreat.  The  bright  glow  of 
a  departing  sun  waB  waning  on  the  landscape,  and 
tinging  with  its  mingled  light  the  arching  archi- 
tecture of  boughs  with  which  Flora  had  entwined 
the  varied  woodbine,  whose  delicate  hues  fell  in 
pencilled  softness  on  its  emerald  plumage,  and 
blushed  in  bashful  simplicity  midst  the  many 
more  favoured  associates  of  the  arbour.  Meteor 
was  stretched  across  the  entrance,  showing 
symptoms  of  animation  only  by  a  slight  twitch  of 
his  ear,  as  it^caught  the  too  near  buzz  of  some 
drone-bee,  who,  banished  from  the  hive,  sought 
shelter  for  the  night  in  a  convenient  lodging. 

Forgetting  in  her  meditations  the  presence  of 
any  object  (as  we  often  do  when  engrossed  by  a 
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object  of  interest),  it  was  not  till  Edith  heard 
the  Bound  of  her  own  voice  that  she  felt  half 
convinced  that  her  mamma  must  have  noticed  it 
too.  She  raised  her  eyes  to  know  the  truth  of 
her  supposition.   The  book  Mrs.  Leslie  was 
rating  still  hid  her  face.   Thus,  no  distraction 
(if  it  existed)  could  be  visible ;  she  did  not  move; 
and  Edith  concluding  that  her  laugh  was  un- 
heeded, laid  down  the  piece  of  cloth  she  was 
working  upon,  and  in  the  most  careful  manner 
commenced  disentangling  a  jessamine  bud  which 
had  been  caught  in  her  ringlets,  thinking  while 
thus  occupied,  how  she  could  have  answered,  had 
her  mamma  inquired  the  eause  of  her  apparently 
merry  mood. 

Why  she  asked  herself  this  question  she  knew 
not,  and  what  her  answer  should  have  been  she 
felt  at  a  greater  loss  to  conceive.  One  thing  was 
certain,  that  she  seemed  relieved  by  the  continued 
silence,  and  was  very  cautious  that  it  should  not 
be  broken. 
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" Edith,  my  love/1  said  Mrs.  Leslie,  "will  yon 
tell  me  what  that  is  for  ?" 

"That  ?  what  ?  this  ?  mamma,"  returned 
Edith,  holding  np  her  work,  and  sacrificing  in  the 
hurry  of  the  moment  the  jessamine  that  she  had 
taken  so  much  pains  to  preserve ;  two  remaining* 
hairs  shortened  its  little  life,  and  the  severed 
flowers'  pure  white  shone  more  lovely  and  singular 
in  the  beautiful  girl's  tresses,  than  when  min- 
gling among  the  relative  stars  that  hung  on  its 
parent  branch. 

"It  is  a  warm  cloak  for  Margery  Toms,  that  I 
hope  to  give  her  before  noon  to-morrow." 

"A  very  pretty  occupation  surely,  my  love,  and 
there  are  some  persons  who  would  suppose  you 
were  doing  a  material  service  to  Christianity  by 
this  sacrifice  of  your  time.  But  I  am  one  of 
those  who  entertain  a  totally  different  opinion  on 
that  score,  and  give  you  no  commendation  what- 
soever. Indeed,  I  think  there  are  many  things 
more  worthy  of  your  attention,  and  that  others 
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cannot  do  for  you.    Having  comparative  wealth, 
my  child,  why  not  perform  a  real  and  two-fold 
*  charity,  in  giving  this  mantle  to  be  made  by  old 
Parse's  bed-ridden  daughter?    She  is  a  nice 
*ort-woman,  and  submissive  to  your  wishes  in 
everything,  besides  earning  money,  for  which  she 
would  be  very  grateful.    My  remark  on  this 
occasion  is  principally  suggested  from  a  fear  that 
you  might  become  a  participator  in  mental  delu- 
sion with  those  ladies  who,  perpetuating  a  great 
original  mistake,  devote  their  lives  to  the  never- 
ending  business  of  making  clothes  for  the  poor, 
conscientiously  believing  it  their  duty  ;  and  per- 
mitting the  latent  hope  of  being  hereafter  richly 
rewarded  to  influence  their  actions  like  a  creed, 
forgetting,  while  thus  engaged,  that  they  are 
losing  the  fruits  of  their  early  education — allow- 
ing to  lie  dormant,  talents  given  them  (if  they 
will)  for  the  essential  soul-service  of  their  needy 
brethren,  for  whom  more  permanent  good  might 
be  effected  by  a  few  words  well  suited,  and  at  the 
same  time  expressed  by  other  exertions  made  in 
vol.  i.  e 
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behalf  of  their  estate,  than  by  all  the  wool,  or  twice 
the  cotton  in  the  universe.  It  is  easy  to  cover  a 
naked  body;  but  an  intellectually  lean  constitu- 
tion will  stare  through  purple  robes.  If  the 
morals  of  our  people  were  more  generally  and 
charitably  looked  after,  by  a  better  example,  and 
consequently  by  better  precepts,  the  human  being 
whose  nature  might  thus  be  reclaimed  frcrm  evil 
in  its  most  deformed  shapes,  could  (with  rare 
instances  of  exception)  find  means  to  clothe  him- 
self, and  content  would  reign  in  perfect  serenity 
before  dethroned  vice  and  abdicated  despair. 

"  When  will  man  stock  the  broad  latids  of  the 
mind  with  common  sense  f  an  endowment  often 
talked  of,  but  rarely  possessed ;  and  less  oppor- 
tunity is  given  to  the  cultivation  of  this  choicest 
of  grain,  which  ought  to  form  the  stamina  of  exist- 
ence, than  to  many  superfluous  luxuries,  and 
much  innutritious  matter." 

"  What  you  say,  mamma,  is  always  judicious, 
and  you  must  not  believe  that  I  performed  this 
act  of  duty  to  win  admiration  of  the  description 
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you  seem  to  imply.  But,  do  you  know,  it  has 
long  grieved  me  to  tee  Margery  come  to  church 
in  die  wont  weather  with  a  cloak  not  quite  large 
enough  for  a  baby,  and  all  full  of  holes,  letting 
in  the  piercing  eold,  that  droops  (more  than  age) 
her  poor  body.  She  is  so  much  attached  to  this 
wretched  covering,  (having  worn  it  for  no  less 
than  fifty  years)  that  she  cannot  be  prevailed  upon 
to  substitute  the  most  superb  mantle  of  another 
person's  workmanship,  but  has  actually  given  me 
the  antiquated  fabric  for  a  pattern,  and  stayed  at 
home  until  I  bring  her  one  made  by  myself 
exactly  like  it  when  it  was  new.  This  is  my  task, 
snd  you  may  imagine  it  is  not  the  easiest  in  the 
world,  to  attempt  a  prominent  likeness  between 
such  a  shadow  and  a  substance.1' 

"  This  tender  little  argument  convinces  me  of 
the  propriety  of  your  intentions,  dearest  love,  and 
may  the  blessing  of  good  Margery  be  fulfilled  in 
the  happiness  of  a  youthful  heart  that  tries  to 
deserve  it !" 

"Don't  talk  of  blessings,  mamma/'  said  Edith, 
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affectionately,  but  mournfully;  "they  always 
remind  me  that  the  well-wisher  cannot  live  for 
ever;  like  a  preface  to  the  last  tale  of  life,  they 
tell  me,  before  I  read  the  volume,  where  it  mast 
end :  for,  to  quote  your  own  words,  it  is  the 
breath  whose  every  other  earthly  energy  is  spent, 
that  most  fervently  pours  out  with  gratitude's 
offering,  or  love's  beneficence,  this  death-born 
good." 

"  I  shall  make  you  wise  before  one  wrinkle  of 
the  right  age  comes,  my  child,"  said  Mrs.  Leslie, 
with  considerable  emotion,  and  drawing  Edith 
closer  to  her:  "Now,  tell  me,  my  sweet  Candour! 
the  whole  why  you  were  so  cheerful  just  now.  My 
thoughts  were,  for  an  instant,  very  gloomy,  when 
your  light  soft  laugh  rung  like  a  joy-bell  to  wake 
me  to  reason's  finest,  freest  hope — that  of  seeing 
those  I  here  love  best  united  with  me  in  a  blissful 
immortality." 

"  Oh  !  my  own  darling  mamma  !  you  cannot 
mean — you  do  not  believe — you  are  not  serious — 
what  did  I  say  ?" 
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"Nothing — but  the  gay  peal  that  broke  sudden 
and  free  from  those  pretty  lips  made  me  feel  half 
aa  happy  myself." 

"I  was  very  miserable  before  I  uttered  that 
laugh ;  somehow  what  you  have  said  brings  back 
the  same  dreary  fog,  but  it  is  denser  and  more 
confusing/' 

Then  with  a  shrinking  start,  as  if  she  saw  a 
light  through  the  mist  that  scorched  her  eyelids 
aa  they  touched  it,  Edith  in  pale  agony  flung  her 
arms  round  her  mother's  neck,  and  articulated, 
with  a  desperately  emphatic  effort,  "  you  are  not 
going  to  be  ill,  momma,  are  you  ?" 

Conscious  of  her  extreme  sensibility,  Mrs. 
Leslie  was  always  particularly  solicitous  in  remov- 
ing every  cause  of  anxiety  from  her  daughter's 
mind ;  but  on  this  occasion  a  grave  sadness  spread 
itself  over  her  features,  and  without  answering 
Edith's  passionate  appeal,  she  laid  her  head  on 
the  young  girl's  fair  shoulder,  and  listened  in 
breathless,  tearless  silence  to  the  sobs  that  heaved 
her  bosom.    At  last  Edith  had  arrived  at  some 
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idea  of  the  evil  that  threatened  her,  and  what  no 
one  on  earth  but  the  mother  she  adored  oould 
have  persuaded  her  to  dream  of.  The  slightest 
hint  she  had  ever  received  eame  bared  to  her  view 
in  all  its  dreadful  meaning.  She  now  wondered 
she  had  not  solved  this  mystery  before,  and  still 
wondering,  groaned  a  heavy,  almost  life-forgetting 
groan — then  clasped  her  mother  in  one  long  and 
intensely  calm  embrace;  she  had  caught  the 
strained,  muscular  composure  in  her  parent's 
every  feature,  and  her  tears  seemed  to  congeal  as 
they  fell,  so  little  did  this  effusion  of  nature  soften 
the  compelled  rigidity  of  her  countenance. 

That  moment,  had  the  heavens  fallen  Edith's 
face  could  have  scarcely  betrayed  emotion.  Mrs. 
Leslie  was  satisfied,  yet  surprised,  by  this  extras- 
ordinary  command  of  external  tranquillity,  in  one 
so  unacquainted  with  the  dreary  scenes  of  life, 
for  she  well  knew  that  the  sullen  surface  hid  a 
fathomless  depth  of  misery ;  and  resting  her  own 
aching  forehead  on  the  stainless  lustre  of  her 
delicate  hand,  thought  in  earnest  of  entering  into 
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conversation  upon  the  subject  of  her  approaching 
dissolution,  as  she  felt  convinced  that  Edith  was 
prepared  to  hear  the  moat  painful  truth  that  could 
be  related. 

"My  child  1"  began  Mrs.  Leslie,  with  a  forced 
emphasis,  (distorting  instantly  this  otherwise  gen* 
tie,  feeling  word)  "the  will  of  our  great  Ruler 
determines  that  the  nearest  relations  should  part 
for  a  season — pray  heaven  it  may  not  be  for 
ever!" 

She  was  here  relapsing  into  the  solemn,  warn- 
ing tone,  mingled  with  something  of  melancholy 
tenderness,  that  suited  well  such  an  address,  when 
Edith's  sympathetic  change  of  colour  struck  her 
accents  cold,  harsh,  and  more  pitiless  than  before. 
This  unnatural  tone  was  frightfully  new  to  Edith, 
and  startled  her  pent-up  sorrow  to  the  bursting 
of  its  flood-gates. 

"A  bereavement  like  this  in  grief  may  bow  my 
spirit  to  the  earth,  but  oh !  my  mother  1  do  not 
break  the  fetters  of  reason  by  issuing  the  mandate 
from  above  thus  unkindly  1    I  can  bear  all — a 
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still  harder  fate  than  you  think — but  let  it  be 
softly  spoken/' 

"And  thou  shalt,  young  one/'  said  a  voice  that 
was  just  heard  above  the  breeze,  and  which  came 
to  Mrs.  Leslie's  ears  with  the  breath  of  death. 
She  fell  on  the  mossy  carpet,  looking  more  wraith- 
like  than  the  paley  gleam  of  the  moon  that  lay 
beside  her. 
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Hark!  hark!  the  death-watch  ticks ! 
See,  see,  the  winding  sheet ! 

Kirxb  White. 

A  wild  shriek  that  seemed  to  rend  the  sinking 
*ir,  scaring  the  rooks  from  their  perch,  and  the 
owl  from  the  feeble  victim  it  had  just  grasped, 
while  the  bats  flapped  their  grizzled  wings,  as  at 
random  they  flew,  summoned  every  human  in- 
habitant of  Malvern  (but  one)  to  the  tower. 
That  one  was  Mr.  Leslie,  who,  fascinated  by  a 
tale  of  the  war,  rehearsed  in  its  brilliant  imagery 
those  days  when  he,  at  the  point  of  the  bayonet, 
scarcely  gasped  the  breath  that  seemed  all  but 
e  5 
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gone,  when  his  antagonist  was  stretched  in  his 
heart's  blood  before  him.  With  a  shudder  the 
soldier  viewed  the  gory  scene,  and  passed  on  to 
take  another  life.  After  the  engagement  he  joins 
in  the  pursuit  with  an  extravagant  though 
painful  ardour.  At  length,  the  battle  over,  on 
his  country's  side  victory  triumphantly  declares 
herself.  He  pauses  midst  the  dead  and  the 
dying,  shrouds  his  sword  in  its  peaceful  sheath, 
and  hides  the  hand  that  held  it  He  feels  his 
war-horse  slip  at  every  tread,  from  the  animal's 
nostrils  flow  a  crimson  dye,  and  his  champing  bit 
is  told  by  a  deep  streak  of  the  same ;  his  red  eye- 
balls gleam  a  ghastly  glare  of  livid  fire.  With 
wary  decision  he  guides  the  creature's  faltering 
steps  to  some  space,  where  a  pistol  might  antici- 
pate his  last  agony;  now  so  careful  has  the 
warrior  become,  lest  the  hoof  of  his  beast  should 
discompose  the  lifeless  bodies  of  the  fallen* 
What  dread  colour  reached  to  that  charger's 
fetlocks,  and  splashed  his  saddle-girths,  the  victor 
waits  not  now  to  consider ;  but  conducts  him  on 
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with  as  gentle  and  a*  sure  a  pace  as  that  of  a 
Bother  carrying  her  child  to  its  rest. 

Yet  he  sigh*  yhen  this  faithful  friend  is 
treiched  in  still  death  before  him,  for  he  has 
alien  far  from  his  partners  in  fame,  and  not  till 
muse  has  thrice  warned  him  home,  does  the 
eldier  resign  the  rein  and  give  a  parting  strpke 
»  the  foam-covered  neck  of  his  prostrate  steed. 
Ajs  he  groped  his  way  to  the  camp,,  over  embpiik- 
moata  of  lraiopn  bodies,  the  phill  north-wind 
howls  like  a  host  of  jackalls,  and  night  covers  all 
with  intensest  gloom. 

The  tale  was  finished — peace  now  reigned  at 
home  and  abroad-^-but  it  was  long  ere  Captain 
Leslie  could  reconcile  his  senses  to  this  aspect  of 
affairs.  The  wailing  of  women,  mingled  with  the 
groans  of  their  fathers,  huabaqds,  and  sons,  all 
echoing  the  horrors  .of  war,  seemed  to  come  fall 
on  his  4ar,  and  for  a  moment  daunted  his  might ; 
hut  that  might  had  been  true,  mi  exerted  in  his 
amtrtf*  defence*  With  thi*  thought  &he  veteran 
itarted  from  his  reeling  seat,  and  paced  the  cham- 
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ber  in  the  fiercest  flow  of  his  warlike  energy ;  he 
stamped  upon  the  resounding  boards,  and  listened 
to  the  noise  as  the  sentinel  to  a  strange  and  dis- 
tant tread  that  disturbs  his  lonely  watch.  The 
chairs  and  inoffensive  ottomans  he  viewed  as  field- 
pieces  ranged  for  battle,  and  firm  and  bold  he 
wound  his  way  among  them,  pertinacious  in  the 
deadly  course,  as  a  doomed  man. 

Again  released  from  the  grim  array,  he  grasped 
at  where  his  sword  had  been,  when,  with  the  first 
flash  of  reason  occasioned  by  the  disappointment 
his  hand  met,  he  struck  his  throbbing  temples, 
and  knew  he  was  mortal,  and  in  a  mortal's  draw- 
ing-room. Still  he  could  not  help,  as  the  last 
shade  of  fancy's  mad  delusion  was  leaving  him, 
looking  with  suspicion  on  the  drooping  curtains, 
as  if  an  enemy  lurked  behind  them.  Each  single 
wrinkle  was  speculated  upon  in  the  mind  of  our 
wary  observer,  for  a  rifle-man  could  not  have  been 
more  cautious  in  concealing  his  person,  $ad  tak- 
ing his  aim  than  was  Mr.  Leslie,  who  stationed 
behind  a  tall  fire-screen,  levelled  his  eyes,  and 
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taught  his  arms  to  bear  upon  the  dark  nook 
*Aat  fixed  his  attention.    With  strained  nerves 
J*  perceived  the  drapery  wave  to  and  fro  in 
Uncertain  folds— at  length  fantastic  shapes  crept 
over  its  surface,  and  the  whole  was  lifted  from  the 
ground  as  if  an  invisible  hand  held  it  in  its  grasp. 
Be  was  going  to  spring  forward,  and  dare  the 
space  that  yawned,  when  a  figure  rose  like  a 
mist  before  him,  and  so  undetermined  was  the 
outline  when  its  full  height  was  seen,  that,  for 
the  first  time  in  his  life,  he  believed  in  phantomic 
existence,  and  robbed  his  eyes  to  clear  their 
vision.    But  when  he  opened  them,  nothing  was 
to  be  seen.   The  curtains  hung  placid  and  still 
— the  spell  was  broken — and  truth  dawned  upon 
his  troubled  feelings. 

Mr.  Leslie  contemplated  what  had  passed  as  a 
feverish  dream,  that  left  him  melancholy  and 
alone  in  the  midst  of  dreary  reality,  as  he  began 
to  entertain  fears  for  the  health  of  his  delicate 
fife,  who  yet  lingered  abroad.  He  now  perceived 
the  cold  air  from  the  open  door,  and  shivered  as 


86 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


it  swept  through  the  desolate  chamber,  and 
played  with  the  carpet,  which  performed  the  part 
of  a  billowy  sea  revelling  in  its  freedom.  The 
candles  at  one  moment  were  half-extinguished, 
the  next  their  biasing  plumes  threatened  the 
ceiling  with  destruction!  aud  anon,  they  bow.  their 
heads  and  weep  a  river  of  burning  wax,  that 
glased  everything  within  its  liquid  course.  Many 
a  belle  in  the  book  of  beauty  was  robed  in  trana* 
parent  white,  and  many  an  ornament  of  fanciful 
design  was  wreathed  in  the  same.  Mr.  Leslie 
regarded  the  devastation  with  intensely  attentive 
apathy,  till  a  crash  of  glass,  followed  by  the 
louder  ticking  of  the  defenceless  time-piece,  as  it 
seemed  to  tell  of  danger  near,  and  claim  a  sire's 
care,  roused  him  from  his  lethargy,  when  he 
beheld  the  stream,  encouraged  in  its  quantity, 
cool  round  the  works,  and  the  pendulum  of  the 
clock  stood  stilL  This  caused  him  to  look  at  die 
hour;  and  comparing  the  dial  with  Jbis  own 
watch,  he  rushed  from  the  room. 

"My  love,  my  love!  where  are  you?"  he 
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cried,  as  anxiety  for  one  dearer  to  him  than  life 
sped  him  through  halls  and  windings,  to  the  porch 
he  knew  she  was  wont  to  enter  when  returning 
from  her  garden  retreat* 

No  sound  but  his  fast  breathing  replied  to  the 
long,  long  sigh  that  terminated  eaeh  inquiry. 

"  There  is  rain,  and  .an  easterly  wind  too;  oh  I 
'tis  death  to  her  I"  he  exclaimed,  as  reaching  the 
outer  door  he  felt  for  the  descending  steps. 

It  waa  indeed  a  rough,  wet  night,  and  as  that 
hatband  appeared  under  those  darksome  trees, 
the  already  bleaching  hair  was  raised  from  his 
high  pale  forehead,  and  floated  madly  in  the 
bieexe.  like  a  meteor  he  fled  through  the  wood, 
or,  like  a  young  fawn  in  dread — hunted  by  the 
moon. 

His  path  for  an  instant  was  .stopped  by  the 
butler,  Power,  who,  neglecting  drawing  himself 
op  snd  saluting  in  military  style,  (one  part  of  his 
duty  nevqr  omitted  till  then)  addressed  his  mas- 
ter, with — "My  mistress,  sir! — Miss  Edith — 
the  bower !" 
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This  was  said  in  scarcely  intelligible  accents ; 
bnt  the  words  sank  so  deep  into  the  heart  of  Mr. 
Leslie,  that  for  years  after  he  heard  them  when 
he  slept,  and  from  that  moment  to  the  last  of  his 
existence,  a  pall  seemed  to  hang  over  all  his 
hopes.  If  a  corner  of  the  sombre  garb  was  raised, 
it  only  showed  a  bright  coffin  that  carried  one's 
thoughts  to  the  grave,  whither  the  old  man  must 
certainly  go  before  joy  again  could  meet  him  1 

Arriving  at  the  bower,  he  found  that  fated  spot 
surrounded  by  every  individual  of  the  household, 
as  if  suddenly  and  simultaneously  collected,  some 
of  whom,  with  dismay  portrayed  in  their  features, 
intently  gazed  upon  two  breathless  forms  that 
reclined  before  them.  An  idiot  cow-herd  strained 
his  neck  over  the  shoulders  of  the  first  of  the 
group,  and  in  whining  tones  incessantly  repeated, 
"  Why  don't  you  pick  up  the  missus  ?" 

Another  retainer  of  the  family  was  standing  on 
tip-toe,  trying  to  see  what  could  be  se$n ;  a  few 
of  the  remainder  wept,  and  all  looked  eagerly  for 
the  appearance  of  some  expected  one.    But  no 
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exertkm  was  made  to  raise  their  (perhaps)  dying 
Distress,  or  the  child  that  lay  drooping  over  her. 
Poor  Meteor,  who  had  been  trotting  round  the 
circle,  and  with  true  canine  intelligence  of  expres- 
sion, imploring  each  vacant  face  to  be  Wise,  and 
Otne  to  his  assistance.    At  length,  enraged  by 
the  passiveness  of  the  group,  and  apparently 
determined  to  rouse  them,  he  tore  the  skirt  of 
*fce  housemaid's  gown,  and  bit  through  the  dress, 
severely  pinching  the  gardener's  leg.  Encouraged 
t>y  the  animation  and  disturbance  this  feat  occa- 
sioned, Meteor  was  proceeding  to  do  more  serious 
mischief,  when  he  caught  the  sound  of  a  well 
known  footstep. 

At  Mr.  Leslie's  presence,  the  whole  band  gave 
way,  and  the  dog  bounded  to  meet  him.  "  What 
does  terror  make  men?  what  women?"  their 
master  jeeringly  screamed,  as  these  servants9  help- 
lessness provoked  his  anger.  "Were  ye  her 
passionate  fellow-country  people,  this  sad  duty 
kad  not  been  for  me." 
Tet  there  was  an  apparent  triumph  in  his  woe 
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when  the  father  put  Edith  in  Power's  arms,  and 
was  the  first  to  bear  from  the  scene  the  wife  he 
adored.  That  she  was  not  quite  gone  he  knew, 
for  a  faint  flush  passed  over  her  countenance,  as  a 
light  from  the  stable  boy's  lantern  shone  fall 
upon  it;  and  when  Meteor  caressed  Edith's  hand/ 
as  it  hung  by  her  side,  she  shrank  from  the 
touch,  crossing  it  on  her  breast. 

Edith  was  soon  sufficiently  restored  to  justify- 
Dr.  Pomfret's  assertion,  that  Miss  Leslie's  indis- 
position proved  to  be  a  shock  upon  the  nerves, 
evidently  occasioned  bysome  incidental  cirenm* 
stance,  and  which,  happening  to  so  young  and 
delicate  a  female,  might  have  been  more  serious. 
He  was  now  confident  in  saying,  that  she  would 
sustain  no  other  inconvenience  than  perhaps  a 
slight  lassitude  for  a  day  or  two.  This  assurance 
from  so  experienced  a  physician  ought  (it  would 
naturally  be  inferred)  to  have  rendered  Mr.  Leslie 
profusely  grateful  to  the  diplomatist,  who,  with 
much  expense,  great  personal  application,  and 
injury  to  his  constitution  during  a  long  sojourn 
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spa  earth,  had  arrived  at  ao  rational  a  eoncln- 

OOD. 

Mr.  Leslie  did  thank  him  for  the  promptness 
of  a»  attention  to  the  subject,  and  commended  . 
theibDhe  knewthat  hepoaaeaaed;  but  was  not 
oorijr  so  Tolnminoaa  in  the  expression  of  his 
ttbovledgmenta  aa  might  folfil  expectation, 
ftefrct  stood  thus,   lit.  Lealie  had  been  pre- 
riooirj  convinced  by  ocular  demonstration  of  the 
nature  of  her  revival,  when  the  commonest  res- 
toratives were  applied,  and  some  very,  reaaonable 
inferences  that  Edith  had  fainted  from  a  natural 
caoae,  namely,  alarm  for  her  parent's  life.  She 
was  now  perfectly  recovered,  and  would  have 
been  attending  at  that  parent's  eoueh,  but  the 
imperative  M.  D.  (authorised  by  his  profession, 
and  aealoua  for  his  credit)  conjured,  nay,  com- 
manded, that  ahe  should  be  kept  perfectly  tran- 
quil, and  not  permitted  to  quit  her  chamber. 
He  would  send  a  composing  draught,  which  was 
to  be  administered  immediately,  and  which  he 
trotted  (if  his  requests  were  strictly  attended  to), 
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would  preclude  the  necessity  of  any  further  treat- 
ment in  Miss  Leslie's  case.  This  was  extremely 
satisfactory,  and  Mr.  Leslie  bowed  his  head  to 
every  word  the  doctor  uttered,  which  gratified 
-the  self-esteem  of  this  functionary;  who  courte- 
ously pausing  that  he  might  hear  whatever  his 
patient's  father  had  to  say,  took  a  long  breath  for 
his  next  necessary  speech  upon  so  fertile  a  topic, 
as  that  of  the  various  anxieties,  duties,  and  re- 
sponsibilities of  his  profession — gave  two  or  three 
taps  upon  the  lid  of  his  snuff-box — assisted  him- 
self to  some  of  its  titillating  contents — placed  the 
remainder  (not  without  its  shell)  in  the  retire- 
ment of  an  ample  waistcoat  pocket,  and  waited 
yet  to  be  edified  by  Mr.  Leslie's  conversation, 
whose  prolonged  silence  was  unaccountable  to 
him.  Was  it  his  taking  a  little  gentle  stimulus 
without  offering  to  share  the  same  with  Mr. 
Leslie?  No,  this  was  impossible — that  gentle- 
man never  took  snuff.  What  could  it  be  ?  The 
doctor's  eyebrows  meet  in  thought — they  guess, 
and  he  becomes  rather  fidgetty. 
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A  few  indirect  hems,  a  slight  cough,  and  an 
admirably  performed  sneeze  (which  last  was  un- 
questionably singular  in  a  person  remarkable  for 
consuming  much  of  a  certain  odoriferous  weed), 
gradually  brought  Mr.  Leslie  to  feel  that  a  great 
man's  time  is  valuable,  and  that  when  he  is  pre- 
pared to  open  his  mouth,  the  whole  world  should 
open  the  ears  and  eyes  of  their  minds  and  listen, 
and  that  the  gracious  moment  he  vouchsafes  to 
spend  among  them  should  be  marked  by  the 
strictest  concentration  of  their  ideas,  if  capable  of 
comprehending  words  of  infinite  syllables — specu- 
lations, propositions,  deductions  and  evidences 
drawn  from  the  depth  of  his  learning,  or  inspired 
by  the  superiority  of  his  intellect.    At  all  events, 
and  by  all  means,  instead  of  offering  a  libation, 
which  might  be  poured  out  and  forgotten,  me- 
mory, in  honour,  was  bound  to  hoard  (above  her 
choicest  remembrances)  a  second  Mentor's  con- 
descension. 

As  soon  as  Mr.  Leslie  became  aware  that  Dr. 
Pomfret  had  been  silent,  and  was  preparing  his 
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voice  for  another  essay,  he  broke  suddenly  into 
conversation,  conscious  that  if  he  gave  the  worthy 
son  of  an  Esculapian  sire  the  rein,  this  thorough- 
bred would  run  fairly  away,  and  there  could  be  no 
possibility  of  retaining  one's  temper  or  seat  till  he 
should  chose  to  stop.  But  at  the  present  starting! 
it  was  injudicious  to  arrest  his  racer's  course,  as 
he  was  going  to  take  the  same  heat  Mr.  Leslie 
had  been  walking  over  for  the  previous  half  hour. 

Dr.  Pomfret  inclined  his  head,  with  the  extra 
attentive  air  of  one  who  is  forced  to  listen  when 
he  ought  to  speak.  Mr.  Leslie  had  much  to  say, 
but  could  not  now  bring  it  forth.  Having  received 
a  check  at  first  by  the  doctor's  dictations  and 
prescriptions  being  thrust  in  just  as  he  was  going 
to  ask  a  question,  which  interested  him  more 
nearly  than  all  the  philosophical  explanations  of 
simple  facts,  or  soporific  potions  to  compel  healthy 
nature  to  wear  a  leaden  sleep,  and  not  e'en  wake 
to  die.  He  stammered  to  a  period,  corrected  the 
dubious  sentence  into  thrice  its  original  ambiguity, 
pronounced  with  a  quaverous  shake  the  usually 
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•pare  word,  "what/'  and  then,  with  the  tears 
starting  to  his  eyes,  unable  to  command  more 
explicit  terms — hurriedly  and  agitatedly  exclaimed: 
"What  do  yon  think  of  Mrs.  Leslie,  sir?" 

As  most  of  the  faculty  generally  and  wisely  do, 
our  doetor  had  reserved  his  worst  ease  to  be 
commented  upon  last,  and  but  slightly  (if  at  all) 
that  night.  Therefore  insisting  that  quiet  should 
be  preserved,  and  desiring  her  attendant  to  regu- 
late the  temperature  of  her  lady's  room  by  the 
thermometer,  he  hoped  next  day  to  satisfy  himself 
whether  he  was  to  shake  his  head,  or  smiling,  to 
promise  a  certain  soon  convalescence* 

But  this  very  decided  question  of  Mr.  Leslie's 
mast  have  an  answer;  for  which  some  reflection 
would  be  necessary.  The  doctor  accordingly  rose 
from  the  easy  chair  on  which  he  had  been  loung- 
ing, and  pulling  out  of  its  deep  recess  a  large 
professional  silver  watch,  intimated  to  the  suffer- 
ing husband  that  he  would  feel  his  patient's  pulse 
once  more,  before  he  gave  his  opinion. 

Long  and  anxiously  did  Mr.  Leslie  wait,  while 
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this  ceremony  was  being  gone  through,  in  his 
wife' 8  apartment ;  impatient,  he  called  her  maid ; 
but  Hipps  only  said,  "that  the  doctor  looked 
very  serious,  and  sat  very  still — that  her  mistress 
was  asleep,  and  the  doctor  told  her,  he  wished  to 
remain  a  little  longer,  that  he  might  hear  more 
of  her  inspiration,  to  certify  whether  the  air  went 
straight  to  her  lungs ;  as,  when  he  just  came  into 
the  room,  he  thought  it  was  confounded,  and  that 
she  did  not  fetch  her  breath  well;  but  at  two 
o'clock  (of  which  hour  it  just  wanted  sixteen 
minutes  and  a  half)  she  was  to  wake  her  mistress 
that  she  might  take  the  tonic  mixture  that  Dr. 
Pomfret  had  proscribed;  after  which,  in  about  half 
an  hour,  she  was  to  take  a  sleeping  draught  and 
three  cordials ;  so  she  supposed  the  doctor  must 
be  going  home  to  prepare  the  drugs  and  send 
them." 

This  satisfactory  colloquy  was  hardly  over,  and 
Hipps  returned  to  her  charge,  when  Dr.  Pomfret's 
foot  was  heard  measuring  the  distance  to  the 
study,  in  all  "  the  poetry  of  motion,"  so  softly 
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tod  stealthily  did  that  man  of  weight  convey 
himself  into  Mr.  Leslie's  presence  to  bid  him 
adieu,  adding,  "  that  a  very  material  medicine 
was  to  be  compounded  by  him,  and  that  he  must 
hasten  to  the  performance  of  this  duty/1  At  the 
tune  time  Mr.  Leslie  was  cautioned  "not  to 
hesitate  in  knocking  him  up,  if  it  was  deemed 
necessary,  and  that  either  of  his  patients  required 
his  attention  in  the  night.  Mrs.  Leslie  was  then 
Tory  composed,  but  he  would  judge  better  of  her 
ease  in  the  morning/1 

So,  buttoning  up  his  mackintosh  close  to  the 
chin,  Dr.  Pomfret  warned  Mr.  Leslie  not  to  escort 
him  to  the  door,  lest  he  should  be  caught  by  the 
night  air,  and  (with  a  wink  of  his  eye)  "  come 
under  my  visiting  list" — assured  him  "  he  would 
make  Malvern  his  earliest  walk  next  da/' — gave 
him  a  very  comforting  shake  of  the  hand,  and  left 
the  house  followed  by  a  sigh  from  Mr.  Leslie. 
"  Cone  leves  loquentur  in  gentes  stupent." 
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Like  the  ran,  thy  presence  glowing, 
Clothes  the  meanest  things  in  light; 

And  when  thou,  like  him,  art  going, 
Loveliest  objects  fade  in  night. 

All  things  look'd  so  bright  about  thee, 
That  they  nothing  seem  without  thee ; 

By  that  pure  and  lucid  mind 
Earthly  things  were  too  refined. 

The  silence  that  pervaded  Malvern  during  the 
dark  hours  which  succeeded  these  events  was 
almost  unearthly,  and  dismally  boded  calamity. 
It  was  unlike  that  placid  repose  with  which 
guardian  angels  bless,  and  when  they  bless,  smile 
upon,  the  hale  and  fortunate  children  of  men. 
Oh,  how  interminable  this  season  !  how  unquali- 


KDITH  LESLIE.  99 

fied  its  gloom  to  the  spirit  that's  sad  and  awake ! 
listening  to  the  measured  strike  of  the  clock,  as 
it  seems  to  toll  an  eternal  death  to  all  bliss — 
when  the  sighs  of  the  wind  meet  an  echo  in  the 
heart,  and  the  very  mouse  running  behind  the 
wainscoting  sends  an  apprehensive  tremor  through 
the  disturbed  and  excited  frame !  A  child  would 
here  hide  its  little  head  beneath  the  sheltering 
bed-clothes,  and  the  fatigue  of  fright  would  soon 
cause  it  to  sleep.  Though  an  hundred  hideous 
dreams  might  haunt  its  pillow,  yet  happy,  thrice 
hippy,  young  child,  art  thou  e'en  in  thy  misery! 
A  mother  loves  thee  still,  a  father  shall  kiss  the 
repentant  sorrow  on  thy  cheek,  and  thy  night  of 
ore  give  place  to  a  bright  and  cloudless  morrow. 

Not  so  the  miser's.  His  is  a  repetition  of  the 
last — an  earnest  of  the  future — the  same  grind- 
ing, griping,  suspicious,  ever-cowardly  demon, 
attends  him  through  the  day,  lurks  near  and 
torments  him  at  night.  With  every  tiny  noise, 
or  floating  fancy,  the  wretched  trembler  whisper- 
ing fear,  with  chattering  teeth,  places  his  skeleton 
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hand  on  the  cold  iron  that  contains  his  hoarded 
riches,  and  finding  it  safe,  bows  o'er  that  rusty 
coffer,  muttering  out  his  soul  in  eulogiums  upon 
the  strength  of  its  bolts,  and  the  weight,  the  rich 
weight  of  his  treasure.  When  he  returns  to  his 
creaking  couch,  there,  shrouded  in  musty  rags 
and  cobwebs,  this  sordid  creature's  rest  is  broken 
by  the  vision  of  a  glistening  knife,  presented  to 
his  naked  throat ;  or  legions  of  robbers  in  consul- 
tation upon  his  gold,  and  sharing  the  precious 
metal — the  very  coin  he  used  to  count.  His 
horror  at  such  a  sight  is  more  than  the  rack 
could  induce  ;  he  springs  from  his  lair,  and  again 
returns  in  comparative  confidence  to  meet  no 
peace. 

We  might  also  view  the  gambler,  whose  aching 
ears  still  strain  to  catch  the  reckoning  of  another 
hour,  which  tells  the  day  draws  nearer  when  the 
world  shall  know  his  disgrace,  and  those  he  once 
called  friends  be  no  more  found.  Perhaps  the 
first  sheen  of  the  sun  will  light  upon  his  rigid 
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corpae-^-the  self-impoverisher — self-destroyed — a 
ghastly  spectacle — an  awful  warning  ! 

What  is  the  maiden's  grief?  What  makes  that 
gentle  girl  weep,  and  weeping,  moan  as  though 
her  life  were  failing  ?  Not  a  parent's  frown — a 
sister's  sneer — a  brother's  broad  contempt.  Vir- 
tue esteems  her  very  fair ;  in  that  transparent 
brow  the  goddess  views  herself.  Can  the  deser- 
tion of  worldly  wealth  sink  her  soul  thus  low  ? 
Ah  !  why  suppose  what  never  was  f  At  this  ill, 
which  drives  men  to  perdition,  a  woman  smiles, 
and  in  poverty  shines  forth  her  mind — her 
brightest  part !  These  tears  then,  if  shed  for  the 
first,  are  far  holier.  The  orphan  babe's  plaintive 
cry  is  yet  mockery  to  what  she  feels,  for  an  infant 
cannot  consider  its  want.  The  father-bird  mourns 
the  loss  of  his  lady  and  nestlings,  another  mate, 
another  brood,  soon  urges  him  to  forget.  But 
night  wears  apace,  the  morrow  comes,  upon  which, 
in  obedience  to  her  earthly  relatives,  a  pale  bride 
is  to  vow  everlasting  homage  where  she  never 
loved,  whilst  the  youth  who  has  her  whole  heart, 


102  BDITH  LE8LIE. 

is  striving  in  the  battle-field  for  glory  therewith 
to  endow  his  mistress;  and  all  now  left  this  lonely 
the,  is  a  breathless  prayer  that  he  may  never  know 
her  agony  ! 

Here  let  us  pause,  and  reflect  upon  these  por- 
traits of  human  suffering,  adduced  from  the  great 
mass  that  are  connected  with  and  tributary  to  the 
passions  of  our  nature.  If  we  dwell  long  upon 
the  distress  of  such  individuals,  the  sympathies 
of  sense  will  become  affected,  and  a  groan  will 
issue  from  our  pitying  hearts.  This  is  well,  and 
natural,  but  let  it  be  instantly  followed  by  praise 
and  thanksgiving  to  our  Maker  for  all  the  com- 
forts we  enjoy,  seeing  how  we  have  never  deserved 
them ;  and  let  us  always  be  ready  to  submit  to 
whatever  his  mighty  justice  inflicts,  as  from  what 
we  behold  around  we  cannot,  dare  not  hope  to 
escape.  In  his  great  wisdom,  a  few  he  tries 
because  he  loves  them,  that  they  may  be  brought 
nearer  to  Him  for  that  aid,  and  finally,  for  that 
rich  reward  the  world  cannot  give;  while  the 
slight  offences  of  some  he  seriously  rebukes,  and 
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▼kits  the  open  guilt  of  others  with  summary 
vengeance.  Frequently  he  permits  man's  own 
Mies  to  become  his  greatest  corse. 

Another  train  of  thought  emanates  from  the 
same  source,  namely,  the  circumstances  before 
mentioned,  in  which  our  fellow  creatures  are 
supposed  to  have  trouble.  As  this  arises  from 
different  causes,  so  very  opposite  and  in  unequal 
portions  are  the  degrees  of  satisfaction  that  each 
person  in  each  case  experiences,  for  seldom  is 
there  felt  an  ill  that  cannot  be  soothed  at  times, 
and  often  pain  is  the  birth  of  great  delight. 

Thus,  the  child  has  forgiveness  for  past  mis- 
deeds to  hail  him  on  his  path  of  rectitude ;  now 
the  blight  that  punishment  shed  over  him  is 
dispelled,  the  youth's  best  resolutions  spring  with 
renewed  elasticity,  basking  in  the  sunshine  of  his 
parents'  pleased,  encouraging  looks,  as  they 
regard  their  child  giving  every  promise  of 
flourishing  goodness.  Despicable  also,  and  utterly 
miserable  as  he  appears,  yet  we  perceive  the 
miser's  whole  and  sole  happiness  is  wrapped  up 
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in  the  gold  that  lines  his  coffers,  and  lest  he  lose 
one  fraction  of  it,  this  being  endures  more  cor- 
poreal and  mental  anguish  than  tongue  can  tell. 
Even  the  gambler  has  a  dreary  pleasure  while 
contemplating  the  revenge  he  is  about*  to  take 
upon  himself,  besides  a  cherished  though  false 
anticipation  of  oblivion  succeeding  the  deed.  A 
wild  hope  now  beams,  now  glimmers  near  the 
hapless  maiden — 'tis  that  a  warrior  may  rescue 
her  still,  on  the  threshold,  from  fate's  impending 
harm. 

Of  a  more  solefnn,  settled  cast  than  any  we 
have  yet  mused  upon  was  the  sadness  that  sank 
Mr.  Leslie's  spirit ;  his  fondest  anticipations  were 
hid  for  ever  in  an  endless  cave  of  woe,  from  which 
clammy  damps  seemed  to  issue,  tainting  the 
whole  air  of  Malvern.  Her  servants,  engaged  in 
mysterious  whisperings,  none  knowing  what  the 
others  said,  and  afraid  to  ask  an  explanation  lest 
a  louder  tone  might  wake  the  crickets  that  had 
long  been  silent.  The  superiors  and  inferiors  of 
the  menial  circle  mingled  in  the  kitchen. 
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Since  the   catastrophe  that  paralysed  their 
energies,  the  sudden  conviction  of  the  absolute 
deaths  of  their  mistress  and  beloved  young  lady, 
^rith  terror  for  the  consequences  to  their  nervous 
master,  old  Nelly,  and  ultimately  to  themselves 
(as,  being  in  the  family  many  years,  most  of  them 
tad  no  other  home)  further,  (seeing  that  it  was 
not  quite  so  bad  as  they  had  anticipated)  each 
now  remembered  his  and  her  conduct,  and  their 
master's  rebuke,  still  present  to  their  hearing, 
caused  them  to  move  about  like  thieves  among 
broken  bottles ;  so  unsafe  did  they  feel,  and  so 
worthy  of  chastisement.    One  and  all  appeared 
striving  to  make  atonement  by  the  watch  they 
kept.    None  slumbered  that  night  or  thought  of 
retiring  to  rest ;  if  any  had  occasion  to  cross  the 
apartment,  they  walked  so  lightly  that  the  pressure 
of  their  feet  might  not  raise  a  sleeping  beetle,  or 
the  noise  cause  the  wary  cat  to  open  her  eyes. 
The  fire  was  forgotten,  and  the  lamps  burned  out. 
Through  the  unshuttered  window  the  faint  light 
of  a  lonely  star,  at  times  obscured  by  the  hasy 
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clouds,  that  rolled  sluggishly  over  it,  gave  an 
increased  gloom  to  the  scene  by  deepening  the 
darkness  that  succeeded  each  fitful  ray.  If  Mrs. 
Hipps  appeared  (the  own  maid  as  she  was  termed 
by  the  domestics)  all  united  in  one  low  murmur- 
ing inquiry  of,  "how  was  the  mistress  then  ?" 

Mrs.  Hipps' s  presence  was  mutually  cheering, 
as  the  news  she  brought  (though  it  only  imported 
that  she  had  not  been  called  for,  and  "  signs  by 
madam  could'nt  want  her")  taught  them  to  hope 
for  better  prospects;  and  poor  Hipps  "was  glad 
enough/'  she  said,  "to  hear  somebody  breathe 
besides  herself,"  as  she  had  been  "  sitting  till  her 
bones  were  stiff  in  the  great  arm  chair  in  madam's 
dressing-room,  duty  binding  her,  upon  such 
occasions,  to  be  a  sort  of  garden  spirit  over  the  ill 
and  weak." 

After  the  good  dame  had  finished  her  usual 
repetition,  with  this  favourite  hint  of  the  station 
she  held  in  society,  enhancing,  as  it  was  intended, 
the  condescension  of  her  address,  to  some  under- 
lings of  the  household,  she  invariably  stirred  the 
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cold  ashes,  shivered  oyer  them  m  moment,  and 
again  ascended  from  the  lower  regions  with  silent 
caution,  and  with  what  would  have  been  great 
day-light  dignity ;  bat  at  that  hoar  the  grace  of 
her  bearing  was  lost  to  envying  eyes. 

Something  more  also  than  common  fear  made 
these  inmates  of  the  hall  cower  together.  Mr. 
Power,  the  butler,  and  first  gentleman  of  the  party, 
had  declared  that  just  before  the  mischief  hap- 
pened, he  saw  a  figure  clothed  in  mourning, 
winding  through  the  shrubbery,  straight  to  the 
house,  "quite  bold  and  oudacious  like,  till  it 
vanished  all  of  a  minit and  Meteor,  who  was 
not  far  off,  "never  barked  a  bit,"  which  showed 
'twas  no  creature  of  the  ground,  as  it  left  no 
scent ;  for  such  a  wise  dog  could  not  easily  be  fooled 
or  bamboozled  by  a  two-legged  being  in  human 
shape;  but  from  what  he  had  heard  Mrs. 
OTarrell  say,  he  firmly  believed  it  to  be  nothing 
more  or  less  than  a  real  Irish  banshee — the  first  h< 
had  ever  seen,  and  the  last,  he  prayed,  that  would 
hring  bad  luck  to  Malvern." 
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This  being  the  assertion  of  a  man  and  a  soldier, 
it  was  morally  impossible  to  doubt  the  verity  of 
the  statement ;  besides  he  could  show  them,  as 
positive  proof,  "the  very  pane  of  glass  in  his 
pantry,"  through  which  he  beheld  the  apparition ; 
and  by  the  same  token,  the  silver  he  had  been 
polishing  still  lay  upon  the  ground  where  he  let 
it  fall,  when  the  first  sound  of  a  scream  warned 
him  of  some  damage  to  life  that  the  dreadful  thing 
had  done.  He  had  been  engaged  in  many  a 
bloody  action,  but  never  was  scared  before. 

Leaving  the  kitchen  circle  with  their  natural 
and  supernatural  apprehensions,  waiting  anxiously 
for  a  long  postponed  day-light,  let  us  visit  a 
chamber  in  the  same  house,  to  see  enacting 
an  oft-rehearsed  drama  of  life — sickness  and  sor- 
row ;  the  one  by  short,  the  other  by  sure  degrees 
bearing  earth's  loveliest  and  .best  children  to  her 
great  family  vault !  Who  is  to  be  chief  mourner 
here  ?  A  fair  young  creature  whose  fancy-formed 
prospects  are  arched  by  a  rainbow  bright  as  her 
youth,  springing,  she  dreams,  from  the  shower 
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that  is  passing  away.  Now  it  faints,  again  it 
fftowB,  and  now  she  is  sure  it  is  fixed  evermore  ! 

"How  happy  she  seems!"  sighed  her  father, 
**  he  dropped  a  tear  upon  those  ruby  lips,  that 
fcmbled  between  a  smile  and  a  laugh ;  she 
°pened  her  eyes,  and  his  daughter  regarded  him 
"tth  a  look  of  extreme  affection.    Still  asleep, 
*he  closed  them,  and,  rivetted  to  the  spot  as  by  a 
*Pell,  her  sire  stood.    So  beautiful  did  she  appear, 
*o  perfect,  that,  mute,  he  paused  to  catch  a 
Revelation  from  above.    For  a  moment  the  ideal 
Overwhelmed  him;  repentant  for  the  presump- 
tuous thought,  he  moved  slowly  away.  'Twas 
Well  he  did  so,  as  something  she  had  seen  in  her 
father's  countenance  changed  the  sky  of  Edith's 
dream ;  gathering  storms  obscured  her  rainbow, 
and  disturbed  with  direful  apprehensions,  she 
turned  from  side  to  side. 

Believing  his  child  still  peacefully  reposing,  all 
his  better  meditations  soothed,  in  a  measure,  by 
this  reflection,  Leslie  knelt  at  his  wife's  couch — 
not  to  gaze  upon  her — he  knew  she  was  composed 
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— and  for  this  was  thankful ;  but  felt  that  if  he 
dared  again  behold  that  cheek  (sacred  to  a 
heavenly  Lord),  his  widowed  breast,  that  now 
heaved  audibly,  would  burst  in  troubled  aoba, 
revealing  his  agony  to  her  he  wished  most  to 
support  by  his  forbearance.  Remembering  her 
last  request,  as  he  pillowed  that  beloved  one's 
head,  when  with  pious  fervour  she  twice  repeated, 
"Forget  not,  dearest  George,  for  an  instant,  thai, 
your  duty  is  to  bow  humbly  to  the  will  of  your 
Maker ;  you  must  not  repine  at  this  dispensation 
of  his  Providence ;  you  would  not  could  you 
understand  half  the  joy  I  experience,  and  my 
certainty  of  a  blessed  immortality."  He  had  shed 
one  tear  upon  viewing  his  daughter's  sleeping 
gaiety,  which  he  knew  must  soon  give  place  to 
pale  sadness,  and  this,  though  a  drop  from  the 
ocean  of  his  grief,  relieved  him.  Another  weak- 
ness he  vowed  should  not  escape,  so  long  as  the 
barrier  of  human  strength  and  of  reason  lasted ; 
and  faithfully  and  earnestly  he  prayed  that  a 
whole  family  might  meet  hereafter  never  to  be 
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optrated !  He  beheld  himself  in  regions  of  light 
ad  life  with  those  he  loved,  and  was  comforted. 

Bending  at  the  altar  of  his  great  high  priest, 
and  for  the  time  absent  in  soul  from  all  below, 
far,  bereft  of  earthly  hope,  the  hashed  calmness 
of  Leslie's  prayer  gradually  woke  into  fervent 
breathings,  till,  fall  and  clear,  most  solemn  sounds 
broke  Edith's  troubled  rest.  She  woke — looked 
wildly  round — her  father  knelt  before  her.  She 
was  still — she  felt — she  heard — with  one  white 
finger  pressed  to  her  lip  she  listened ;  soon  her 
bands  were  clasped  together,  her  face  uplifted, 
ore  and  child  were  united  in  heaven !  The 
majestic  reverence  of  that  daughter's  attitude, 
with  the  traces  of  recent  excitement  yet  burning 
in  her  cheeks  and  sparkling  from  her  eyes — her 
long  flowing  locks  reflecting  their  golden  glory 
upon  the  pure  neck  that  was  scarcely  of  a  different 
hue  from  the  stainless  robe  she  wore — contrasted 
pathetically  with  the  wanness  of  her  father's 
countenance  and  his  manly  figure  together, 
formed  a  group  sublimely  interesting. 
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Struggling  through  the  round  holes  of  the 
night-shade  placed  upon  the  floor,  the  brindled 
light  of  a  rush  candle  gave  an  indescribable  air 
of  mystery  to  the  scene,  as  it  discovered  only  the 
prominent  objects,  throwing  the  back-ground 
into  the  deepest  shadow,  and  investing  every  high 
piece  of  furniture  with  a  canopy  of  gloom.  Its 
beams  coming  on  Edith's  features  caught  supe- 
rior brightness  from  the  softness,  and  there 
enchanted  seemed  to  rest,  increasing  the  beauty 
of  the  picture  to  the  loftiest  pitch  of  imagery. 

"How  is  mamma?"  whispered  Edith  anxi- 
ously, as  Mr.  Leslie  first  perceived  she  had  been 
an  eye-witness  of  his  devotion,  and  had  joined  in 
his  aspirations. 

"  My  dear  little  girl,"  he  began,  with  parental 
fondness  approaching  her,  "  I  would  have  you  go 
to  sleep,  and  leave  that  question  to  be  answered 
to-morrow.  I  have  disobeyed  Dr.  Pomfret's 
orders,  in  permitting  your  bed  to  be  placed  in 
mamma's  room,  upon  condition  that  you  would 
not  say  a  syllable  till  the  morning;  you  have 
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broken  your  promise,  and  if  this  should  make 
J0Q  worse,  Br.  Pomfret  will  blame  poor  papa, 
who  has  enough  to  grieve  him,  without  his  little 
darling's  indisposition.'1 

"But,  dearest  papa,  I  could  not  sleep  now  if  I 
tried.  I  was  dreaming  dreams,  when,  all  of  a 
Hidden,  I  saw  you  dressed  in  black  from  head  to 
foot,  and  looking  so  thin I" 

"You  are  dreaming  still,  my  love !"  he  replied, 
with  a  melancholy  smile. 

"No,  papa,  I  am  broad  awake — how  is  she?" 
Edith  again  whispered,  pointing  to  where  her 
mother  lay. 

"  Very  calm,  my  dear,  but  Dr.  Pomfret  did 
not  give  me  his  opinion  last  night ;  I  fear" — and 
his  voice  faltered — "  I  anticipate  what  he  would 
not  tell  me." 

"  Oh !  my  own  papa,  you  must  not  think  of 
such  a  thing  ?"  said  Edith,  comprehending  what 
he  meant,  and  so  shocked  at  the  conception  that 
she  could  not  bear  her  father  or  herself  to  harbour 
it.   "Iam  sure  mamma  will  soon  be  well ;  she 
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wa8  walking  and  speaking  with  me  in  my  dreamt, 
and  looking  more  lovely  than  ever/1 

"In  paradise,  my  child !  never  again  here." 

"Yes!  here,  papa/1  returned  Edith  emphati- 
cally, and  almost  in  tears.  She  continued: 
"  Her  illness — mamma's  illness — was  wholly  and 
solely  occasioned  by  fright.  I  will  explain  to 
you." 

Mr.  Leslie  bent  his  ear  close  to  her  mouth, 
lest  he  should  lose  a  word,  and  listened  in  pro- 
found astonishment;  but  as  she  proceeded  to 
comment  upon  the  unearthly  sound  of  the  voice 
that  spoke  the  fatal  words,  he  became  incredulous, 
and  having  a  confused  remembrance  of  long 
shadows  haunting  his  tedious  hours  that  same 
evening,  was  the  more  solicitous  to  remove  any 
impression  of  supernatural  agency  that  his  child 
might  have. 

He  chided  her  upon  her  silly  fears,  and  Edith 
was  well  satisfied  to  be  thus  rebuked;  as, 
refreshed  by  repose,  and  pleased  with  the  brilliant 
prospects  it  had  conjured  to  her  view,  she,  with 
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the  pertinacity  of  youth,  already  began  to  forget 
ha  unpleasant  sensation,  and  to  place  next  her 
memory  only  her  happiest  thoughts.  When  her 
After  remarked  that  she  was  like  him  in  being 
carried  away  by  the  freaks  of  her  imagination,  and 
warned  her  to  endeavour  to  curb  early  what  had 
ken  a  great  plague  to  him  through  life,  she 
Vmei  his  hand,  promising  to  obey,  if  possible. 

"And  now,  lie  still,  my  sweet  one  t"  he  con- 
eluded,  "I  will  take  Meteor,  and  prove  to  myself 
and  yon,  by  his  sagacity,  that  it  was  some  beggar, 
whose  hoarse  petitioning  wrought  so  powerfully 
upon  your  mother's  weak  nerves,  and  frightened 
jdu  out  of  your  little  wits/' 

The  tone  in  which  Mr.  Leslie  said  this  was  a 
mock-guise  to  the  pain  that  oppressed  him,  and 
would  have  been  detected  by  any  one  but  his 
daughter,  who  at  that  moment  was  thinking  that 
when  her  papa  was  gone,  she  would  have  a  near 
peep  at  her  darling  mamma. 

Leslie  quitted  the  room,  repeating  to  himself: 
"  No !  my  beloved  is  not  long  for  this  world ;  I 
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must  not,  I  will  not,  blind  myself  with  the  vain 
hope.  I  now  see  she  has  long  been  fading  in  my 
arms,  and  the  croaking  of  some  ruthless  vagabond 
has  hastened  the  infliction  of  a  stroke  for  years 
impending.  May  I  bear  it  as  I  ought !  Oh ! 
my  child,  may*st  thou  not  be  crashed,  bat  learn 
to  know  that,  beckoning  as  to  follow,  thy  mother 
leads  the  way,  through  many  a  difficult  pass, 
safe  to  eternity !" 

No  sooner  had  her  father  departed  than  Edith, 
stepping  from  her  couch,  walked  softly  to  her 
mother's. 

Leaving  a  warm  caress  on  her  fair  forehead, 
and  having  arranged  the  bed  clothes  with  every 
attention  to  comfort,  and  with  care  lest  she 
should,  while  so  doing,  wake  her  dear  parent,  she 
went  on  tiptoe  to  the  dressing-room,  where  Hipps 
was  stationed,  to  learn  from  her  when  morning 
might  be  expected,  and  to  extort  a  promise  from 
the  good  dame,  that  she  would  not  tell  her  papa 
of  these  midnight  wanderings,  assuring  her  at  the 
same  time  that  she  was  not  going  to  sleep  again 
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tiD  the  morrow's  night,  and  that  if  Hipps  felt  the 
need  of  a  nap  she  might  take  one,  and  be  quite 
my  in  her  mind.  Thus,  having  satisfied  herself 
upon  all  points,  Edith  again  lay  down,  to  wait 
impatiently  the  result  of  .her  papa's  out-door 
search. 

Mr.  Leslie  would  not  hear  of  Power's  accom- 
panying him,  for  his  butler  was  much  troubled 
with  the  asthma.  However,  he  was  assured  by 
him  that  no  beggar  whatever  had  been  near  the 
hall  that  night,  for  Power,  verily  believing  what  he 
had  seen  to  be  a  ghost,  took  care  not  to  mention 
the  circumstance  lest  he  should  be  discredited,  and 
thus  his  pride  be  materially  injured ;  and  as  Mr. 
Leslie  was  too  much  displeased  with  the  other  ser- 
vants to  command  their  presence,  or  put  any  ques- 
tions whatever  to  them,  concerning  the  supposed 
nocturnal  visitor,  he  went  out  attended  only 
by  Meteor ;  but  much  rain  having  fallen  through 
the  night,  and  it  being  now  many  hours  since  the 
catastrophe,  it  was  impossible  that  a  scent  could 
lie.  The  dog,  when  desired,  placed  his  nose  to 
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the  ground,  and  lifted  it  almost  immediately  to 
his  master's  face,  as  if  to  tell  him  that  his  pursuit 
was  fruitless.  However,  this  did  not  discourage 
Leslie,  who  proceeded  to  traverse  the  avenue 
leading  to  the  bower. 

Suddenly  Meteor  stopped,  seemingly  modi 
occupied  with  something  on  the  earth.  Mr. 
Leslie  stooping  perceived  the  mark  of  a  human 
foot,  every  toe  deeply  impressed  on  the  moiat 
gravel.  "This,"  he  exclaimed,  "is  a  sure  cine 
to  the  mystery  which  has  hitherto  involved  the 
night." 

While  speaking  he  saw  several  more  of  the 
same  size  and  shape ;  before  he  raised  his  head 
Meteor  uttered  a  bark  of  recognition  and  bounded 
onwards,  without  paying  any  further  attention  to 
the  prints  on  the  earth. 

"What  can  this  mean?"  thought  Leslie. 
However,  he  determined  upon  following  the 
animal  without  further  hesitation. 

At  some  distance  he  observed  Meteor  enter  the 
arbour,  and  as  the  dog  remained  there,  his 
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conjectures  were  passled  more  and  more.  He  did 
not  think  a  prowling  vagrant  would  stay  to  be 
captured.  He  knew  of  people  having  lured  the 
moat  intelligent  dogs  to  forget  their  duty.  Many 
were  his  doubts  and  misgivings  before  he  reached 
the  place.  The  first  thing  he  saw  was  a  figure 
stretched  upon  the  floor,  in  the  same  spot  where 
his  wife  had  lain  fainting.  Its  hand  was  stroking 
Meteor's  head,  and  the  dog  was  standing, 
evidently  grateful  for  the  pats  bestowed  upon 
him* 

"  What  dost  thou  here  ?"  cried  Leslie. 

"  I'll  away,  I'll  away,"  was  the  answer,  and  a 
man  getting  on  his  hands  and  knees  began  crawl- 
ing to  the  door. 

"  Can't  you  walk  like  another  creature  ?"  said 
Leslie,  holding  the  lantern  to  his  face.  "  What, 
no!  Owenee?" 

The  half-witted  being,  recognising  his  master, 
started  into  an  upright  position  the  instant  he 
reached  the  threshold,  and  with  both  hands 
supporting  one  of  his  feet,  which,  bringing  into 
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Leslie's  view,  he  showed  was  naked,  with  the 
exception  of  where  it  had  been  smeared  with 
mud,  and  exclaimed :  "  Would  you  have  myself, 
your  honour,  dirty  the  pretty  moss  of  that  blessed 
place  with  the  ugly  mimber  that  was  reared  from 
the  ground,  and  belongs  to  the  same  mother,  but 
never  should  soil  her  beautiful  childer ;  and  it  is 
to  be  sure  you  would  not,"  he  continued,  answer- 
ing for  himself,  and  placing  the  foot  on  its 
parent's  lap,  where  it  seemed  to  rest  in  perfect 
confidence. 

"  But  come,  Owenee,  what  brings  you  here  at 
this  hour  ?"  said  his  master. 

"  Why,  then,  please  yer  honour,  it  is  ever  since 
the  mistress  (an  bless  her !)  fell  in  a  fit,  that 
myself  has  been  a  sleepin'  away  the  fright ;  but  in 
troth,  ye  need  not  be  mighty  angry,  for  the  cows 
is  all  safe  in  the  near  field,  and  the  calves  in  the 
pen,  as  snug  as  before  they  were  born ;  but  with 
yer  honour's  lave,  I'll  away  to  the  craters." 

He  was  proceeding  accordingly  to  the  scene  of 
his  service,  when  a  melancholy  recollection  seemed 


EDITH  LESLIB.  121 

to  strike  him,  and  with  a  plaintive  expression  of 
contemplation  be  turned  to  Meteor,  addressing 
himself  to  his  master,  "and  it  is  a  fine  baste,  and 
limed.  Would  not  your  honour's  honour  give 
the  same  to  be  with  poor  Owenee,  that  since  the 
death  of  Trundle  has  Been  all  alone  by  himself, 
and  nobody  to  care  for  a  bit  of  his  supper  when 
he  has  too  much." 

"You  shall  have  another  dog,  but  I  cannot 
part  with  this,"  said  Leslie. 

"I  don't  care  for  the  carcase,  'tis  Love  I 
want — and  this  darlint  loves  me.  I  could  board 
and  lodge  him  like  a  man,  or  a  bullock  fatted  for 
the  killing!"  as  if  the  last  arrangement  must 
persuade  Leslie  to  yield  the  dog  to  a  master  thus 
fond  and  generous. 

"  You  must  ask  your  young  mistress,  Otfenee, 
for  the  dog ;  and  if  she  consent  I  shall  have  no 
objection,"  answered  Leslie,  knowing  the  effect 
this  would  produce  upon  the  honest  cow-herd. 

"  If  Miss  Edith  took  a  fancy  to  the  baste,  and 
he  was  mine,  she  should  have  him  before  she 
vol.  i.  o 
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wished  for  him.  To  the  end  of  my  days/'  con— 
tinued  Owenee,  "  Pd  repint  if  I  had  taken  the 
crater  from  her ;  I,  who  would  like  nothing  better 
than  to  find  a  mine  o'  goold  that  she  might  ham 
all  the  whole  of  it,  and  then  poor  Owenee  would 
be  more  than  rich  if  he  got  one  smile  from 
her  purty  lips  intirely  to  himself." 

Here  Leslie  promised  that  Edith  should  select, 
and  herself  present  a  dog  to  Owenee,  that  he 
might  be  consoled  by  receiving  something  from 
her.  With  this,  the  good  creature  was  delighted, 
and  skipped,  and  frolicked  like  a  maniac  till  out 
of  sight,  and  Leslie  heard  him  singing  wildly  and 
merrily,  each  sound  growing  fainter  as  the  distance 
increased  between  them. 

The  next  day  brought  Dr.  Pomfret,  and  with 
the  M.  D.  surgeon  and  apothecary  of  the  hamlet 

of  came  a  packet  of  medicines;  for  the 

enlightened  doctor,  aware  how  the  case  would 
proceed,  knew  to  the  eighth  of  a  grain  (taking 
into  consideration  every  change  of  pulse)  how 
much  his  patient  might  require. 
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Besides,  it  was  easier  to  place  upon  the  bill 
what  hid  really  entered  the  house,  and  nothing 
could  be  more  practicable  than  to  alter  the  pre- 
scriptions at  will,  as  necessity  might  require  that 
a  difference  in  the  treatment  should  be  made. 

This  morning  the  practitioner,  after  a  satis- 
factorily long  consultation  with  himself  in  his 
patient's  room,  bade  Hipps  seek  her  master,  who, 
being  found  and  produced,  Dr.  Fomfret  requested 
him  to   step  into  the  library,  and  cautiously 
dosing  the  door,  declared  his  patient  to  be  in  a 
precarious  stafe;  told  her  husband  that  every 
attention  should  be  paid  to  her,  and  all  the  skill 
of  medicine  exerted  (on  his  part)  at  the  same 
time — that  he  would  be  more  satisfied  if  another 
medical  man  were  united  with  him  in  his  labours. 
His  request  was  immediately  attended  to ;  a  Lon- 
don physician  of  much  celebrity  only  remaining 
an  hour  at  the  hall;  and  waiving  ceremony, 
circumlocution,  and  offers  of  hospitality  upon 
this  occasion,  as  he  must  return  to  his  practice, 
(some  urgent  cases  requiring  his  momentary 
o  2 
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attention)  coincided  in  all  Dr.  Pomfr&'s  m< 
sures,  and  gave  it  as  his  opinion  that  Mrs.  Lesli 
illness  was  a  deep-seated  affection  of  the  lun 
and  that  there  was  nothing  to  hope  for  her ;  t 
she  might  seem  to  rally  sometimes,  would  lingc 
long  while,  but  that  the  disease  must  termii 
fatally,  and  probably  at  the  time  unexpectedly. 

Leslie  heard  pronounced  this  doom  of 
earthly  bliss,  with  all  the  fortitude  of  a  spirit 
much  broken  to  fear  the  blow ;  but,  awed  by 
serenity  of  her  feelings,  he  could  not  declare 
whole  truth  to  his  child,  trusting  that  the  cou 
of  things  might  unfold  it  more  gently. 

Hugh  Bourne,  the  always  welcome  and  1 
the  most  constant  visitor  at  Malvern,  wa 
clergyman  of  the  Church  of  England ;  but  en 
tained  none  of  those  prejudices  which  rei 
conspicuous,  and  too  often  odious,  her  minist 
who,  decrying  the  intolerance  and  bigotry 
*onie  other  persuasions,  with  pharisaic  pride,  t 
*ith  open  contempt  and  deadly  hate,  and  pe 
-ute  all  communities  of  dissenters— those  not 
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least  offensive,  who  come  nearest  our  own  tenets. 
And  what  are  these  who  by  such  means  and  such 
means  only  obtain  the  name  of  high  churchmen  f 
Are  they  immaculate  T    Some  are  the  younger 
*>ns  of  nobility  or  affluence,  who,  proposed  to  a 
Jiving  because  in  the  gift  of  the  family,  are  accord- 
ingly sent  to  college,  there  to  be  initiated  in  all 
the  obscenity  of  classic  lore,  and  the  deepest  hell 
of  vice  that  human  life,  or  rather  human  infancy 
presents.    Thus  the  constitution  is  undermined 
by  imbibing  poison,  which  the  few  ethical  anti- 
dotes commonly  used  can  never  thoroughly 
eradicate.    When  the  boy  becomes  a  premature 
man  in  all  things  but  reflection,  he  is  given  the 
charge  of  immortal  souls — an  awfully  responsible 
one  to  contemplate  seriously.    He  ascends  the 
pulpit  to  preach  to  his  fellow  sinners,  virtues  of 
which  he  has  a  vague  idea  who  has  casually 
heard,  but  never  been  taught  to  practise  one; 
while  his  auditors,  attentive  at  first  perhaps, 
mistaking  theory  for  practice,  or  half-persuaded 
by  syllogistical  reasoning  to  believe  him  every- 
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thing  that  it  perfect,  so  soon  as  they  pereeive 
the  character  of  their  erroneously  termed  "spirit* 
ual  guide"  whose  father's  hounds  are  kennelled 
in  his  heart,  his  father's  horses  foddered  there, 
his  leisure  moments,  of  which  he  devises  many, 
are  employed  in  pursuing  sports  ill-suited  and 
lamentably  discreditable  to  his  solemn  office  ;  lie 
forfeits  the  respect  of  his  parishioners,  though  lie 
may  become  a  boon-companion  of  their  follies* 
thus  condemning  himself,  and  leading  the  weak- 
minded,  and  tutored  by  their  evil  propensities 
faster  to  destruction;  for  men  are  alike  influenced 
by  nature  and  the  copy-book  phrase  of  their 
early  youth,  that  "example  is  better  than  pre- 
cept/' The  most  eloquent  sermon  of  such  an 
one  may  give  those  who  hear  him  just  ideas  of 
his  mis-spent  talents,  but  can  never  recal  their 
souls. 

Other  high-church  advocates,  and  perhaps  more 
notorious  than  the  former,  who  are  sometimes 
too  much  occupied  with  sensual  gratifications  to 
pay  attention  to  any  one's  business,  (much  less 
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their  own)  are  individuals  who  take  up  the  pro- 
Nation  merely  for  the  take  of  the  respectability 
gives,  and  the  introduction  to  certain  circles  in 
•ociety  which  they  could  not  obtain  through  any 
Aristocracy  or  merit  of  their  own,  without  one 
Christian  grace ;  and  vain  of  their  position,  their 
ofcject  is,  by  depressing  and  condemning  those  of 
other  denominations,  to  elevate  their  church,  and 
insidiously  (but  more  especially)  themselves;  of 
whom,  as  symbolical,  they  talk  much  in  the 
temple,  and  at  a  time  consecrated  to  far  more 
serious  discourse.    They  do  no  good  in  the  com- 
munity to  which  they  belong,  and  a  great  deal  of 
mischief  to  the  church  they  profess  to  support. 
These  seek  applause  for  all  their  actions,  thinking 
praiseworthy  what  their  duty  commands,  and 
lhamelessly,  openly  declare  to  be  too  small  the 
stipend  that  bribes  many  to  accept  the  office, 
tnd  is  granted  to  others  upon  their  accession  to 
notice. 

The  latter  complaint  is  known  as  the  conse- 
quence, and  occurs  when  men  morally  and 


128  XDITH  LE8LIE. 

physically  disqualified,  are  endowed  with  a  traat 
which  it  is  impossible  can  too  honourably  be  ful- 
filled ;  but  which  (melancholy  to  repeat,)  is 
frequently  disgraced  by  the  circumstances,  not 
the  virtues  of  the  parties,  being  considered  a 
sufficient  recommendation. 

That  there  are  many  excellent,  many  valuable 
men  in  the  Church  of  England,  the  whole 
Christian  world  must  agree ;  but  that  there  an 
many  reprobate  characters,  is  also  certain. 

Would  that  the  wealth  of  the  idle,  the  lazy,  the 
discontented  were  taken  from  them,  that  they 
might  return  discomfited  to  the  giddy  herd,  and 
that  the  holy,  humble,  untiring  spirits  and  worthy 
pupils  of  their  noble  apostolic  masters  were  re- 
warded here  as  well  as  hereafter. 

Hugh  Bourne  was  a  distant  and  needy  relation 
of  Mrs.  Leslie's  mother,  by  whom  his  merits 
were  rightly  appreciated,  and  through  whose 
beneficence  he  received  a  small  living ;  but  which 
gave  him  wide  scope  for  the  exercise  of  those 
talents  with  which  he  was  richly  endowed.  His 
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fet  were  buoyed  up  with  the  blessings  of  his 
numerous  flock,  and  an  enemy  he  had  not. 

While  reading  the  service,  he  wept  over  the 
giro  of  his  patroness,  and  not  long  afterwards 
was  bereaved  by  death  of  an  amiable  wife.  Now, 
dentate  and  a  widower,  he  clung  the  fonder  to 
the  child  Edith  Dermod.  By  him  she  was  taught 
the  value  of  her  soul,  and  intrusting  it  to  the 
keeping  of  her  Maker,  to  dread  no  earthly 
olimity. 

Her  father  was  killed  in  a  battle ;  she  became 
tn  orphan,  and  bore  her  loss  of  family  and  home 
with  fortitude ;  while  this  good  shepherd  joyed 
orer  his  little  fair  lamb,  with  all  the  joy  of  a 
spiritual  father  satisfied. 

R"hen  she  was  wooed  and  won  by  Leslie,  he 
blessed  them  both  at  the  altar,  and  her  husband, 
u  admiration  of  the  man,  bestowed  upon  him  a 
Felice  in  his  own  gift,  and  close  to  the  estate 
of  Malvern,  of  considerable  emolument,  which 
ftrnished  Mr.  Bourne  with  the  means  of  dom| 
more  good;  for  his  benevolence,  ever  seeking  the 
o  5 
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opportunity,  he  could  not  hoard  a  mite.  Alto, 
he  fulfilled  the  gospel  law  of  charity  in  its  many 
other  parts;  thus,  he  was  a  true  christian,  and  a 
perfect  clergyman.  His  pious  industry  and 
modesty  won  for  him  the  affection  of  the  high  and 
the  low.  No  poor  man  refused  him  his  tithes, 
but  by  the  always  ready  and  cheerful  performance 
of  their  duty  showed  the  veneration  in  which 
they  held  him.  Even  dissenters  from  the  tenets 
of  his  church  were  glad  to  have  this  opportu- 
nity of  acknowledging  their  respect  for  his 
character,  and  often  came  to  his  church,  to 
receive  the  blessing  that  followed  words  of  salutary 
warning,  of  comfort  and  grace  from  his  lips.  If 
he  dined  or  supped  from  home,  which  was  not 
unfrequent,  with  the  rich  parishioners,  he  never 
went  for  the  sake  of  mere  animal  enjoyment,  but 
that  he  might  not  lose  an  occasion  of  making 
himself  useful  to  their  souls. 

No  power  in  nature  could  prevail  upon  him  to 
join  in  amusements  which  he  thought  unbecom- 
ing the  sobriety  of  his  garb,  and  the  peculiarly 
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dirtmct  rank  he  held  in  society.    For  he  believed, 
in  giring  himself  to  his  God,  that  the  Supreme 
Being  required  from  him  a  willing  sacrifice  of  all 
earthly  vanities,  to  the  great  end  for  which  he 
especially  placed  in  the  world. 
He  was  often  solicited  to  receive  pupils  whom 
might  educate  for  the  ministry,  but  this  he 
^edined ;  first,  saying,  he  could  not  bring  up  a 
^lild  to  the  same  profession,  whose  miud  was  not 
already  imbued  with  proper  seal,  so  as  to  insure 
lis  execution  of  the  ultimate  trust  with  right 
principles.    He  thought  that  the  boy,  in  this 
esse,  and  not  the  parents  ought  to  be  first  con- 
sulted.   He  could  not  bear,  he  also  added, 
that  a  man's  character,  for  whom  he  had  any 
regard,  should  be  formed  upon  the  theoretical 
virtues  and  vivid  vices  of  pagans ;  and  with  the 
instability  such  precepts  give,  be  cast,  like  a  rotten 
•hip,  upon  the  quicksands  of  a  college,  where  it 
can  hardly  escape  destruction. 

He  had  passed  through  the  ordeal — he  would 
not  say  unscathed ;  at  the  time  he  thought  that 
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right  which  older  and  wiser  men  had  done  before 
him ;  but  the  most  powerful  reason  he  gave  for 
not  accepting  numerous  offers  of  this  kind  was, 
that  he  could  not  take  thus  necessarily  many 
hours  of  his  time  from  his  needy  flock ;  he  could 
not  feel  justified  in  the  sight  of  his  Maker  if  he 
should  so  neglect  his  charge,  as  every  digression 
from  the  straight  path  of  his  duty  must  be 
accounted  as  lost  hereafter. 

Such  was  the  man  with  whom  Mrs.  Leslie 
spent  many  hours  of  heavenly  converse — now  her 
greatest  enjoyment.  And  day  after  day  Edith  sat 
near  the  curtain  of  her  parent's  couch,  that  she 
might  hide  her  face  from  view,  when  their  soft 
speaking  of  eternity  forced  tears  from  her  eyes ; 
and  through  an  opening  in  the  drapery  (unseen 
by  him  or  her  mother)  she  sought  wistfully  and 
often  for  encouragement  in  some  one  of  the  fea- 
tures of  the  clergyman ;  but  the  palor  of  his 
furrowed  cheek,  and  mild  but  dim  blue  eyes,  with 
the  sorrowful  expression  upon  his  lips,  while  his 
shadowy  hands  held  a  large  dark-lettered  book, 
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witi  a  black  cover  and  loose  silver  clasps,  reveal- 
mg  his  mission,  always  struck  (while  she  thus 
speculated)  the  most  painful  sense  of  what  death 
ftqght  be  to  her  young  heart,  but  which  thought 
*k  could  never  quite  let  harbour  there. 

Mrs.  Leslie  was  sometimes  well  enough  to 
recline  on  the  sofa  in  her  drawing-room ;  when- 
ever such  was  the  case,  Edith's  happiness  was 
excessive.  She  would  watch  for  Mr.  Bourne,  and 
as  she  saw  him  coming  up  the  lawn,  would  run  to 
meet  him,  and  with  joy  beaming  in  every  feature, 
exclaim,  "that  her  dear  mamma  was  better." 
The  light  of  her  countenance  would  spread  itself 
over  the  old  man's  face,  which  made  Edith  love 
him  dearly ;  but  then  it  would  subside  to  a  more 
lerious  cast  than  before,  and  she  felt  she  could 
not,  dare  not,  ask  him  "  why  ?"  but  would  walk 
on  speechless  and  sad.  The  pleasure  of  his  first 
look  was  really  caught  from  the  exhibition  of  the 
child's  delight ;  but  then  again  (as  if  to  rebuke 
himself  and  her  for  entertaining  the  hope  it 
expressed,  and  grieved  that  she  should  think  thus) 
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his  whole  manner  changed  to  the  most  grave  and 
forbidding. 

A  week  came,  and  months  passed  away,  with- 
out any  very  material  alteration  for  the  worse  or 
better  appearing  in  Mrs.  Leslie's  health.  At 
length  a  morning  arrived — it  was  a  bright  one  in 
February.  The  red  warmth  of  an  early  sun 
broke  lucidly  and  full  into  the  apartment,  as  if 
chased  by  the  white  frost  that  for  a  while 
triumphed  over  all  without.  The  whole  glory  of 
the  day-king  was  resplendent  at  the  foot  of  her 
couch,  when  Mrs.  Leslie  awoke.  She  gazed  upon 
the  brightness  and  smiled  1 

Edith  hung  over  her,  and  asked,  "  How  she 
felt  ?"  Her  mother  moved  her  lips,  but  spoke  not ; 
she  looked  towards  the  door,  and  Mr.  Leslie 
entered  the  chamber. 

Still  silent,  she  motioned  him  to  approach ;  he 
stood  erect  beside  his  daughter.  All  was  calm — 
all  quiet — intensely  solemn  was  the  silence.  The 
wife  sat  up — she  took  her  husband's  hand — 
placed  it  in  his  child's,  and  folded  them  both  in 
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ooe  of  her  own.   With  the  other  she  parted  the 
bit1,  then  rested  awhile,  as  if  invoking  a  blessing 
npoo  the  youthful  brow  of  Edith  ;  then,  raising 
krann  and  eyes  to  heaven,  to  which  the  fore- 
finger pointed,  she  murmured  her  Maker's  name 
evidently  for  their  direction  aud  support,  and 
^mediately  fell  back,  her  eyes  still  open  and 
tiniest  upwards. 

Her  spirit  had  fled,  but  from  the  animated 
Expression  that  dwelt  on  her  countenance,  those  to 
Whom  she  was  dear  were  unconscious  of  the  fact, 
til]  her  hands,  setting  in  death,  clasped  them 
closer  together. 
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If  I  had  thought  thou  couldst  have  died, 

I  might  not  weep  for  thee ; 
But  I  forgot,  when  by  thy  side. 

That  thou  couldst  mortal  be : 
It  never  through  mind  had  pass'd, 

The  time  would  e'er  be  o'er, 
And  I  on  thee  should  look  my  last, 

And  thou  shouldst  smile  no  more ! 

C.  Wolfe. 

The  intensity  of  Leslie's  anguish  was  subdued 
by  a  long  previous  contemplation  of  his  bereave- 
ment. One  remaining  tie — a  daughter — bound 
the  widowed  man  to  earth.  Leslie  had  once 
lamented  a  mother  and  many  friends,  though  this 
was  the  greatest  affliction  he  had  experienced, 
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in  which  a  fond  husband  alone  can  sympa- 
Having  aenred  long  apprenticeship  to 
,  be  had  grown  inured  to  the  severity  of  its 
tea ;  but  his  child,  young  and  delicate,  was 
«t  crushed  by  the  stroke.    She  had  not  yet 
!  to  know  a  nearer  or  a  dearer  friend,  and  one 
oven  in  with  her  whole  existence.    With  the 
Hied  ardour  and  hope  of  youth,  she  imagined 
a  relation  so  beloved  by  her,  could,  should, 
raght,  never  to  die.  When  the  parent  looked 
beautiful  her  child  hailed  her  nearer  health 
ever,  little  imagining  the  pencil  of  death 
ght  thus  fair. 

>w  the  dreary  reality  fell  upon  her  heart  with 
11  that  paralysed  reason.  Her  father,  His 
was  left  to  her,  but  at  such  a  moment  she 
;ht  not,  she  felt  not  but  her  loss.  The 
:  world  seemed  gone  from  Edith  when  her 
sr  died  !  and  hugged  to  the  lifeless  form  of 
last  love,  she  lay  upon  the  couch  in  the 
ler  of  death,  heedless  of  her  father's  oft- 
sed  mournful  request,  "  to  be  to  him  what 
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she  would  be  rewarded  for  hereafter — a  dutiful 
daughter,  by  obeying  his  wishes  in  leaving  the  tad 
scene,  and  seeking  refreshment  on  her  knees, 
where  she  would  receive  that  sustaining  aid  ahe 
much  needed. 

Edith  heard  neither  old  Nelly's  soft  tread  as 
she  entered  the  apartment,  nor  her  affectionately 
impressive  voice,  repeating ;  "  my  child,  my  only 
darling,  will  you  listen  for  two  short  moments  to 
what  an  old  woman  can  tell,  who  has  seen  sorrow 
and  known  sighing  ever  since  she  was  a  young 
girl,  and  before  which  she  spelled  into  words, 
grievous  letter  after  letter,  till  line  after  line  came, 
all  making  up  a  long  lesson  she  could  now  read 
without  spectacles,  or  so  much  as  drop  a  tear 
upon  the  page  of  the  past."  Or,  "  listen  a  bit," 
Nelly  continued,  "  listen  a  bit,  cushla  machree, 
and  believe  that  she  who  blessed  the  world  and 
myself  with  thee,  my  baby  once — now  my  only 
mistress — that  she,  thy  mother,  looks  pure  and 
bright  as  new-born  snow  in  the  sunshine.  To 
wish  her  nearer  thee  is,  to  say  the  least  of  it, 
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auiful.  Would  yoa  thaw  the  snow  to  make  mud 
ipia  of  your  parent  ?" 

"This  whole  sentence,  swelling  towards  the 
ebe,  the  last  question  loud  and  reproachful,  came 
fib  a  shock  to  Edith's  numbed  senses.  "  No, 
do,  Nelly/'  she  exclaimed,  yet  grasping  together 
the  dear  clay. 

No  argument  of  Nelly's  could  now  prevail,  no 
tunt  again  rouse  her,  and  the  old  woman  sat 
«poa  the  same  couch  and  sobbed. 

At  length  it  was  necessary  that  the  child  should 
be  taken  to  her  own  room,  as  the  last  rites  must 
be  performed  to  the  parent's  remains.  When  her 
father  raised  Edith  in  his  arms  to  convey  her 
thence,  though  it  had  been  agony  to  behold,  it 
was  almost  death  to  be  removed  from  her  mother's 
cold  corpse.  She  became  insensible,  and  so  long 
did  she  remain  in  this  state,  that  all  was  over 
which  might  wake  her  to  circumstances  that 
must  tend  to  increase  her  misery  ere  she  fully 
recovered. 

The  deep  toll  of  the  church  bell  had  sounded, 
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and  was  now  silent,  waiting  in  awful  pensiveness 
to  announce  the  next — another  departure  for  the 
world  of  spirits. 

The  Rev.  Hugh  Bourne  had,  standing  over  the 
yawning  chasm,  with  his  bald  head  uncovered, 
and  the  tears  rolling  down  his  cheeks,  completed 
the  melancholy  task  of  uniting  to  her  parent 
earth  what  he  had  once  given  to  her  husband. 

A  plain  marble  slab,  engraved  with  the  name 
of  Edith  Leslie,  now  told  the  resting-place  of  the 
young  girl's  mother. 

The  house  of  mourning  is  never  so  sad  as 
when  compared  with  the  house  of  feasting  and 
merriment ;  but  if  thus  connected,  though  merely 
in  thought,  the  lesson  the  first  teaches  us  be- 
comes more  impressive;  the  latter  evidences  our 
gratitude  for  manifold  blessings,  by  duly  enjoying 
them.  The  house  of  mourning,  like  the  moral 
upon  a  tale,  indicates  that  mirth,  however  joyous, 
cannot  last  for  ever.  The  laugh  and  the  song 
must  one  day  give  place  to  tearful  sorrow  and 
lamentations. 


SDITH  LS8LIK.  141 

Upon  each  occasion  of  mourning,  some  one 
great  precept  knocks  at  the  door  of  oar  minds, 
to  which  if  we  yield  attention  and  admission,  it 
there  finds  a  wide  sphere  to  revolve  in.    Is  a 
child  the  grieved-for  ?    Reflection  discovers  that 
youth  is  not  insured  against  the  power  of  the 
gme.  Was  the  departed  a  mortal  whose  years 
had  numbered  more  than  threescore  ?  This 
whispers  that  our  young  days  are  fleeting.  Has 
*  relation  or  dear  friend  gone  before  ?    We  learn 
that  the  nearest  and  most  esteemed  in  this  world, 
if  not  for  an  eternal  ever,  at  least  for  a  season, 
moat  be  separated  from  us.  Would  that  the  pang 
it  cost  were  always  wholesome,  when  death  bears 
a  loved  one  to  the  tomb,  giving  a  warning  that 
might  cause  us  to  make  ready  1    Then  indeed,  as 
placidly  resigned  to  our  fate,  we  might  look  with- 
out dread  of  surprise  at  his  distant  or  near,  but  sure 
return  ;  nor  need  we  quail  beneath  his  livid  eye, 
unmistakably  fixed  upon  ourselves — his  victims, 
from  age  or  infirmity. 
Among  the  unprepared  to  face  this  ruthless 
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tyrant  are  individuals  who  spend  their  lives  in  a 
giddy  round  of  dissipation,  barely  satisfied  when 
crammed  into  the  short  period  of  one  night  is  the 
medley  of  dinner,  opera  and  ball;  after  which 
comes  the  luxurious  supper,  and  downy  coueh, 
upon  which  often  the  restless  being  tosses,  reek- 
less  of  repose;  ennuy&L  by  the  sobriety  of  the 
hour,  or  with  weary  eyelid,  shuts  out  the  day, 
and  in  fevered  dreams  anticipates  the  shades  of 
another  night  which  shall  rival  the  past  in 
revelry. 

Should  disease  take  unawares  the  gay  sleeper, 
and  defying  every  exertion  to  put  it  aside,  hold 
down  with  painful  shackles  his  enervated  frame, 
first  the  bed  seems  stuffed  with  thorns,  and  every 
wrinkle  of  the  sheet  another  obstacle  to  recovery. 
When  the  invalid's  mind  becomes  exhausted  of 
resources  whence  to  vent  its  impatience  of 
restraint,  the  acrimony  his  potion  of  sickness 
distils  is  liberally  poured  upon  the  attendants,  and 
ministers  of  necessary  but  disagreeable  restora- 
tives. 
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Should  death  arrive,  (thus  ever  too  soon) 
rational  retrospection  gives  no  hope  against 
severe  chastisement  hereafter,  for,  surrounded  by 
*od  seeking  folly,  temptations  are  numerous, 
*nd  must  inevitably  deteriorate  from  the  soul's 
best  interest. 

But  can  we  expect  reason  from  a  being  who 
teemed  only  to  exist  in  a  region  of  excitement 
%ad  falsity  ?  No,  such  an  one,  (though  far  from 
liking  this  interruption  to  his  amusements) 
blindly  and  rashly,  [as  presumptuously  believes, 
that  if  in  his  course  through  life  he  has  not 
materially  injured  a  neighbour,  or  probably  has 
not  thought  ill,  or  spoken  evil  wilfully  of  a  fellow 
creature ;  in  fact  done,  what  is  commonly  called, 
"no  harm/'  as  a  matter  of  no  doubt — a  thing  of 
course — he  conceives  that  happiness  awaits  him  in 
eternity,  without  his  having  had  a  serious  sentiment 
connected  with  the  Great  Ruler  there,  till  this  last 
moment.  His  moral  sins  may  have  been  pecca- 
dilloes when  estimated  by  those  of  other  people, 
and  the  good  he  has  done  also,  by  comparison, 
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may  appear  greater ;  but  if  he  has  neglected 
setting  apart  a  portion  of  his  days  for  the  educa- 
tion of  himself  in  heavenly  things,  besides  the 
meagre  periods  formal  religion  demands,  his 
expectations  must  meet  hereafter  with  an  awful 
revulsion. 

There  are  many  who,  if  crime  or  a  dishonour- 
able action  has  stained  their  career,  desperately 
catch  at  mercy,  forgetting  that  grim  justice  holds 
the  black  cap  not  far  above  their  doomed  heads. 
Some  are  not  allowed  space  for  even  these  most 
wretched  self-consolations,  in  the  dreadful  leisure 
of  a  dying  hour.  Intoxicated,  thoughtless,  extra- 
vagant of  time,  they  have  whirled  on  till  arrested 
suddenly,  they  fall  precipitately. 

But  oh  !  how  different  is  the  exit  of  a  success^ 
ful  candidate  for  eternal  life  !  When  the  slight 
regret  of  human  nature  in  parting  with  affc^j 

tionate  friends — when  the  last  struggle  is  over  

then,  how  beautiful  is  the  entrance  of  ^fcj 
redeemed  into  glory !  borne  on  wings  of  <fa«1^  *»j 
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light,  there  to  view  and  participate  in  ever- 
changing  scenes  of  never-ending  bliss  I 

When  Edith  fully  recovered  her  sensibility, 
that  moment  most  dreaded  by  her  friends  was 
one  of  nnexpressible  comfort  to  the  nurse,  who 
had  not  left  her  bed-side  since  she  had  been 
taken  to  a  sick  room;  and  to  the  father,  who 
drooped  over  his  child  with  feelings  well-nigh  too 
oppressive  to  bear.  She  woke  as  from  a  slumber, 
and  greeted  them  gratefully  and  warmly,  express- 
ing at  the  same  time  her  contrition  for  the  un- 
easiness and  trouble  she  was  evidently  conscious 
the  had  occasioned.  A  great  revolution  seemed 
to  have  been  wrought  during  this  apparent  sus- 
pension of  reason.  Perfectly  sensible  of  the 
affliction  which  had  so  recently  befallen  her,  she 
was  calmly  resigned  to  what  she  now  felt  was  her 
Maker's  will.  Not  a  murmur  escaped  her  lips, 
not  a  tear  her  eyes,  whose  long  lashes  hung 
heavily,  and  motionless,  as  in  melancholy  thought, 
on  her  pale  cheeks,  causing  the  dark  orbs  they 
guarded  to  look  deeper  and  more  pensive  still. 

VOL.  I.  H 
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Nelly  watched  with  solicitude  every  change  of 
her  darling's  countenance,  to  read  the  inmost 
workings  of  her  soul ;  and  whenever  she  fancied 
that  palest  cheek  grew  paler,  a  tale  of  the  village, 
connected  with  poverty  or  suffering,  (in  which  she 
would  contrive  an  excusing  necessity  for  consult- 
ing her  young  mistress)  was  one  of  the  expedients 
she  had  recourse  to,  with  the  view  of  diverting 
Edith  from  the  ruling  subject  of  her  meditations, 
and  lest  her  mind,  once  roused,  should  relapse 
into  its  original  and  hurtful  indolence.  Nelly, 
never  at  a  loss  for  matter  of  conversation,  kept  up 
a  constant  excitement,  which  led  Edith,  some- 
times tired  of  ease,  and  anxious  to  revert  to  her 
misery,  to  endeavour  to  gloom  Nelly's  discourse 
by  alluding  to  the  badness  of  the  weather,  or  to 
some  disappointment  the  old  woman  had  met 
with,  in  the  character  of  a  grown-up  person  or 
child,  from  whose  promise  she  had  predicted  great 
and  good  things. 

But  this  ruse  was  unavailing.  Nelly  appre- 
hended her  motive,  and  gathered  courage  from 
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what  she  esteemed  a  proof  of  her  child's  recover- 
ing energy.    The  rain  reminded  Nelly  that  "the 
&nnera  had  been  praying  for  that  same  this  many 
«  far.  and  would  be  tnatn  glad  to  see  it"  With 
ftgvd  to  the  losses  she  experienced,  in  many 
■peculations  upon  the  improveable  and  redeemable 
dispositions  of  some  in  whom  she  had  taken  an 
interest,  Nelly  was  well  aware  that  of  all  topics, 
raeh  (because  wounding  to  her  feelings)  would 
hate  been  far  from  her  darling's  selection,  if  in 
health  and  spirits. 

She  therefore  felt  not  the  least  pique,  but 
proceeded  immediately  to  recal  to  Edith's  memory 
the  many  cases  in  which  she  had  been  fortunate, 
aad  to  recount  at  length,  the  "proof  positive 
hopes"  she  had  of  others.  Nelly  was  rejoiced 
when  the  time  came  for  her  dear  lady  to  visit 
ooce  more  the  sitting-room,  as  from  that  period 
ihe  was  sore  she  might  begin  to  reckon  upon 
Edith's  perfect  recovery;  in  which  Hipps  joined, 
■aying  that  "people  were  never  constructed 
convalescent  tOl  they  were  up  and  about;  and 
h2 
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naturally  the  first  thing  they  should  do  before 
they  braved  the  winds  out  of  doors,  was  to  try 
their  strength,  fair  and  easy,  on  a  Brussels  carpet, 
in  a  well-wentilated  room ;  at  the  same  time,  the 
door  and  windows  should  be  air-tight,  for 
draughts  were  the  ruination  of  a  delicate  and 
unused-to  constitution/1 

Nelly,  with  anxious  care  and  fondness,  wrapped 
shawls  and  cloaks  closely  round  the  slight  figure 
of  her  nursling,  upon  her  first  descent  from  her 
chamber;  and  upon  this  occasion,  for  she  had 
her  reasons,  the  old  woman,  ill  able  to  support 
herself,  was,  at  her  own  request,  the  only  attend- 
ant her  lady  had.  Nelly  sustaining  this  darling's 
languid  steps,  beguiled  the  tedious  distance  with 
portraying  in  imagetic  words  the  pleasure  it 
would  give  her  papa  to  surprise  him  at  breakfast. 
Progressing  thus  slowly  we  shall  leave  them,  and 
proceed  instantly  to  view  their  destination. 

Upon  the  table  was  evident  a  preparation  for 
the  morning  repast.  The  tea  things  comprised  a 
slop  bowl,  sugar  basin,  but  one  tea  cup,  and  a 
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•oiitary  saucer.    The  lid  of  a  massy  old-fashioned 
drcr  tea-pot  lay  open  and  ready  for  the  recep- 
tion of  its  proper  element.    Close  beside  it,  en 
the  right,    was   the  tea-caddy,  with  a  spoon 
thrust  handily  into  the  staple  commodity  of  the 
Chinese,    black  and  green  forming  a  goodly 
mixture ;  where  the  urn  was  to  be,  rose  a  large 
tod  curiously  embossed  worsted  rug ;  the  plates, 
knives,  forks,  cold  ham,  and  hot  rolls  and  butter 
were  aa  usual.    Everything  appeared  regulated  as 
by  the  studious  care  of  a  servant  long  in  that 
family,  and  knowing  better  than  they  did  them- 
selves the  habits  of  each  member.    But  to  this 
was  added  a  certain  order  in  the  arrangement, 
which  showed  that  the  necessities  and  feelings 
were  attended  to  by  him ;  that  thus  his  master 
might  not  feel  the  want  of  the  one  who  for  years 
had  sat  at  the  head  of  his  table,  and  fulfilled  its 
pleasant  offices. 

Power  appointed  that  instinct  alone  would 
teach  Mr.  Leslie  how  to  act;  he  had  contemplated 
making  the  tea  himself,  and  bringing  it  in,  in  the 
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thdire  commonly  used  when  any  of  the  family, 
breakfasted  alone;  bat  this,  he  thought,  might 
remind  his  master  that  he  was  now,  as  he  termed 
it,  "a  bachelor  against  his  will;11  besides,  "he 
aiight  miss  the  urn,  which  was  formerly  set  on 
the  table  just  in  the  middle  between  himself  and 
the  missus."  Power  thought  it  ought  to  occupy 
the  same  place,  as  "unless  the  master  tried  on 
purpose  to  look  for  her,  he  might  think  she 
was  still  behind  the  urn ;  but  the  spout  must  be 
turned  towards  him  for  convenience  sake." 
Other  inducements  for  putting  it  there  were, 
"that  the  noise  might  cheer  him,  and  making  the 
tea  would  give  him  something  to  do." 

Before  the  appearance  of  this  organ  of  use, 
which  had  cost  Power  so  much  reflection,  Mr. 
Leslie  sat  musingly  opposite  what  Nelly  called 
"a  roaring  fire,"  and  which  she  had  herself 
"ordained;"  telling  the  kitchen  maid  to  place 
wood  with  the  coals,  "  as  the  room  must  be  well- 
aired  against  the  time  it  was  to  be  occupied  by 
her  young  mistress."    This  order  was  religiously 
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obened,  and  the  faggots,  crackling,  shot  sparks 
tktgare  birth  to  fresh  flames ;  the  fire  seemed 
the  only  living,  because  noisy  thing,  in  the  apart- 
■eot 

Mr.  Leslie  for  a  considerable  time  regarded 
ttrnestly  the  glowing  furnace.    At  length  he 
smiled.    It  was  the  first  faint  animation  his 
countenance  had  shown  for  a  whole  hour  that 
morning,  and  the  first  pleasurable  expression  it 
kad  exhibited  for  many  long  days ;  but  so  un- 
•ccountable  was  that  smile,  that  a  witness  would 
have  been  almost  tempted  to  stoop  down,  and  look 
more  ardently  than  he  did  into  the  fire,  to  dis- 
ttrer  some  of  those  grim,  comic  forms  in  the  red 
lest  that  often  excites  the  mirth  of  an  observer. 

Here  Power  entered  almost  noiselessly,  and 
dicing  the  hissing  urn  at  its  post,  withdrew  with 
qual  silence  to  the  door;  when,  facing  round 
rith  a  sharp-shot  military  air,  and  pausing  till  he 
ad  attracted  his  master's  attention  by  the  word 
Sir,"  commandingly  spoken,  (taking  a  hint  from 
ic  effect  the  discharge  of  a  galvanic  battery 
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produces)  he  proceeded,  pronouncing  with  an 
emphasis  in  loud  and  rapid  rotation,  each  syllable 
of,  "  I  am  bound  to  tell  that  breakfast  is  ready/1 
and  immediately  disappeared — satisfied  that  Mr. 
Leslie  would  not  this  morning  "let  the  water 
grow  cold  and  uncomfortable,  before  he  set  the 
tea  a-drawing." 

For  a  second  Mr.  Leslie's  reverie  was  inter- 
rupted ;  he  heard  the  voice — turned  his  head — 
saw  a  retreating  coat-tail — and  the  corner  of  a 
white  apron ;  he  knew  the  rest — with  a  glance 
sketched  the  board — with  his  hand  broke  an  egg 
— and  without  commencing  its  demolition  re- 
verted to  a  blaze  that,  spiring,  rose  half  up  the 
chimney,  detaching  in  its  climb  large  masses  of 
soot,  that  fell,  gilding  the  dark  craters  of  many  a 
volcano  below.  The  fiery  heads  of  men  might 
have  grown  to  giant  proportions,  or  like  noses  of 
well-portrayed  faces  have  dropped  off,  and  chas  • 
matic  mouths  been  formed ;  the  features  of  some 
might  have  been  multiplied — and  those  of  others 
mutilated;  but  none  of  these  strange  creations 
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and  stranger  changes  occupied  the  attention  of 
Mr.  Leslie. 

Tbe  subject  of  his  meditations  was  of  a  more 
absorbing,  more  interesting  character.  He  thought 
of  the  most  valued  wealth  he  possessed  in  this 
•odd— his  child — and  was  comparatively  happy. 
He  remembered  she  was  to  be  with  him  in  that 
VCfy  room,  that  very  day,  and  longed  for  twelve 
°cfock— the  appointed  hour, 
tones,  lovely,  soft  and  loud,  would  then  charm 
*^  stillness  and  dissipate  the  loneliness  of  the 
%£artment. 

A  reflection  upon  one  subject  often  leads  to 
Mother,  and  a  concatenation  is  formed.  Thus  it 
^as  with  Mr.  Leslie.  While  smiling,  his  obser- 
vation fell  upon  the  ominous  colour  of  his 
Raiment,  and  a  frown  succeeded — not  of  anger — 
it  was  that  peculiar  knitting  of  the  brows  which  tells 
that  a  liquid  pain  has  risen  from  the  heart  to  the 
eyes,  and,  but  for  an  external  muscular  contraction, 
obedient  to  reason,  instantly  acting,  would  course 
h  5 
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down  the  cheeks — the  preeanor  of  eoantksi 

emulators. 

Those  furrowed  clouds  were  soon  dispelled! 
and  his  forehead  lay  trackless  and  white.  Leslie 
once  more  contemplatively  enjoyed  the  green  spot 
in  his  desert,  with  that  nicety  of  feeling  affliction 
produced.  He  looked  carefully  over  the  apart- 
ment to  see  if  there  was  anything  in  its  arrange- 
ment that  might  remind  Edith  of  her  loss ;  but 
to  this  his  servant  appeared  to  have  been  attentive. 
The  additional  curtains  that  shaded  the  windows 
during  her  illness  (Mrs.  Leslie's  sight  having  been 
extremely  weak)  had  been  removed,  and  the 
sunbeams  wantoned  in  the  apartment ;  the  chain 
and  the  tables  he  now  perceived  for  the  first  time 
were  also  differently  situated;  his  last  thought 
was  the  sofa,  which  Edith  would  probably  rest 
upon.  There  it  stretched  its  languid  length; 
but  that  spot,  sacred  to  another's  memory,  bad 
not  been  profaned  by  a  single  touch.  The  hand 
which  had  altered  all  the  rest  could  not  approach 
here.    It  was  a  hard  task  for  Leslie  to  obliterate 
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twees,  the  memory  of  which  made  the  blood  rash 
wildly  through  his  veins,  agonising  his  whole 
fame;  but  determined  at  once  he  rose.  The 
impress  of  his  beloved's  head  was  still  on  the 
broad  cushions.    A  scarlet  cashmere  shawl,  well 
blown  as  tier's,  was  lying  across  the  back,  where 
k  at  her  request  had  placed  it  the  night  before 
the  fatal  morrow. 

"  This  too  must  be  altered/'  he  said.    A  book 
caught  his  attention ;  it  was  the  Memoirs  of  the 
Rer.  Charles  Wolfe,  then  not  long  published, 
•ad  a  remarkable  favourite  of  Mrs.  Leslie's ;  its 
subject  being  a  countryman  of  her  own,  whose 
piety,  deep  sentiment,  energy  of  action,  and 
Evelines*  of  feeling,   harmonized  well  with  a 
temperament  like  tier's.    A  pencil  held  it  open, 
and  recently  marked  was  a  small  portion  of 
ooe  page.     He  eagerly   read  the  following 
lines: — 

**  I'd  ask  no  friends  to  mourn, 
When  I  to  dust  return,— 
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No  breath  of  sigh, 
Or  brine  of  eye, 
Should  gather  round  my  urn. 

I  just  would  auk  a  tear, 
From  every  heart  that's  there ; 

Then  a  smile  each  day, 

All  sweetly  gay, 
My  memory  should  repair." 

While  thus  engaged,  the  door  opened,  and 
Edith,  letting  go  Nelly's  hand,  stood  for  a 
moment  motionless. 

She  made  an  effort,  unassisted,  to  advance,  and 
staggering  fell  into  her  father's  arms.  Long  and 
tenderly  he  pressed  her  to  his  breast;  he  felt 
that  message,  the  volume  he  just  relinquished 
conveyed,  was  balmy — given  and  registered  it  on 
his  daughter's  lips.  He  conducted  her  to  the 
sofa,  and  wrapped  the  red  shawl  round  her  feet ; 
he  had  forgotten  his  former  intention,  and  Edith 
remembered  nothing  but  the  pleasure  of  her 
father's  countenance.  Another  cup  was  soon 
produced,  and  a  wide  proud  grin  from  Power 
welcomed  his  mistress.    Mr.  Leslie  never  made 
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tea  so  satisfactorily,  and  scarcely  erer  ate  a  meal 

with  more  relish. 

Edith  appeared  grown  since  her  indisposition, 
which  idea  was  encouraged  by  the  delicacy  of  her 
complexion  and  hair,  that  no  longer  flowed 
luxuriantly  on  her  shoulders,  but  was  banded, 
discovering  the  whole  of  her  faultless  features 
and  taper-arching  neck. 

Her  slender  form,  reclining  with  native  ease 
and  grace,  on  the  soft,  rich,  almost  breathing 
azure  of  the  sofa,  unlike  a  thing  belonging  to  this 
dull  lower  world,  seemed  the  angel  of  p9etry 
pillowed  on  creation's  clouds. 
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Like  the  young  willow  most  easily  bent. 

She  drooped  a  while ; 

But  mark !  it  rises  again  to  flourish. 

When  did  the  old  oak  tree,  bowed  in  a  storm, 

Recover  its  upright  energy  ? 

Mr.  Leslie's  relatives  accompanied  the  usual 
condolences  with  pressing  invitations  to  spend, 
under  their  several  roofs,  whatever  period  and 
measure  of  duration  might  be  agreeable  to  himself 
or  his  daughter. 

Acknowledging  the  kindness  of  these  friends, 
the  widower  invariably  refused  their  proffers.  He 
clung  to  the  spot  of  his  loss  with  an  agonising 
fondness,  which  arose  from  every  thing  he  saw, 
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paring  that  an  object  most  dear  to  him  had 
i  brightened  them  with  her  presence, 
fidith  in  some  degree  recovered  her  health,  but 
mt  hitherto  lambent  spirits  had  lost  their 
«tieity,  her  joyous  laugh  no  longer  echoed  in 
*e  hall ;  unlike  its  mistress,  most  like  its  spirit, 
&e  glided  through  the  silent  chambers  of  Mai- 

Though  grief  bound  him  for  the  remainder  of 
Jfcis  mortal  career  to  one  dark  corner  on  earth, 
Mr.  Leslie  became  anxious  when  a  year  elapsed 
that  Edith  (who  had  nearly  attained  the  age  of 
leventeen)  should  see  something  of  life,  and  be 
introduced  to  her  relations;  for,  from  the  ill 
health  of  her  mother,  and  the  necessary  retirement 
of  both  parents,  she  had  been  rarely  from  home, 
and  that  little  was  in  her  childhood,  and  accom- 
panied by  them. 

But  Edith,  shrinking  from  observation — too 
timid  to  venture  alone  upon  the  confines,  as  she 
imagined,  of  a  great,  new,  and  terrible  world — beg- 
ged, entreated,  and  at  length  extorted  a  promise 
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from  her  father,  that  he  would  never  again  men- 
tion the  subject  of  leaving  him,  for  even  a  day* 
The  tranquillity  of  Edith's  mind,  after  obtaining 
the  promise  just  alluded  to,  was  not  of  long  con- 
tinuance. Doubts,  hopes,  fears,  an  host  of  expecta- 
tions, invaded  its  territory,  with  a  letter  that 
came  one  morning  from  Lady  Hester  de  Winter, 
(an  aunt  of  Mr.  Leslie's)  which  read  as  follows: — 
"  My  dear  nephew, 

"  I  was  yesterday  frightened  nearly 
beyond  recovery  by  receiving  a  billet  with  "  press- 
ing haste,"  in  large  characters  on  the  envelope, 
from  Miss  Mark,  of  Cheltenham,  at  whose 
establishment  for  young  ladies  I  had  placed  my 
daughter  Mary.  Naturally  my  first  impression 
was,  that  the  girl  had  eloped  with  some  penniless 
and  designing  man ;  my  next,  that  she  was  dead; 
but  lastly,  when  I  opened  the  letter,  conceive  my 
horror  at  learning  that  typhus  fever  had  broken 
out  with  great  violence  in  the  adjoining  house; 
and  dreading  infection,  Miss  Mark  had  taken  the 
precaution  of  removing  each  individual  under  her 
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durgc  to  '*  hotels  the  only  place  where  an 

immediate  asylum  eoold  be  procured. 

"This  (you  are  aware  from  its  description)  is  a 
•hocking  abode  for  girls;  and  as  it  will  be  equally 
improper  to  return  to  their  original  quaters,  Miss 
Mirk  assures  me  till  after  the  holidays,  she 
requests  I  may  lose  no  time  in  sending  for  Mary. 
Not  having  come  out  yet,  it  would  puzzle  me  to 
bow  what  to  do  with  the  child  in  London,  occu- 
pied as  we  perpetually  are,  from  morning  till 
night ;  and  as  it  will  be  impossible  to  return 
home  under  a  month,  for  which  time  I  have  en- 
gaged an  opera-box;  pleading  these  very  important 
reasons  as  my  excuse  for  troubling  my  friends,  I 
most  beg  of  you,  my  dear  nephew,  to  receive  the 
little  girl.    I  think  she  will  be  a  nice  companion 
for  my  grand-niece,  who,  I  am  longing  to  know, 
and  who,  I  hope,  will  show  the  estimation  in 
which  she  holds  Mary,  by  accompanying  her  to 
Wales,  where  I  shall  meet  them.    Mr.  Jones's 
gout,  as  usual,  confines  him  to  his  room  ;  Emma 
it  not  up  yet,  she  was  so  overcome  by  seeing 
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Othello  last  night,  and  I  am  quite  au  desespoir  at 
not  being  able  to  find  a  gentleman  chaperon  to 
attend  me  to  Almacks  this  evening,  &c.  Sec" 

"P.  S.  Belying  upon  your  goodness  I  have 
sent  your  address  to  Miss  Mark,  and  expect  Mary 
will  reach  Malvern  a  short  day  or  two  after  you 
shall  get  this." 

"What  a  strange  girl  my  cousin  must  be»" 
thought  Edith,  as  with  a  spring  she  rose,  and 
running  flew  to  the  prettiest  room  in  the  house, 
which  she  instantly  settled  was  to  be  Mary's. 

She  opened  the  window  to  the  balcony,  surveyed 
in  triumph  the  beautiful  prospect,  shook  the  glit- 
tering frost  from  the  rose-trees,  and  searched 
eagerly  for  a  bud  that  might  promise  soon  to  bloom. 
She  found  one,  first-born  from  a  folding  leaf;  an 
icicle  hung  upon  its  rosy  cheek ;  "  tears,  tears  so 
cold,  no  more/'  she  cried,  and  (for  it  seemed  cruel) 
turned  her  head  away,  but  snatched  the  young 
thing  from  its  parent.  She  pressed  it  to  her  lips, 
saying,  "  Ma  mie,  ma  douce  amie."  This  was  not 
meant  for  the  flower,  though,  deceived,  the  chill 
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Ait  bound  it  hitherto  was  broken  and  melted 
ly  the  tenderness  of  its  nurse,  dew-drops  ran 
fan  the  stem.  Edith  hesitated — then  con- 
tawd,  "  Eloped  !  ran  away !  impossible  I  Yet 
thy  should  my  aunt  harbour  such  an  idea  ?" 

Here  another  doubt  arose,  Mr.  Leslie  had  read 
of  tuck  things  in  the  newspaper,  and  this  deci- 
dedly expressed  suspicion  by  a  mother  of  her 
otn  child,  proved  the  tales  she  had  heard  were  not 
fiction;  that  there  certainly  must  be  some  degree 
of  troth  in  many  of  them  was  the  conclusion  to 
which  Edith  came,  as  she  arranged  a  vase  on  the 
toilet-table,  and  carefully  placed  in  it  the  flower 
intended  to  welcome  her  cousin. 

Edith  recollected,  when  a  very  little  girl,  being 
in  a  great  house,  in  which  many  people  were 
passing  backwards  and  forwards,  whose  strange 
frees  frightened  her  dreadfully,  and  another  little 
girl,  a  wee  bit  less  than  herself,  but  older,  (for  she 
coold  talk  better)  would  throw  her  arms  round  her 
neck  and  say  :  "  Come,  Edie,  come  wi'  me  to  de 
ounery,  you  won't  be  frightened  dare."  And 


i>eny,  wno  was  not  nalt  so  big,  and  did  noi 
her  such  a  great  way  from  the  ground.  Th< 
same  little  friend  would  say :  "  Don't  cry, 
hab  some  tea,  and  a  cake !"  This  she  kne 
Mary;  for  the  little  girl  had  often  tried  to  tea 
that  name,  bat  she  could  not  then  quite  sp< 
Edith  remembered  this  early  friend  w 
grateful  love,  and  though  trifles,  such  as  the 
going,  awakened  the  sentiment,  in  the  c 
mind,  these  were  powerful  adjectives  to  the 
substantive ;  and  by  expressing  her  qualit] 
dowed  Mary  with  many  never-to-be-forg 
graces. 

The  cousins  had  not  since  met,  and  not 
standing  her  mother's  introduction  was  calci 
to  cast  a  shadow  over  Mary's  character, 
damaged  the  ardour  of  Edith's  hope  ii 
approaching  meeting,  yet  the  near  reali 
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bowing  one  of  her  own  age  and  sex,  endeared  by 
jouthfhl  associations,  like  a  charm  kept  Edith's 
feelings  warm  towards  her  friend. 

She  could  not  account  for  the  sensation,  but 
something  held  her  breath,  and  she  trembled, 
*lten  a  carriage  drove  up  the  avenue.    It  stopped 
*t  the  portico ;  the  steps  were  let  down,  and  Mr. 
'-■^•lie  (who,  upon  its  approach,  guessing  the 
°feeupant,  summoned  Edith  to  attend  him  to  the 
^Oor,  that  by  waiving  ceremony,  her  cousin  might 
no  restraint  upon  this  her  first  appearance  at 
Malvern)  assisted  his  expected  visitor  from  the 
Carriage,  and  welcoming,  commended  her  to 
lidith's  care.    One  of  the  governesses  belonging 
to  Misa  Mark's  establishment,  who  had  accom- 
panied Mary,  seeing  her  charge  safe  with  her 
friends,  now  bade  them  a  positive  adieu,  as  she 
most  return  without  delay  to  Cheltenham. 

Relieved  of  a  trunk,  a  band-box,  and  Mary  de 
Winter,  the  vehicle  passing  lightly  and  rapidly 
over  the  stones  was  soon  lost  to  view. 
"How  kind,  how  good  you  are,"  said  Mary, 
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breaking  into  the  first  silence  that  succeeded  tk* 
roll  of  the  departing  wheels ;  "  words  cannot  » 
vey  an  idea  of  the  obligation  I  fed  under,  for  a 
reception  thus  calculated  to  dissipate  any  embar- 
rassment, and  put  me  on  the  footing  of  one  long 
known  by  you." 

Her  look  conclusive,  told  how  much  she  wished 
this  might  be  the  case ;  their  eyes  met,  and  from 
that  moment  the  cousins,  loving,  understood  each 
other. 

"  It  surely  shall/'  added  Edith  in  an  ecstasy, 
and  seizing  Mary's  hand  led  her  to  the  ready 
chamber. 

Although  he  had  not  sought  or  expected  so 
much,  Mr.  Leslie  was  pleased  with  Mary's  appre- 
ciation of  his  attentions.  The  girl  he  first  thought 
upon  with  doubt  of  her  fitness  to  be  his  pure- 
minded  daughter's  companion— coming  as  she 
had  done  from  that  nursery  for  the  world,  a 
boarding  school— became,  by  an  indescribable 
wr  of  sweetness  and  candour  in  her  address, 
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HtaUbhed  in  the  father's  home  and  heart,  as  the 
bad  of  his  darling  child. 

Bcmty  of  form  and  feature  attracts  universal 
tfatfkm,  sometimes  homage,  and  often  admira- 
tion; but  the  intrinsic  excellencies  of  the  mind, 
fame  of  a  more  subtle,  essential  character, 
mpe  those  senses  which  are  not  likewise  consti- 
tataL  Perfection  we  conceive  the  result  of  both 
mbined,  and  adoration  is  not  sufficient  to  ex- 
pm  the  sentiment  with  which  we,  as  it  were, 
viaooally  contemplate  this  deification. 
At  the  same  time  there  are  a  few  individuals  in 
world  who  are  not  beautiful,  and  consequently 
*i  not  perfect,  yet  who,  upon  being  presented  to 
°*r  ?iew  acquire  a  talismanic  influence  over  the 
win  our  confidence,  captivate  our  affections, 
tud  finally  influence  the  remainder  of  our  existe- 
nce.  This  is  the  consequence  of  sympathy,  and 
r  love  at  first  sight"  is  its  common  signification. 
i  pleasing  exterior  eminently  assists  the  flame, 
nt  a  plain  one  does  not  deteriorate  from  its 
cflliancy. 
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Mary  de  Winter  and  Edith  Leslie  were  ena- 
moured of  each  other,  and  the  mystic  bonds 
which  held  them  each  day  grew  more  binding. 
Mary  was  one  year  Edith's  senior ;  she  was  short, 
slight,  pale,  and  fair.  Her  eyes  large,  clear  and 
open,  but  of  a  very  light  blue,  bespoke  a  candid 
and  a  placid  temper;  her  forehead  undulating 
and  expressive ;  her  nose,  small  and  straight,  im- 
plied decision ;  her  lips  were  full  but  colourless; 
and  hair,  extremely  fair,  plaited  with  studious 
neatness,  descending  down  her  cheek,  was  carried 
beneath  her  ear,  till  it  met  and  united  with  a 
braid  of  the  same,  arranged  low  and  in  the  form 
of  a  wreath  at  the  back  of  her  head. 

When  Mary  spoke,  her  countenance  became 
exceedingly  interesting,  as  the  gesture,  discover- 
ing a  range  of  the  whitest  and  most  regular  small 
teeth,  displayed  the  purity  of  her  nature,  and 
combined  with  the  soft  earnestness  of  her  voice 
and  manner,  convinced  of  her  moral  worth  the 
attentive  beholder. 

She  was  rather  thoughtful  than  reserved,  and 
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her  opinion,  grounded  upon  mature  judgment,  was 
Mated  with  mild  but  prevailing  confidence. 

lady  Hester  was  the  sister  of  Mr.  Leslie's 
■other,  possessing  little  beauty  and  no  fortune. 
After  a  long  and  unsuccessful  campaign  in  the 
fashionable  world,  she  became  the  wife  of  Jakes 
Jones  Jenkins,  a  Welch  squire,  of  great  import- 
UK*  in  his  own  country.  After  some  years  he 
succeeded  to  the  estate  and  castle  of  Groyn  Dinas, 
*ith  the  name  and  arms  of  de  Winter ;  and  Lady 
Hester,  while  she  retained  the  three  crests,  yet 
thinking  incomparably  ugly  the  two  former  of  her 
huUnd's  names,  instantly  adopted  as  her  p  ecu- 
fa  designation,  that  of  de  Winter,  allowing  Mr. 
Jones  to  preserve  the  one  with  which  he  had  been 
longest  associated. 

His  disposition  was  sleepy  beyond  rousing,  or 
to  other  words,  very  indolent,  whilst  Lady  Hester, 
*  much  his  opposite  as  possible,  with  absolute 
•"ly,  rnled  her  husband,  his  house  and  children. 

Her  marriage  having  been  one  of  convenience, 
'educed,  in  her  estimation,  the  man  who  accepted 
vol  i.  i 
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a  loveless  and  almost  proffered  hand,  as  an  honoi*r 
from  the  high-born  lady  who  sacrificed  herself  t<* 
him. 

In  the  scale  of  figures  she  viewed  Mr.  Jones 
a  cipher  of  no  importance  by  himself,  bat  gaining 
all  and  everything  from  her  condescending  and 
important  union.  Nor,  in  after  life  did  she  for  m 
moment,  forgetting,  lay  aside  that  superiority  her* 
husband  at  first  had  tacitly  yielded  to  her. 

Lady  Hester  was  one  of  gaiety's  most  passion-' 
ate  votaries,  and  often  when  her  husband  prepared 
himself  for  repose,  she  dressed  for  the  assembly 
and  gorgeous  saloon. 

She  had  two  daughters  and  a  son.  When  her 
children  arrived  at  the  troublesome  age  of  being 
able  to  open  the  nursery  door  without  assistance, 
and  running  down  stairs  intrude,  first  their  heads, 
and  gaining  confidence  from  the  survey,  their 
little  persons  into  the  drawing-room,  and  by 
their  noisy  mirth,  and  wild  behaviour  disturbing 
her  visitors,  Lady  Hester  began  to  feel  they 
mmat  be  educated ;  and  as  to  superintend,  or  be 
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mkoked  by  a  governess  in  her  own  house,  she 
fried  a  "boor  and  a  nuisance." 

The  girls  were  sent  out  of  the  way  to  Miss 
Mirk,  who  took  a  limited  number,  and  whose 
otaUiabment  for  young  ladies  being  highly  re* 
commended  by  her  friends.  Lady  Hester  considered 
At  had  done  her  children  a  service  in  placing 
then  there.    The  boy,  of  whom  she  was  very 
poad,  and  being  an  only  son,  ridiculously  fond, 
At  kept  at  home,  till,  becoming  thoroughly  spoilt, 
■d  a  pest,  with  abundance  of  tears,  she  was  con- 
tained to  send  him  to  school ;  from  which,  in 
the  course  of  time,  he  was  expelled,  and  ultimately 
km  two  other  asylums  of  the  same  nature.  He 
was  presented  to  the  superintendents  of  many 
Me;  but  these  trustees  for  the  morals  of  their 
wards  refused  the  notorious  incorrigible,  as  a  test 
too  dangerous  to  be  applied  to  the  wavering  vir- 
tues of  their  pupil-youth.    At  length  Ae  led  her 
forlorn  hope  to  France,  where,  more  fortunate,  he 
remained  and  finished  his  education. 
Her  eldest  daughter  arriving  at  the  age  *f 
i% 
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twenty,  Lady  Hester  felt  obliged  to  lay  ande  aaf 
further  pretensions  to  youth;  and  fatigued  d 
acting  a  juvenile  part,  which  now  gained  for  ta 
little  besides  derision,  quite  competent  to  the  & 
dertaking,  she  determind  to  appear  upon  th 
boards  in  the  new  character  of  chaperone. 

The  world  gave  her  great  credit  upon  tk 
debut,  and  prophesied  a  series  of  such  startKi 
events  ensuing,  that  those  who  fancied  themiefo 
meat  for  her  eyrie,  shunned  this  mother-ftta 
with  all  the  caution  of  conscious  weakness;  si 
as  the  falcon  is  a  noble  bird,  and  preys  on  gsi 
much  larger  than  herself,  so  this  lady — no  win 
finding  her  favourite  treat,  still  proof  agaii 
other  lure — for  three  successive  seasons  hovci 
about  with  a  famishing  progeny,  unable  to  poui 
upon  a  proper  parti. 

The  year  which  dated  Lady  de  Winter's  let 
to  her  nephew,  closed  a  fourth  London  season ; 
the  commencement  of  which  people  began 
whisper  that  pigeons  must  soon  hide  their  hei 
**  thefiUcon,  rendered  desperate  by  disappoint m< 
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might  quarry  them ;  and  the  havoc  thus  begun 
voold  be  increased  by  the  entering  of  another 
iaghter,  as  from  the  waning  charms  of  Miss  de 
Winter,  they  judged  her  sister  must  be  foil  re- 
dumed,  and  only  required  unhooding  in  their 
praence,  to  prove  her  courage  and  strength  of 
pinion. 

However,  unknown  to  these,  Lady  Hester  had 
made  a  resolve  according  to  the  first  important 
role  of  the  chaperonical  grammar,  not  to  publish 
i  new  edition  of  her  work  of  nature,  until  the 
fat  and  eldest  born  were  taken  off  her  hands ; 
besides  she  had  but  one  other  to  provide  for,  and 
ai  that  one  was  "  little  Mary,"  she  had  hitherto 
preserved  her  purpose  inviolate,  and  until  lately 
with  no  anxiety  for  its  success. 

Thus  Mary,  at  the  age  I  have  presented  her  to 
my  readers,  remained  at  school ;  in  more  explicit 
terms  to  await  her  sister's  marriage,  before  her 
mother,  feeling  at  leisure,  should  think  fit  to 
•aperintend  ber  appearance  upon  the  stage  of 
life. 
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In  her  family  Mary  was  generally  the  least  re- 
garded, being  the  moat  retiring,  the  youngest, 
and  (what  always  condesaaed  her  in  her  mamma*! 
opinion)  the  plainest 

Her  sister  Emma  was  a  striking  likeness  of 
her  mother,  and,  her  years  claiming  soonest  her 
attention,  was  considered  by  Lady  Hester  superior 
to  Mary  in  every  point  of  view. 

While  yet  children,  vain  and  ill-natured, 
Emma,  as  Miss  de  Winter,  with  impunity  tyran- 
nised over  the  little  submissive  Mary.  Thus  the 
child,  suffering  early,  was  taught  to  feel  acutely, 
and  hopeless  of  redress  or  compassion  from  any 
one,  to  hide  those  feelingB  in  her  bosom ;  where 
fostering  they  grew  and  multiplied  with  her  yeans, 
and  as  reflection  came,  stamped  deep  thought 
upon  her  young  brow. 

She  could  not  understand  the  sweet  sentiments 
her  playmates  attached  to  the  word — home,  for 
Lady  Hester  was  too  often  engaged  with  gaiety 
abroad  to  permit  of  her  receiving  her  girls  even 
during  the  short  space  of  their  holidays.  Mary 
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too  hid  heard  of  a  mother's  affection ;  she  knew 
•he  had  a  mother,  but  almost  believed  that  love 
was  a  beautiful  theory  taken  from  (for  only 
bond  in)  romance,  and  which,  like  some  hungry 
deaon,  she  felt  aching  in  her  own  breast — an 
instance  peculiar  to  herself  and  apart  from  the 
itat  of  human  nature.    Her  sister  Emma's  con-* 
«ro  at  the  same  period  was  wholly  confined  to 
Variations  upon  when  she  should  be  presented 
*  court,  dance  in  public,  and  have  beaux.  Mary 
no  pleasure  in  all  this,  and  smiled  at  Emma's 
•toy,  as  the  approaching  expiration  of  her  last 
School-term  promised  the  fulfilment  of  her  forest 
breams. 

Since  her  sister's  introduction,  when  happier 
more  fortunate  children  had  kind  friends  and 
cheerful  homes  to  go  to,  Mary  passed  the  weary 
hours  of  her  holidays  in  the  society  of  her  gover- 
ness, Miss  Mark — an  old  maid  of  great  prudery 
and  reserve.  From  the  constant  recurrence  of 
such  intercourse,  the  young  girl's  manners  received 
a  bias — a  ceremonious  restraint  beyond  her  years, 
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of  which  she  could  never  wholly  divest  herself  ^ 
and  which  gave  a  slight  peculiarity  to  some  o-^° 
her  notions ;  and  all  would  agree  with  the  firs^ 
idea  that  arose  in  Edith's  mind  upon  seeing  her  »~Jf=I 
cousin,  that  she  was  the  last  to  be  suspected 
eloping.     But  Lady  Hester,  remembering  her 
own  feelings  when  they  were  young,  and  knowing 
nothing  of  the  character  of  this  daughter,  regarded 
her  in  the  same  light  as  other  girls  in  the 
fashionable  world,  who,  if  allowed  opportunity, 
were  capable  of  anything,  or  everything,  and 
whom  every  day  evidences  confirmed  her  in  dis- 
trusting. 

Mary  journeyed  towards  Malvern  with  mingled 
sensations  of  distress  and  pleasure.  A  visit  was 
an  epoch  in  her  life;  the  prospect  of  meeting 
"  little  Edie"  delightful ;  but  she  thought  of  Mr. 
Leslie,  a  man  nearly  as  old  as  her  father,  looking 
(not  like  him,  half  drowsy,  and  a  country  gentle- 
man) but  a  soldier :  the  very  name  carried  awe 
and  terror  with  it.    She  wondered  whether  he 
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would  think  her  half  straight  and  steady  enough 
in  deportment  and  conversation. 

She  tried  to  call  to  mind  the  drill  phrases  she 
once  beard  at  a  review,  and  witnessed  the 
*eady  obedience  of  the  men.-  Mr.  Leslie  had 
commanded  a  troop,  and  Mary  felt  like  a  recruit 
upon  whom  sentence  must  fall,  for  she  did  not 
know  the  proper  evolutions.  Besides  the  manner 
*0  which  her  mother  (though  she  would  not  ques- 
tion its  propriety)  had  conveyed  to  Mary  the  in- 
telligence, through  Miss  Mark,  that  she  was  to 
tpend  a  month  at  Malvern,  and  must  get  ready 
directly  and  repair  thither,  left  the  poor  girl  to  fear 
that  her  arrival  without  further  note  or  comment 
might  be  looked  upon  as  intrusive;  and  she 
wished  her  mamma  had  desired  her  before  she 
accepted  the  favour,  to  acknowledge  it  with  a  for- 
mal and  grateful  letter;  which  would  be  the  means 
of  paving  the  road  to  the  introduction,  and  of 
laving  all  parties  a  considerable  degree  of  embar- 
rassment. 

But  her  reception  at  Malvern,  so  opposite  to 
i  5 
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anything  ahe  had  eipeeted,  at  onee  astao 
delighted,  and  almoat  overcame  her.  Mi 
perieneed  what  the  had  nerer  known  he 
kindocee,  whieh  she  repaid  with  an  afieet 
well  plaeod  and  true,  that  time  onlj  ga?e  • 
tanitka  for  rejoicing  in  it. 
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The  Tillage  matron,  round  the  blazing  hearth, 
Swpenda  the  infant  audience  with  her  tales, 
Breathing  astonishment !    Of  witching  rhyme* 
And  evil  spirits ;  of  the  death-bed  call 
Of  him  who  robb'd  the  widow  and  devour' d 
The  orphan's  portion ;  of  unquiet  souls 
His*n  from  the  grave  to  ease  the  heavy  guilt 
Of  deeds  in  life  concealed ;  of  shapes  that  walk 
At  dead  of  night,  and  clank  their  chains,  and  wave 
The  torch  of  hell  around  the  murderer's  head. 

AXENSIDE. 

To  the  cousins,  days  came  like  winged  angels, 
**disnt  with  love,  joy,  and  hope!  Mary  was 
Happy ;  and  aa  Edith's  spirits  rose,  the  bloom  of 
With  again  visited  her  cheek;  melancholy 
teemed  abaent  from  her  brow,  except  when  in 


Nelly,  as  the  well  that  had  nursed  ti 
youth  of  Malvern's  mistress ;  and  3 
such  was  not  an  unapt  comparison : 
entertainment  while  in  Nelly's  socie 
tioning  her  upon  various  topics,  mi 
degree,  be  likened  to  witnessing  tt 
duced  by  throwing  pebbles  into  th 
crystal ;  for  the  innumerable  whirls 
eddies,  rising  to  its  pure  surface,  w 
beautiful  or  more  original  than  tl 
matter  and  engrossing  interest  of  al 

Mary  was  a  lover  of  the  marvel 
Nelly's  details  had  been  hitherto  str 
to  facts,  she  proposed  to  herself 
extreme  of  novelty  from  the  old  dai 
ledged  proficiency  in  legendary  lore. 

It  was  accordingly  arranged  by  tl 
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to  their  departure  for  Wales  should  be  devoted  to 
the  influence  of  spells,  spirits,  and  charms,  as 
Mtry  insisted  that  the  delusion  of  her  existence 
it  Malvern  should  be  so  supported  as  to  convey 
to  her  own  mind  the  idea  of  enchantment ;  for 
ihe  was  sure  such  bliss  was  unusual  here  below. 
Indeed,  though  Edith  chided  her  for  the  supposi- 
tion, Mary  perseveringly  repeated  that  she  must 
never  expect  the  like  again. 

At  length  the  evening  of  note  arrived ;  and 
wrapped  in  close  mantles,  the  cousins,  now  walk- 
ing, now  running,  sped  their  way  across  the 
fo*d  moor  that  separated  Malvern  from  the 
fonfet  of  Rochelle. 

They  were  attended  by  the  faithful  and  sedate 
Meteor,  whose  eyes  perpetually  rolled  from  right 
to  left,  pierced  the  distance,  and  anon  were  cast 
behind.  Proud  of  the  trust  reposed  in  him,  (for 
conscious  of  its  worth)  the  noble  animal  was 
lealoosly  watchful  over  his  charge,  and  Edith 
regarded  each  motion  of  her  dog's  head  with 
something  like  the  deferential  awe  a  youthful 
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maiden  might  be  supposed  to  hare,  whilst  reading 
in  a  bearded  augur's  countenance  the  preface  of 
her  destiny. 

It  was  late  when  they  arrived  at  Utitfm 
cottage;  before  they  entered,  Mary  turned, 
timidly  round,  and  with  straining  eyes  endae* 
Toured  to  view  the  drear  waste  over  which  their 
route  had  lain.  Darkness  dimmed  all  hat  it* 
outline;  the  night  was  ushered  in  by  lowering 
clouds,  and  announced  by  wild  gusts  of  wind, 
that  at  one  moment  swept  clear  the  firmament, 
discovering  myriads  of  stars;  the  next  brought 
with  them  dense  masses  of  vapour,  shrouding  the 
moor,  in  a  gloom  so  fearful  as  to  hide  for  a  while 
the  hope  of  ever  seeing  the  heavens  again.  'Twas 
cold,  and  Mary  shuddered,  when  addressing 
Edith,  she  hoped  her  cousin  "  had  not  forgotten 
to  provide  a  guide  and  safeguard "  against  the 
time  they  should  bead  their  steps  towards  home ; 
she  did  not  think  it  prudent  for  young  girls  to 
expose  themselves  to  chance  insult,  or  to  what 
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to  world  might  say,  by  venturing  abroad  at 
*i&kt,  unprotected  but  by  a  mere  dog." 

ftoogh  Edith  could   not  understand  her 
Grain's  scruples,  never  having  heard  or  dreamt 
^tk  dangers  at  which  Mary  hinted,  she  hastened 
More  her  that  Power,  whom  Mr.  Leslie  never 
to  send  for  herself  when  alone,  would,  no 
^Qfcbt,  eome  as  nsoal,  and  bring  a  lantern  with 
^i*n,  so  that  it  was  impossible  they  could  miss 
*Vdr  way ;  Edith  added,  that  with  regard  to  her- 
*^lf  she  fek  no  fear  whatever  when  Meteor  was 
**ear,  and  with  the  blessing  she  possessed  of  a 
light  and  swift  as  the  breeze  that  blew  past 
them.    Mary,  satisfied  concerning  the  point  she 
had  inquired  into,  raised  no  further  scruples  that 
might  encroach  upon  Edith's  security,  as  she 
became  conscious  that  the  principles  of  her 
cousin's  statement  were  based  upon  the  simpli- 
city of  her  education,  which  might  still  preserve 
this  fair  one  blameless  in  those  sylvan  regions ; 
but  whose  pure  faith  would  meet  with  sad  mis- 
constructions if  her  guilelessness  caused  her  to 
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transgress  the  rigid  roles  of  etiquette  in  s  mow 
populous  neighbourhood,  where  busy  tongs* 
scattered  the  imaginations  of  fertile  hot  onwitt 
and  ill-ordered  brains. 

Mary  had  imbibed  her  sentiments  at  a  school 
where  youth  was  educated  for  the  world,  taught 
by  the  every-day  occurrences  of  life  to  steer  si 
clear  as  possible  of  the  great  rock — tlander,  upon 
which  an  unskilful  mariner  must  surely  be  lost 

Nelly  sat  in  her  old  oaken  chair,  whose  deeply 
carved  back,  mounted  lofty  and  grimly  above  her 
white  kerchiefed  head,  forming  a  dark  relief  and 
fine  contrast  to  her  benignant  features,  whose  pale 
intelligence  was  increased  by  the  red  flaming 
glare  of  a  wood-fire  that  tinged  not  her  cheek 
with  its  colour,  but  enlightened  it  all.  A  deli* 
cious  odour  distilled  from  the  logs  of  pine-fir  that 
burned  on  the  hearth,  filled  Nelly's  apartment, 
and  pleasingly  greeted  Mary's  senses,  whose 
imagination  prepared  her  for  the  nauseous  ex- 
halations of  sulphur,  which  is  said  to  be  a  favourite 
and  indispensable  element  among  witches,  whose 
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are  supposed  to  appear  doubly  haggard 
cheld  through  the  medium  of  its  jaundiced 
;  thus,  rendering  oblivious  of  their  tem- 
itate  those  who  consult  their  oracles; 

these  awful  fumes  possess  the  more 
iroperty  of  stupefying  every  faculty  of  the 
lupe. 

no  grizzly  witch,  needing  delusion,  was 
ut  a  woman,  still  fair,  though  aged,  whose 
1  Mary  felt  almost  tempted  to  kiss,  and 
lender  hand  she  pressed  affectionately, 
i,  closing  the  door  behind  her,  claimed 
attention,  as  she  with  some  difficulty  drew 
a  from  their  long  rest,  that  grated  moodily 
fixed  them  in  their  rusty  sockets;  then 
ling  the  little  lound  table  extinguished  a 
hat  lay  thereon,  when  pointing  out  to 
•hair  of  less  ample  dimensions,  but  of  the 
ign  and  antiquity  as  that  in  which  Nelly 
placed  herself  upon  a  three-legged  stool 
i  feet,  and  rested  her  head  on  the  good 
nee*    This  was  her  wont  when  a  child, 
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and  within  the  last  year  the  loss  of  her  mother 
caused  Edith  to  resume  it.  Nature  teaching  her 
that  the  attitude  implied  she  had  become  watt 
sensitive  than  ever  of  a  dependence  for  feminise 
love  and  sympathy  upon  this  dear  nurse,  no* 
alone  left  to  supply  in  her  breast  that  wide 
want. 

Edith  looking  archly  in  Nelly's  face,  asked  her 
thanks  for  having  done  so  satisfactorily  the 
honours  for  the  sorceress  of  the  Shell  of  the  Rock 
to  her  visitor. 

"  Bless  thee,  bless  thee,  my  darling  !"  said  the 
old  woman,  stroking  the  maiden's  soft  cheek,  "I 
was  thinking  but  just  now  of  sad  things,  whilst 
looking  upon  beautiful;  and  it  is  pleasant,  it 
would  be,  but  not  well,  to  have  my  sweet  nursling 
always  near ;  aye  1  close  and  closer  to  me  than 
even  now.  To-morrow,  for  a  while,  she  will  leave 
the  home  of  her  first  breathing,  but  cradled  in 
my  heart  she  can  never  leave  .that." 

"Come,  come,  dearest  Nelly/'  said  Edith 
coaxingly,  "  only  consider  how  ma  honnSs  kissee 


turn;"  and,  becoming  suddenly  serious, 
tinned,  "  remember  what  I  brought  my 
1  mystery-loving  cousin,  and  came  myself 
this  very  now,  from  the  lips  of  the  gifted 
Rochelle." 

the  superstitious  are  always  timid,  I  have 
[anger  out  of  doors ;  and  to  increase  the 
i  delusion  within  I  have  extinguished  a 
(a  thing  of  eommon-place  (act)  which, 
at  be  well  aware,  was  never  created  by 
don,  and  never  yet  assisted  the  imagina- 
veating." 

to  prevent  reply,  which  she  knew  would 
painful  subjects,  Edith  exclaimed,  "  Be- 
listen  to  wise  things  and  terrible/'  when 
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menced  laying  the  foundation  of  a  stocking;  for 
Nelly  could  not  bear  her  hands  to  be  idle.  She 
said,  "  with  regard  to  obeying  her  child's  pleasure, 
that  same  was  easy  to  her,  who  had  learned  the 
how  ever  since  this  maiden  was  a  baby ;  for  if  her 
little  lady  was  uneasy,  or  cried  to  have  her  way, 
His  out  of  bed  herself  would  get  in  the  dead  of 
the  coldest  night,  her  old  bones  crakmg  all  the 
while,  and  coddling  snug  the  wilful  deary,  she 
would  walk  up  and  down  the  room,  singing  the 
softest  lullaby.    When,  quite  asleep  she  laid  her 
darling  fair  and  easy  in  her  cot,  which  she  kept 
swinging  and  swinging  till  sure  she  was  gone  of 
entirely ;  then  herself  would  get  into  bed  again, 
much  with  the  same  care  that  a  mother  hen  gets 
into  the  nest  with  her  first  brood,  all  in  eggi 
under  her ;  though  to  be  sure  the  baby  wasn't 
there,  only  for  fear  she  might  waken  her." 

Mary  laughed  at  the  old  woman's  description 
of  her  initiatory  lessons  in  obedience ;  and  the 
cat  Prim,  who  had  been  deliberately  washing  hit 
face  with  his  lily-white  paw,  raised  his  head  and 
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pon  her,  and  seemingly  pleased  with  the 
sdy*s  affability,  sprung  into  her  lap,  and 

round  three  times,  lay  stillf  composing 

to  rest. 

•XL  now,"  said  Nelly,  " I  never  in  all  my 
sys  seen  the  fellow  o*  that ;  there's  good 
d  bad,  Fll  be  bound,  in  the  cat's  mind  this 
'  and,  seeing  Mary's  eagerness  to  know 
he  meant,  Nelly  continued :  "why,  then, 
is  puzzled  to  understand  the  rights  of  the 
but  it  is  a  current  and  true  sign  in  ould 
f  and  may  be  it  stands  good  here,  that  the 
rson  among  many  in  a  room  that  a  cat 
i  after  he  has  washed  his  face  clean,  is  by 
ne  token  the  first  in  that  company  to  be 
I ;  but  it  is  also  certain  sure,  that  if  a  cat 
;  takes  a  liking  to  jump  into  the  lap  of  a 
ady,  without  knowing  from  whence  she  is, 
she  is,  that  very  young  lady  will  die  an  old 

\9  Nelly/'  replied  Mary,  "  I  suppose  I 
t  attempt  to  ridicule  the  airy-fed,  chame- 
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lion  superstitions  of  your  country ;  but  though 
our  acquaintance  has  not  been  long,  Prim  and  1 
are  very  good  friends,  and  why  he  came  to  we  ii 
because  he  knows  he  is  welcome.11 

"  A  fine  compliment  truly  you  pay  the  brste 
beasty,  and  His  proud  he  ought  to  be  upon  it,  if 
he  knew  his  own  interest;  but  it  seems,  as  I  arid, 
cat  and  fate  have  been  too  long  acquainted  fcr 
Prim  to  shew  manners  by  coming  down  to  Mi 
own  floor  instead  of  dreaming  of  Mis*  de  Winter's 
destiny;  and  so,  Miss  Mary,  (for  I  can  takes 
hint  better  than  the  cat)  you  mean  by  what  yoQ 
said  a  while  ago,  not  to  believe  the  elegant  tak  «f 
the  banshee  yourself  settled  I  was  to  make  known 
to  you,  with  all  the  Irish  talk  that  lean  let  into  it, 
to  give  the  same  a  charm.  Mind,  I  won't  listen  to 
your  answer,  for  I  am  afeared  it  would  put  me  oat 
intirely. 

"To  begin  then,  I'll  tell  you  how  I  was  iumuti 
into  those  matters,  and  how  I  came  to  pay  respeet 
to  Michael  Reunion's  story  (which  is  the  finest  I 
know)  was  this.    I  was  the  only  girl  or  boy  my 
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nother  had,  and  in  coorae  she  was  doatingly  fond 
of  me.  When  I  was  a  weeny  thing,  my  mother 
wii  blowing  the  fire,  which  had  near  gone  out ; 
oid  I,  to  assist  her,  got  one  small  red-hot  cinder 
Mt  of  the  ashes,  pat  it  into  a  wisp  of  straw,  and 
holding  it  near  my  mouth,  began  puffing  and 
pBfing,  when,  to  be  sure,  a  fine  blaze  came  forth. 
I  was  delighted  at  my  cleverness,  and  hastened 
to  throw  it  in  the  grate ;  but  I  did'nt  reach  far 
enough,  and  the  burning  wisp  fell  on  the  hearth, 
tnd  in  far  less  than  no  time  there  was  nothing  to 
be  seen  of  it  but  a  few  light  white  ashes,  with  a 
•ingle  black  straw  here  and  there  across  them. 
I  looked  down  at  them  (I  was  vexed)  and  my  pride 
*to  hurt,  not  so  much  on  account  of  my  failure, 
*»  to  see,  sneering  at  me,  the  little  worthless, 
mean  remains  of  the  great  thing  I  had  but  a 
minute  before  in  my  hands,  and  the  smoke  of  it 
blinding  my  eyes. 

My  mother  laughed  at  me,  and  this  made  bad 
tone ;  I  began  to  cry,  for  sure  'twas  trying  to 
twist  her  the  evil  had  happened  to  me.    My  tears 
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fell  upon  the  ashes,  the  wind  they  made  in  falling 
blew  some  of  the  white  floss  away,  bat  the  watt* 
drowndedthe  most.  Ia  the  midst  of  this  in  come* 
a  woman.    I'll  never  forget   her  face,  for  1 
saw  it  often  afterwards  in  my  dreams.  She 
darker  than  midnight,  and  uglier  than  iniquity  2 
and  when  she  opened  her  mouth,  which  she  dia^ 
very  often  without  speaking,  her  teeth  were  sC^ 
white,  it  was  like  flashes  of  lightning  before  you— 
I  was  frightened  out  of  my  wits ;  nevertheless 
stood  stock  still,  as  if  I  grew  there.  Mother""" 
seemed  to  guess  who  the  creature  was,  though- 
she  was  puwled,  as  she  afterwards  told  me,  that: 
such  a  being  would  dare  to  enter  where  there  was; 
a  well-made  and  proper  horse-shoe,  nailed  firm 
and  fast  high  over  the  door.    Now  Molly  Mae 
Mahon  was  a  body  who  never  believed  anything 
that  she  did  not  see  straight  in  the  front  of  her, 
and  would  as  soon  hearken  to  or  heed  what  a 
fortune-teller  or  witch  said,  as  the  man  in  the 
moon,  who  is  too  far  away  to  know  anything 
about  such  people;  at  any  rate  she  wasn't 


BDITH  LS8LIS. 


193 


troubled  to  listen,  for  the  woman  was  dumb,  and 
daft  too  for  all  that  I  know,  for  she  wouldn't 
■tur  an  inch,  though  mother  said  heaps  of  things 
to  banish  her ;  then  she  pointed  to  the  door  and 
*ued her  hand;  but  the  woman  did  not  under- 
did her  motion,  that  would  have  turned  any 
<*e  else  out  before  they  were  inside. 
"Well/'  said  mother  at  last,  tired  out  of 
Jfctience,  "unwelcome  as  ye  are,  strange  stranger ! 
a**dean  creature!  sit  ye  down  till  my  good 
comes  home.  I'll  let  him  say  his  say,  or  do 
do,  as  he  pleases  and  will,  with  the  self  of 

When  mother  finished  this  sentence,  the 
^*>man  turned  on  her  a  glare,  which  she  said  she 
^fmld  not  forget  till  her  dying  day.  The  being's 
^Jes  were  like  fixed  stars,  and  she  mumbled  in 
Ver  swelling  throat  something  resembling  pent-up 
Grander. 

Whether  she  had  seen  through  the  lattice 
What  I  had  been  about,  I  can't  guess;  but  certain 
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'tis,  she  knelt  down  cloae  beside  me,  cneuj 
opposite  where  the  wisp  had  fallen. 

In  my  second  terror  the  life  crate  back  tony 
limbs,  and  I  rnahed  with  a  shriek  into  my 
mother's  arms,  who  clasped  me  tight,  for  she  now 
began  to  be  afraid. 

The  dumb  looked  long,  and  deeply  regardfaflj 
at  the  self-same  spot  when  she  rose,  and  taking 
the  bellows  from  my  mother,  wrote  npon  its  beck 
with  a  bit  of  chalk;  and  still  keeping  a  holt  of 
the  same,  dived  one  of  her  hands  into  a  pocket 
that  I  thought  she  would  never  come  to  the  end 
of,  but  which  in  due  time  it  seems  she  did;  for 
to  my  certain  knowledge  she  brought  np  a  bottle, 
and  though  what  was  in  it  smelt  mighty  like 
whiskey,  I  could  not  bring  myself  to  say  it  was 
anything  half  so  innocent;  for  this  she  poured 
upon  the  very  cinder  I  had  picked  out  of  a 
thousand,  and  the  great  blue  flame  that  rose  up 
covered  the  hearth,  and  was  gone  in  a  minute ! 
taking  away  to  its  unseen  dwelling  every  trace  of 
a  straw,  and  my  tears  that  might  have  else  lain 
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full  kmg,  for  'twas,  a  polished  stone  flag  they 

m. 

ter  this  the  woman,  polling  my  mother  near 
r,  beckoned  that  she  might  read  what  she 
ratten,  which  for  sheer  dread,  my  mother 
not  help  doing,  and  aloud  too,  in  theae 
i:  "Grief  shall  dig  thy  grave.  Thy  child— 
mly  one— -her  thou  lovest — before  thrice 
j  years  are  told,  shall  leave  her  religion — 
RmtrjF — her  people— thee.  Sorrow  shall  be 
r  wake,  and  in  another  land  her  bones 
rot  and  be  as  the  ashes  of  this  carted 

mother  trembled  when  she  finished,  and 
man  had  vanished.  Mrs.  Mac  Mahon,  as  I 
efore,  was  not  given  to  believe  anything 
toos,  bat  this  fairy-woman  (as  she  certainly 
tave  "been)  made  such  an  impression  upon 

she  said  she  could  never  tell.  And  sure 
the  creature  punished  her  sore  for  her 
s£  What  took  most  hold  of  mother's 
ras  the  why,  bat  to  warn  her  of  harm,  the 
k2 
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creature  came,  for  she  had  not  a  tenpenny  to  gWc 
her,  nor  was  it  like  she'd  do  that  same  though  i* 
were  ever  so  near  her  hand.    Any  how  it  wP* 
enough  to  astound  a  mountain  to  see  how  wc0- 
the  weird  one  knew  that  Mrs.  Mac  Mahon  wm^ 
learned,  for  that  same  relation  of  mine  was  th^ 
only  woman  in  Munster,  except  among  th» 
quality,  who  could  read,  and  'twas  she  taught 
me. 

Moreover  the  horse-shoe  that  mother  ha<9~ 
laughed  at  father  for  putting  there  was  clan» 
gone  off  the  door  when  she  went  to  look  far  it- 
My  father  said,  it  was  a  comely  one,  and  fixed  as* 
tightly  as  the  stars  in  the  heavens;  and  mother' 
declared  it  must  have  been  spirited  away;  thought 
foolish  talking  folk  would  perhaps  think  thejr 
were  both  deceived,  and  that  it  hung  loosely  upon 
a  rusty  nail,  being  easy  to  whip  off,  and  so  make 
the  wonder  less,    Another  matter  which  looked 
truly  odd  was,  that  mother  niver  missed  anything 
that  night,  save  and  except  a  silver  buckle  the 
wore  on  her  right  shoe ;  for  Mrs.  Mac  Mahon 
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mweD- to-do  in  the  worlds  and  loved  grandeur; 
but  this,  she  thought,  came  off,  and  ao  was  lost 
when  the  went  to  feed  the  pigs,  and  her  foot 
itaek  in  the  mud. 

To  make  a  long  story  short,  I  most  come  to 
the  end  of  it.    My  poor  parent  was  very  weakly, 
ud  after  what  the  witch  had  told  her,  she 
thought  she  could  not  live  above  a  short  time;  and 
having  come  of  high  Romanist  parents  she  was 
in  the  first  of  her  days  very  strict,  and  now — 
the  thinking  she  must  soon  die,  made  her  more 
Particular  than  ever.    Indeed  she  beat  her  own 
kin  on  all  sides  out  and  out;  so  you  may  well 
Relieve  when  I  tell  you,  that  she  took  to  heart 
*tare  than  anything  else  my  becoming  a  turn- 
coat, and  she  did  all  in  her  power  to  prevent  the 
^ril,  as  she  deemed  it,  coming  upon  a  child  of 
Iter's.    She  instructed  me  very  early  in  the 
missal;  and  I  could  tell  my  beads,  and  cross 
myself  with  as  much  devotion  as  Father  Flanagan 
himself;  and  this  all  before  I  understood  the 
meaning  of  that  and  of  most  other  things.  My 
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mother  paid  him  too,,  and  far  one*  ttapridi 
priest  bleated  in  English  and  sprinkled  with  boip 
water  other  children;  he  blessed  me  tmce  injai 
Latin,  (*>)  and  I  was  nearly  stifled  with  the  wdb 
showered  on  me.   My  mother  brtnoaned.hfflrfi 
that  I  was  not  christened  after  a  regular  cslesdv 
sunt,  bnt  as  she  saw  the  impossibility  of  Wf 
coming  into  the  world  over  again,  she  fomn&tm 
no  use  wailing,  though  the  never  the  less  did:  if 
make  her  do  so;  for  she  was  by  nature  sorrowful 
like,  and  the  hard  penances  she  put  on  hsndf 
wore  her  body  with  her  spirit  away,  till  riekMi 
and  sadness  was  all  they  left  of  her. 

She  visited  on  foot  every  sainfs  well  in  the 
half  of  Ireland ;  and  as  I  grew  strong  and  abb 
for  a  walk,  she  took  me  with  her,  and  I  tore  my 
petticoat  in  slips,  and  hung  them  on  the  trees 
and  bushes,  till  not  a  petticoat  had  I  often  to  go 
home  in;  a  rag  at  most  was  the  best  of  it ;  bat 
(saving  your  presence,  ladies)  I  always  kept  my 
nether  garment  whole — thingB  that  many  young 
&a  I  were  taught  to  do  without ;  for  want  had 
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hem  to  nothing  bo  comfortable.  Well — 
wring,  at  the  dark  hoar  of  four,  up  gets  my 
r,  tnd  dresses  herself  and  me— takes  not 
A  to  eat — and.  off  we  sets  to  the  greatest 
well  near;  whieh  nevertheless  was  far 
i  for  a  stoat  man  to  be  tired  by  the  time 
;  there. 

id  on  a  good  sturdy  pair  of  brogues,  in 
I  felt  very  easy,  bat  mother  filled  hert 
d  peas  hard  as  boys'  marble-bowls.  Some 
b  she  split  to  make  her  walking  worse,  and 
icr  poor  feet  they  didn't, 
minever  on  she  limped,  till  nothing  short 
aright  agony  drove  her  to  take  them  off, 
Ik  a  while  without  any  stocking  or  shoe, 
lad,  or  indifferent.  When  the  bleeding  of 
t  was  stopped  by  being  plastered  with  dust, 
lea  of  the  sores  filled  up  with  the  bits  of 
and  gravel  that  got  in,  on  went  the 
\  again,  till  our  king's  highway  was 
by  red  blood  that  came  through  the 
)les  of  her  shoes. 


EDITH  LEI 

die  peaceably,  and 
^ft  doney  if  a  since 
I  parent 

I  know  I  know  how 
!  last;  and  if  it  wa 
»  morning,  it  was  m 
Father  gave  oa  « 
wanting  (**  it  might  * 
V,  *xw/  in/  mother's  be 
*e  bad  not  broken  our  i 
*WeDt  to  bed— mimed  ft 
\dBy,forI*okenot  tOli 
L  that  r„*  to  the  top  of 

\  »A  with  hardly  a 

\  down  the  laau  t 
,  ...  tue  servant,  » 

\  De,t  the  thatch,  - 

Well,  ^  WaS"     QO  *»  ot 


not 
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might  be!  of  this  passage,  there  was  a  neat 
latticed  window,  though  to  be  sure  a  scrap  of 
glass  remained  out  in  one  part  or  another  of  it ; 
but  these  were,  for  the  moat,  stopped  up  with 
rags,  and  one  side  long  clean  gone,  an  old  hat  of 
father's  made  shift  to  fill  up. 

Here  Nelly  paused— -and  addressing  herself  to 
Mary,  said:  "What  I  am  coming  to  is  the 
remarkablest  part  of  mystery — so  mind  it  tho- 
roughly, and  explain  the  same  out  of  mystery  to 
yourself  if  you  can,  for  I  never  could.  When  I 
got  to  the  beginning  of  the  passage,  I  heard  the 
most  sad  and  sorrowful  nullagones,  that  were 
plainer  and  more  plaintive  as  I  drew  near  the 
window.  They  came  up  like  a  maiden's  tones, 
but  not  one  with  the  breath  of  this  world  in  her. 
I  never  heard  such  before  or  since,  nor  will  I 
forget  the  unearthly  music.  I  was  all  over  in  a 
cold  sweat,  and  my  arms  seemed  to  have  been 
hung  on  to  my  body,  and  not  to  have  been  born 
with  it.  How  my  feet  carried  me  there  I  can't 
tell ;  but  I  felt  myself  looking  out  of  the  window, 


SD1TH  L*SLH.  203 

lad  m  sue  as  I  sit  here,  there  sat,  on  a  large 
*hite  itone  just  beyant  me,  a  woman,  singing 
mildly,  and  combing  with  her  fingers  her  long 
Nsck  hair.  The  moon  came  down  on  her  head, 
Acting  me  every  lank  and  tangled  lock  on  it, 
•fining  like  water  in  the  night  time. 

"The  banshee  I  the  banshee!"  I  cried,  and  fled 
to  my  mother's  room.  She  was  lying  in  her  bed, 
(ale  and  wan ;  but  when  I  came  in  like  a  mazed 
thing,  she  got  half  way  np,  and  leaning  on  her 
elbow,  said:  "What  I  hast  thou  seen  her,  my 
child  V9 

"0  yes/'  I  replied,  "O  yes !  to  my  sorrow  and 
cost." 

"Make  yourself  easy,  my  honey,  for  it  is  no  use 
to  hide  it ;  she  waits  for  me !  I  came  of  an 
ancient,  ould,  noble  stock,  and  faithful  to  every 
born  one  of  it,  she  has  chanted  to  their  spirits 
an  their  way  upwards,  and  is  here  mindful  of 
mine." 

And  true  to  her  words,  as  to  the  vision  of  that 
eren,  my  mother  died  the  same  night.  Yet 
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is  wet  out  of  doors.  So,  to  the  barn  I 
mething  or  other  kept  my  cousin  back  a 

I  was  waiting,  wondering  what  ailed 
he  didn't  come.  I  gazed  up  at  the  roof, 
high  above  my  head,  and,  sure  enough, 
the  rafters  stood  my  mother — the  wind- 
about  her,  white  as  the  last  time  I  saw 
II  year  and  more  past.  When  she  saw  I 

she  stretched  out  her  arm,  which  was 
s  light  that  yon  could  see  through.  She 
,  but  beckoned  with  her  hand  for  me  to 
er,  and  I  sunk  down  on  the  floor  in  a  dead 

seems  father  found  and  picked  me  up  ; 
I  came  to  myself  I  was  lying  on  the  mat 
3  kitchen  fire,  and  he  kneeling  down 

vaakinnr  mv  t«mnlM  wifh  whialrpv  anil 
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"  Remember,  dear  young  ladies  I  (you,  Miss  de 
Winter  especially)"  said  Nelly,  as  aha  concluded 
her  first  tale,  "that  what  I  have  just  related,  and 
what  I  am  about  to  tell,  is  strictly  true,  as  re- 
garding the  manners  and  superstitions  of  my 
nation.  These  may  sound  unnatural  to  English 
ears,  which  are  eyery-day  occurrences  in  my 
native  land ;  having  descended  to  the  oldest  in- 
habitants, from  their  ancient  fathers,  of  whose 
life-time,  the  generation  after  Noah  knew  more 
than  I  am  able  to  recollect  just  now.  You  must 
forgive  also,  my  children,  the  prosy,  round-about 
way  of  an  old  woman,  who  at  her  years  finds  it 
hard  to  souple  a  rusty  tongue." 

Nelly  had,  by  this  time,  finished  the  foot  of  a 
stocking,  and  her  ball  of  worsted  was  dwindled. 
"I  think,"  she  remarked,  "we  shall  have  done 
both  together,  myself  talking,  and  the  wool  fash- 
ioned to  wear;  not  as  the  tender  lambs  wore  it 
either,  for  the  never  a  bit  of  a  sock  had  they  on 
their  little  trots,  though  I'll  warrant  you  every 
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To  begin  Michael  Rcardon's  story,  I  moat  give 
701 1  notion  of  how  everything  he  said  came  to 
bepotfcithin. 

A  safe  and  a  dacent  lad  was  Michael,  and  the 
■nem  groom  to  my  master,  Mr.  Dermod,  who 
U  m  battle  and  glory.  Michael  had  a  fine 
1*&  alver  watch,  which  he  favoured  and  took 
pnioot  of,  as  it  had  been  handed  over  to  him 
bj  Us  mother,  coming  down  from  his  great 
gnod&ther. 

Nevertheless,  this  watch  gave  him  a  plaguy 
qght  of  trouble,  for  'twas  always  wanting  new 
works,  or  something  done  to  its  inside.  Now 
Michael  had  dreams  that  the  air  of  no  other  place 
(ban  Cork  would  restore  his  watch  when  it  was 
•at  of  order,  as  the  lively  article  had  been  made 
there :  for  the  maker's  name  was  still  to  be  read 
b  it,  though  he  himself,  in  right  of  his  father 
before  him,  had  long  been  dead.  Accordingly 
to  Cork  Michael  went,  every  now  and  again, 
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to  have  the  tiresome  tiling  doctored.  One  time 
returning  after  a  like  step  of  some  three  dosen 
rale  Irish  miles,  with  the  watch  in  his  fob, 
and  Michael  whistling  for  joy  of  its  sounding 
soundness,  (and  may  be  to  make  the  road  asy) 
he  came  in  view  of  a  cabin,  the  appearance  of 
which — though  sorra  a  taste  of  a  window  was 
there  in  the  same — but  as  'twas  built  and  thatched 
with  turf,  and  had  a  shapely  hole  in  the  top  to  let 
off  what  smoke  was'nt  wanted  to  warm  the  inside, 
made  Michael  think  to  himself  that  it  wouldn't 
be  amiss  if  he  just  stepped  in  and  lit  his  pipe,  by 
way  of  company  to  him  on  the  few  miles  he  had 
yet  to  overtake  before  he  reached  the  stable-door. 
No  sooner  thought  than  done.  "  So  here  goes/' 
says  Mike,  leaping  a  turf-drain  that  hindered 
the  shortest  cut;  and  after  wading  for  a  small 
number  of  yards  up  to  his  middle  in  bog,  he  lifts 
the  latch ;  when  (calling  down  a  blessing  on  the 
heads  of  its  owners,  and  wishing  them  good  luck 
ever  and  soon  to  their  hearts'  contint)  he  goes  to 
the  fire  he  guessed  they  must  have  (if  they  had 
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Dotliiog  else,)  and  emptying  ont  the  ashes  of  his 
pipe,  set  about  patting  the  fresh  bach/  in.  No 
one  had  spoken  up  to  this  time,  though  there 
wm  i  little  more  than  a  few  people  in  the  hut. 

Michael  began  to  wonder  they  said  nothing, 
derail  the  civil  words  he  used,  and  the  neigh- 
bourly liberty  with  which  he  entered.  Indeed 
he  made  bold  to  think  them  mighty  quote  people 
entirely;  and  setting  fire  to  the  end  of  his  shil- 
Uah  with  the  intention  of  scorching  the  quid-een, 
he  brought  it  near  his  mouth — when  the  light 
fell  upon  a  girPs  face ;  her  eyes  were  sunken,  yet 
•till  beautiful,  and  they  were  fixed  on  his  with 
uch  deep  manmg,  that  he  dropped  his  pipe  and 
■kfflelah,  and  down  he  went  on  his  knees  beside 
Win  a  minit.    Michael  was  tinder-hearted; 
tod  when  he  saw  that  she  looked  like  the  sister 
death  himself,  and  was  lying  on  a  bed  of 
ttraw,  with  hardly  a  tack  to  cover  her,  he  was 
melted,  and  cried  like  a  baby :  nor  was  it  only 
that,  but  he  knew  who  she  was,  though  so  altered; 
and  the  thoughts  of  the  girl  he  loved,  but  who 
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carried  herself  too  high  to  have  anything  to  Bay 
to  him  in  those  days,  came  back  to  his  mind,  and 
seeing  how  she  was  reduced  nearly  kilt  him. 

He  talked  to  her  till  he  almost  raved  with  grief; 
but  for  all  the  iligant  things  he  said,  she  did  not 
givfe  so  mnch  as  a  sign.  He  now  knew  'twas 
sorrow  for  her  that  kept  the  house,  silent.  The 
dame  sat  on  the  floor  with  her  head  in  her  hands, 
and  the  childher  were  all  huddled  together  into 
a  corner  to  keep  themselves  warm,  for  not  a 
screed  had  they  to  cover  them. 

At  last  Michael's  loud  lamentations  roused  the 
old  woman,  and  bending  near  him  she  whispered 
in  his  ear:  "Softly,  softly,  lad!  don't  disturb 
her  soul— she's  past  mortal  speech  or  help.  If 
you  would  do  us  a  good  turn  now  in  the  time  of 
the  world's  desartion,  just  give  a  bit  o'  candle  to 
light  her  spirit  out  of  this  darkness.  'Tis  all  she 
waits  for,  and  'twould  be  a  relief  to  the  whole  of 
us,  if  Mary  died  easy." 

"  Wouldn't  a  drop  of  the  crathur  do  her  good?" 
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itked  Michael;  " something  to  eat- might  be  the 
making  of  her/J 

At  bis  mention  ofe  ating^  the  children  uttering 
a  faint  Graying  cry  presaed  round  him,  and  oae 
and  all,  fast  moving*  their  jaws*  seemed  aotuallp 
devouring  his  words. 

"  Ye  shall  have  a  morsel,  if  I  sell  my  watch 
to  get  the  pratee,"  exclaimed  the  shuddering 
IftichaeL 

Upon  this,  the  small  eyee  of  a.  lank  and  oedn 
liaired  boy  twinkled  with  a  gleam  of  something 
that  told  Michael  instantly  he  had  better  net; 
lave  mentioned  the  watch;  so,  with  a>  bound  he 
xoae,  and  promising  to  bring  relief  to  th^m  soon, 
mi  in  the  stable  rubbing  down  "  Cnrishkeen" 
before  he  gave  himself  time  to  think. 

At  the  first  peep  oJ  day,  Michael,  carrying  a 
«A  of  potatoes,  some  of  them  ready  boiled,  a 
few  leeks,  and  a  fine  piece  of  salt  ling,  set  out  for 
tfchoveL  I  was  going  to  forget  wh*t  he  didn't. 
Oae  bottle  of  whiskey,  seme  broth  in  another 
fade  by  myself  to  hie  receipt)  and  the  candle, 
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filled  his  two  coat  pockets.  He  trudged  on  as  if  lie 
was  the  starving,  and  the  people  he  was  going  to 
were  to  feed  him ;  but  this  time,  thinking  as  he 
said,  the  red  herring  had  a  feeling  notion  of 
catching  a  silver  sprat  if  'twas  to  cross  his  fins, 
Mike  left  his  watch  at  home. 

The  dirty-faced,  naked  children  met  him  about 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  hut,  and  welcomed 
their  benefactor  by  tearing  the  load  from  his 
back,  and  squatting  on  the  bare  ground  began 
bolting  down  their  throats  whole  potatoes,  with 
pieces  of  the  dried  fish.  Michael  knew  he  might 
as  well  dare  to  deal  with  wolves,  as  dream  of 
attempting  to  delay  their  meal ;  so,  picking  up 
a  fragment  or  two  of  fish,  and  a  few  potatoes  for 
the  old  woman,  he  left  the  group  and  made  off  to 
the  cottage. 

"And  is  this  all  ye  have  brought  us?"  said 
the  wretched  woman  with  a  groan. 

"When  you've  eaten  that,  FU  get  more,  if 
there's  any  left,"  said  Michael. 

He  was  surprised  by  her  putting  it  away  from 
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iff,  and  dosing  her  month  with  a  dumb  ex- 
pression of  despair.  "Why  thin,  what  do  yon 
man?  hive  you  forgotten  the  way  to  eat?"  cried 
Miebd. 

8he  smiled  on  him  a  ghastly  smile,  and  then 
added:  " The  poor  childer  mnst  be  fed  first." 

"And  if  it  is  the  childer  that  comes  in  the 
wiy  of  your  appetite,  yon  may  be  asy,  and  ate 
now;  for  as  I  am  the  born  son  of  my  mother,  I 
left  the  crathnrs  gobbling  a  sack  of  potatoes, 
tod  fish  into  the  bargain,  a  few  sprightly  paces 
Qp  the  road  yonder." 

This  assured  her;  and  the  famished  being 
losing  the  victuals,  devoured  them  for  all  the 
world  like  nothing  Michael  ever  beheld  before  or 
since.  He  declared  the  children's  exhibition  of 
hunger  was  a  joke  to  her's;  and  to  make  the 
victuals  do  the  old  crone  good,  her  weans  came 
in,  bringing  the  raims  of  their  meal ;  and  'twould 
satisfy  a  raven  to  see  how  continted  all  these 
poor  creatures  were. 
The  first  thing  the  dame  Mrs.  Molony  did, 
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by  way  of  grace  after  she  had  eaten,  was  to  light 
the  candle  Michael  brought,  and  pat  it,  instead  of 
a  candlestick,  into  the  fist  of  poor  Mary's*  smallest 
sister ;  who,  squatting  on  the  floor,  held  it  near 
the  mouth  of  the  same,  that  her  spirit  might  be 
shown  the  way  to  the  dear  blue  sky  that  looked 
down  through  the  chimney. 

Michael  knelt  on  the  cold  day  by  the  dying 
girl,  whose  bodily  presence  was  as  faint  and 
incomprehensible  as  the  night  before,  her  tongue 
speaking  as  little ;  for  she  did  not  talk  at  all;  but 
when  he  brought  the  whiskey  near  her  lips,  and 
winked  to  show  it  was  something  good  he  had 
got,  and  wished  her  to  taste  by  the  sly,  she  doaed 
her  eyes,  and  seemed  more  dead  than  ever.  I 
suppose  the  smell  overcame  her,  for  she  did  not 
come  to  the  ghost  of  herself,  till  Mick  conveyed 
the  drop  dean  away,  and  she  opened  her  beautiful 
peepers,  and  tried  to  say  something,  which 
appeared  as  if  it  would  sound  like  gratitude;  but 
not  a  word  or  the  letter  of  a.  word  did  Michael 
hear.   Then  ho  axed  for  a  cup ;  and  Mrs.  Molony 
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pre  him  half  a  toy-saucer,  the  only  bit  of  ehaney 
ike  hid,  md  a  hollow  marrow-bone  for  a  spoon. 
Michel  pot  his  finger  into  one  end  of  the 
mow-bone,  to  stop  up  the  hole;  and  filling  it 
tt  the  other  with  broth,  he  held  the  same  to  Mary's 
Upland  was  ready  to  dance  out  of  his  shoes  when 
he  ww  her  swallow  it  all.  He  filled  the  bone 
igain,  but  she  would  not  hare  any  this  time. 

At  last  Michael,  after  trying  her  a  great  deal, 
ind  coaxing  till  he  was  tired  himself,  asked  her 
mother,  "why  she  wouldn't  take  any  more?" 
No  sooner  was  his  head  turned  than  Mary's 
mall  sister  (without  saying  so  much  as  "by  your 
foe")  began  gulping  the  soup;  nor  could  he 
We  found  it  out  just  then,  but  something  alive 
m  his  pocket  made  Michael  whisk  round,  and  to 
be  sore  there  was  the  little  chit  draining  the 
Wtle  down  her  throat,  whilst  the  lean  lad,  her 
brother,  had  his  hand  in  Michael's  fob. 

"And  is  this  the  way,"  said  Michael,  "that 
yoa  would  be  after  thanking  me  for  bringing  the 
life  and  victuals  to  you  this  blessed  morning? 
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Me,  Michael  Beardon  myself,  that  is  a  ruined 
man  on  account  of  you.  Did  not  I  sell  the 
watch  that  was  father,  mother,  brother,  sister, 
uncle,  aunt,  cousin,  and  all  to  me,  for  to  be  the 
saving  of  you  from  starvation  ?" 

This  was  a  lie  Michael  told,  and  not  the  more 
right  though  he  had  a  good  end  in  it;  for  he 
knew  it  would  be  a  sorer  stroke  to  the  family, 
the  thoughts  of  his  being  made  a  beggar  through 
his  kindness  to  them,  than  if  he  had  flayed 
the  red-haired  boy  alive  on  the  spot  for  his 
assurance. 

He  was  right  when  he  guessed  the  effect  it 
would  have  upon  them;  for  no  sooner  had  he 
said  his  say,  and  looked  round  as  if  he  had  not 
another  farthing  in  the  world  to  bless  himself 
with,  than  down  at  his  feet  went  every  mother's 
child  of  them,  and  began  grieving  for  what  they 
had  done,  like  so  many  cats  with  their  tails  trod 
upon. 

Sorrowful — Michael  sped  homewards  that  day, 
for  he  had  a  misgiving  that  evil  was  to  come  upon 
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me  one  lie  cared  for,  though  not  the  soul  of 
kith  or  kin  had  he  belonging  to  him,  within  or 
beyond  every  mile  upon  the  earth. 

like  son  shone  like  the  bride's  face,  and  the 
birds  sang  like  pipers  at  a  wedding ;  but  not  one 
peep  from  Michael's  eye  was  at  liberty  to  see 
snything  but  the  sadness  inside  of  him.  He 
thought  to  himself  it  might  enliven  him,  and 
&re  the  boding  away,  if  he  jost  stepped  into  the 
*Me,  and  took  a  sight  of  Croishkeen,  and  may 
be  trim  his  stall  neat  a  bit.    With  this  tidy 
intention  Mike  opens  the  stable  door,  when  a 
JtQffid  screech  made  him  find  his  senses,  just 
titne  enough  to  see  his  favourite  kitten  Milch, 
*hat  had  come  to  welcome  him,  lying  under  one 
<*  his  feet. 

He  had  stepped  upon  the  middle  of  her  body. 
She  lay  in  her  death-agony,  looking  up  at  him, 
for  all  the  world  as  if  she  had  something  to  say 
to  him,  and  would  if  she  had  strength. 

I  need  not  tell  you  how  soon  Michael  lifted  up 
his  foot,  but  'twas  little  good  when  he  did,  for 
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Milch  screeched  more  than  ever,  and  hopped  all 
on  one  side,  dragging  the  other  after  her,  for 
above  a  yard;  when  losing  the  blood  that  came 
from  her  ears,  eyes,  and  mouth,  weakened  her  so, 
as  to  take  the  power  of  moving  away  intirely. 

Michael  put  her  in  his  bosom ;  there  she.  died, 
and  sitting  on  a  truss  of  straw,  that  was  held 
together  with  a  hay-band  or  soughan,  he  could 
not  do  more  for  an  age  than  rocking  himself 
backwards  and  forwards,  bewailing  the  ill  luck 
that  must  come  of  all  this,  while  tears  streamed 
down  his  cheeks  at  the  thought  of  Milchy's 
cruel  death ;  nor  could  Michael  face  Cruishkeen 
after  what  he  had  done,  for  he  felt  the  horse 
would  blame  him,  as  the  kitten  was  a  special  and 
particular  favourite  of  the  same,  who  used  to  play 
with  him  in  his  manger,  taking  her  up  in  his  lips 
and  putting  her  down  again ;  when  Milch  would 
get  into  the  rack  a-top  of  the  hay,  and  box 
Cruishkeen  through  the  rungs,  never  scratching 
him  all  the  while,  nor  did  he  once  hurt  her ;  and 
night  and  day  the  kitten  slept  on  Cruiahkeen's 
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back,  and  often  purred  him  to  sleep  when  tired 
nd  restless  after  a  hard  day's  hunting. 

Now  poor  Cruishkeen  could  not  eat  in  peace, 
or  Milch  used  to  keep  the  rats  off  while  he  had 
us  corn. 

All  this  and  more  came  into  Michael's  head, 
'Me  he  sat  on  the  truss  of  straw,  where  he 
light  have  staid  till  next  day,  and  no  one  to 
atari)  him,  had  not  a  tap  on  the  outside  of  the 
iMe-door  made  him  say,  "  come  in ;"  and  before 
■  stood  Mary's  bit  sister,  a'most  naked,  except 
lot  was  covered  by  the  ragged  uppermost  part 
ier  mother's  cloak  (who  kept  herself  necessarily 
'  daeentest  of  the  family,  as  she  had  to  go  miles 
gmg,  in  order  to  preserve  common  life  in  the 
ak) 

Mary's  dead,"  said  the  little  girl.  "The 
De  lasted  till  she  was  gone,  and  had  no 
5  use  for  it ;  and  mother  sent  me  to 
of  the  great  and  gracious  Mr.  Michael 
don  (yourself)  to  give  something  towards 
ming  Mary's  holiday -things  that  are 
l  2 
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pledged,  with  everything  else  that  was  in  the 
house,  at  the  pawnbroker's  in  Cork ;  for  mother 
could  not  forgive  herself  if  Mary  was  waked  as 
she  is,  and  thinks  it  a  binding  duty  to  make  poor 
sister  fine  and  comfortable  at  last,  as  it  might 
reflect  upon  her  in  another  world." 

Here  the  little  girl  put  a  packet  of  pawnbroker's 
duplicates  into  Michael's  hand.  "  There/'  says 
she,  "  be's  the  titles  to  all  we  might  have  had 
now,  but  for  Mary's  long  sickness.  Mother 
entrusts  them  to  your  honour,  Mr.  Michael 
Reardon,  in  the  belief  that  a  gentleman,  bred  and 
born  (like  yourself,)  will  take  a  slender  pity  upon 
the  naked  and  lane  distress  of  nine  of  us,  and  a 
dead  sister." 

"  By  the  hole  in  my  coat,"  exclaimed  Michael, 
taking  the  duplicates,  "  'tis  myself  jgill  dress  from 
head  to  foot  the  girl  I  loved,  at  last."  And 
seeing  the  child  about  to  go,  he  asked,  "  and 
what  for  are  you  turning  your  back  on  me,  ma 
colleen  ?" 

" Don't  you  see,"  said  she,  "I  am  clothed  and 
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«D  ready  for  a  journey" — stooping  her  head,  that 
Michael  might  look  into  the  hood,  where  were 
me  of  the  potatoes  he  had  carried  the  family 
that  morning.    "I  am  going  all  the  way  into 
Icny  to  fetch  my  ancles  and  cousins  to  the  wake, 
ttd  tell  them  to  bring  the  poteen  of  the  moun- 
ting; they  make  it  there  from  the  dew,  and  'tis 
fecial  fine,  and  so  chape  that  yon  may  have 
for  the  tasting.     Don't  tell  anybody  but 
J&nndf,"  whispering  close — "my  uncles — the 
both  of  them — are  stillers,  and  we  will  be  main 
8*ind  that-a-way." 
"But  do  you  know  the  road?"  axed  Michael. 
"Faiz,  an  its  a  quare  question  you're  after 
tain',  to  doubt  that  same,  Mr.  Michael;  you 
might  as  well  say  at  wonst,  that  a  sweep  can't  find 
liis  way  up  the  chimly.    I'll  be  there  and  rested 
before  to-morrow's  sun  winks  his  eye.  Don't 
forget  the  vow  you  just  made  to  dead  sister — and 
•o  good-bye  to  ye  I" 

Michael  was  soft-natured,  and  the  flattery 
melted  him  intirely ;  so  up  he  rips  some  of  the 
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paring  stones,  and  down  under  them  he  put* 
Milch  in  a  snog  birth,  with  hia  cravat  jfar  m 
winding-sheet ;  and  now  he  knew  the  iU-laek  ahe 
foretold  after  ahe  waa  kilt,  he  wiped  away  the 
tears  whilst  he  thought  that  poor  Mary  had  died 
at  laat  oat  of  the  way  of  suffering,  becsnse  ha 
made  her  body  comfortable  with  the  broth,  sail 
helped  her  spirit  to  blessedness  through  the 
candle. 

Though  'twas  early,  Michael  littered  down 
Cruiahkeen  for  the  night;  but  he  didn't  go  near 
the  horse's  head,  lest  the  creature  would  reproach 
him ;  and  having  got  leave  from  his  master  and 
my  master,  he  betakes  himself  a  far  awaya  to  the 
iligant  town  of  Cork,  the  diadem  of  the  fair  Lee, 
the  reigning  queen  of  waters.  And  if  he  did  get 
there,  so  as  surely  he  brought,  to  their  rightful 
owners,  the  never  a  ticket  of  a  duplicate,  but  the 
one  only  and  Sunday  suit  of  every  brat  in  the 
hut,  and  all  Mary  Molony's  things,  which  she  had 
ever  since  she  was  in  sarvice.  He  also  begged  a  few 
thirteen*  from  the  master  and  missus,  with  which 
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Mrs.  Molony  bought  some  crockery,  candles, 
pipes  and  tobacco,  for  the  wake,  with  plenty  of 
potatoes. 

Of  course  Michael  was  specially  invited  to  be 
present ;  and  to  be  sore  the  night  they  fixed  for 
the  same,  Michael  dressed  in  his  best,  began  his 
road  op  that  beautifulleat  monntain  of  his  own 
parts.    It  was  christened  a  long  Irish  name, 
which  idle  folks  said  was  to  suit  the  distance  it 
took  yon  to  come  to  the  top  of  it,  because  they 
didn't  trouble  themselves  to  know  better ;  bat 
which  word  (that  in  my  mother-tongue  I  have 
forgotten)  means  in  plain  English  "  the  sun's  cra- 
dle;" for  'tis  there  he  sleeps  every  night  regularly, 
though  he  is  up  and  away  to  another  place  so 
etrly  that  never  was  a  body  known  to  see  him 
take  off  his  night  cap. 

Twas  a  dangerous  walk  in  a  dark  hour;  never- 
theless Michael  was  young,  lithe,  and  fearless ; 
*&d  a  crab  among  rocks,  or  a  goat  of  the  hills,  were 
nothing  compared  to  this  son  of  the  heather  and 
gko.  The  frost  waa  sharp  and  sharper  as  he 
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went,  and  Michael  thought  of  the  true  poteen 
that  would  soon  warm  hia  inaide.  Then  a  moun- 
tain torrent  roared  just  in  hia  very  front,  and 
wishing  that  it  had  taken  another  course,  Mwhatl 
plunges,  aa  it  were,  through  ita  foam,  and  scarcely 
panting^  rata  on  the  rough  bowl  of  a  gaunt  or 
giant  pine,  black  and  rugged  aa  the  clefts  from 
which  it  springs.  In  a  minute  more  he  crumples 
under  hia  hardy  tread  the  crisp  fane  of  a  century's 
rearing.  Safe  and  soft  he  finds  himself  half-way 
up  the  mountain,  and  on  the  beat  of  the  regular 
road,  when,  turning  round,  he  proposes  taking  a 
look  at  the  old  tower  of  Carrigvhair,  as  he  loved 
its  hoary  height,  for  under  his  special  care  waa 
the  same ;  and  it  guarded  and  walled  Cruishkeen'a 
stable.  Cruishkeen,  the  favourite  hunter  of  Mr. 
Dermod,  (the  solid,  stately,  stalled,  but  in  the 
field,  sprightly  Cruishkeen)  lived  there  in  ease 
and  undisturbed  by  the  clanging  hoofs  or  rough 
neighing  of  his  less-regarded  companions  of  the 
chase,  who  had  broad  booths  of  their  own  in  the 
ample  mews.   Ah!  'tis  well  myself  remembera 
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Croiihkeen  I  I  think  I  can  see  him  now ;  the 
chfldran  running  under  the  very  girths  of  him, 
aod  polling  his  switch-tail  whilst  he  is  as  quiet, 
meek,  and  gentle  as  a  new-born  Iamb ;  taking  all 
their  tricksy  teasings  like  its  own  mother's  milk, 
tod  coffering  them  to  climb  over  any  part  of 
him,  u  if  he  was  that  creature,  and  only  felt  the 
toogoeof  the  same  sheep  caressing  her  yearling. 

Bat  on  the  turf  another  nature  sparkled  in  his 
eyes;  and  impetuous,  ever  first,  never  baulking 
the  deepest  brake,  or  highest  vault,  the  pride  and 
the  power  of  the  land,  he  was  invincible  in  his 
ought  So  declared  the  honoured  gentleman 
thtt  blessed  Cruiahkeen  with  his  load.  But  I  must 
ucoont  to  you,  young  ladies,  for  Cruishkeen's 
Promotion  to  so  grand,  ancient,  and  fated  a  place 
"  the  tower,  said  Nelly,  with  a  sigh,  that  inti- 
Bfeted  that  she  was  not  too  old  to  remember 
•orrow. 

My  first  mistress  (long  gone,  yet  mourned  still) 
*tt  delicate  always,  and  for  her  health  it  was  re- 
commended that  she  should  be  constantly  near  the 
l5 
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dwellings  or  breath  of  cattle ;  but  aa  'twaa  a  long 
way  to  the  mews,  and  the  waa  too  timid  to  rife 
and  dreaded  anything  in  the  shape  of  a  cow  loose 
in  the  meadow,  and  hated  the  hare  right  of  a 
stalled  ox,  Mr.  Dermod  had  Cmiihkeen  to  made 
in  the  tower  with  a  groom  (Michael)  aH  to  himesl^ 
just  under  the  first  story  (which  waa  the  ninety) 
where  Mrs.  Dermod  spent  most  of  her  tine. 
Michael  lodged  at  night  in  the  top  of  the  tower, 
and  could  see  right  and  left  of  him  for  miles.  So 
you  may  well  believe  that  man  and  horse  were 
dignified  and  exalted  above  mention. 

I  began  by  saying  that  Michael  came  to  the 
beaten  road  that  runs  round  the  side  of  the  "sun's 
cradle/1  Now  having  got  there,  he  takes  a  new 
of  the  country,  and  surrounded  by  the  Galtee 
mountains — on  whose  venerable  heads  sat  the 
stars — compassed  with  dark  forests,  and  many  a 
winding  water,  lay  Carrigvhair,  sleeping  like  a 
child  in  its  mother's  bosom,  or  a  rale  rosy  apple- 
potatoe  in  the  loving  heart  of  the  earth. 

"*Ka  a  darlint  of  a  place/'  said  Michael,  "  and 
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prettier  than  the  moon's  cheek  at  this  minit,  for 
I  curt  see  that  at  all  at  all/'   With  this  thought 
Michael  tamed  his  head  upwards  to  be  sure  of 
tint  he  said;  but,  if  he  did,  the  azure  curtain 
W  her  glory  from  him,  and  quite  contented  in 
b  mind  as  to  his  choice,  down  comes  his  eyes 
%un  to  say  with  them  "  good  bye,"  for  a  while, 
to  the  valley  he  worshipped.    But  this  time 
something  brighter  than  anything  dazzled  them 
vis  to  make  Michael  believe  he  had  no  sight  left 
—that  'twas  all  gone  away  from  him  to  the 
ipangles  above. 

At  last  he  saw  that  he  saw,  and  was  sure  he 
*w— for  the  light  forked  out  into  three  lights 
like  three  blazes  of  fire,  red,  yellow,  and  shiney — 
it  wound  along  at  a  distance  from  the  earth — it 
passed  over  the  same  crooked  path  he  had  taken 
—glanced  across  the  mountain  torrent — shone 
brighter  as  it  passed  the  old  pine,  and  verily  he 
Sieved  it  was  coming  towards  him.  Michael 
vis  a  good  Catholic,  and  in  full  belief  of  what  his 
eligion  could  do,  he  crossed  himself,  put  up  a 
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payer  to  St  Michael,  his  patron,  aaid  the  anti- 
phone  and  salve  regina,  and  the  three  lignite  were 
pot  oat ;  bat  instead  of  them,  was  a  figure  taller 
than  the  tallest,  clothed  in  deep  mourning,  eioaa 
folded  round  it  He  thought  he'd  try  the  sab* 
regina  over  again;  and  as  sore  as  he  did  so,  At 
figure  stood  stiD — and  at  the  last  words,  cot  round' 
the  other  aide  of  the  mountain,  at  the  top 
speed  of  the  swiftest. 

"  It  ain't  a  banshee,  that's  clear/'  said  he, «  not 
a  song  did  I  hear — not  a  sigh — not  the  ghost  of 
a  moan.  Faix,  it  must  be,  at  the  worst  and  sar- 
tainest,  an  evil  sperrit."  And  Michael  hugged  his 
arms  across  his  chest,  with  the  consolation  of 
having,  in  that  manner,  banished  it,  and  in  his 
own  mind  favoured  the  salve  regina  more  than  any 
other  prayer. 

Michael  mended  his  pace,  for  'twas  agreed  that 
he  should  be  one  of  the  first  comers  to  the  wake, 
as  he  might  help  to  set  things  in  comely  order 
before  the  arrival  of  the  neighbours,  and  may  be 
he  was  a  little  scathed  by  the  apparition;  whether 
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he  now  made  way  so  fast  that  he  never 
red  the  walk  tired  him  till  he  got  to  a  torn 
oid;  and  there  was  a  scene  that  took  in  a 
distance  of  the  Turba-na-dhuv,  or  gloomy 
it's  thrown,  like  a  great  frieze  cloak,  over 
:  county,  and  more ;  and  just  under,  as  it 

small  wrinkle  of  the  same,  in  similar 
ances  with  thousands  whose  families  it 
nd  covers,  dwelt  Mrs,  Molony. 
t  most  be  the  hut/'  shouted  Michael, 
j  the  powers  1  it  is  a  sure  fact,  they  are 

the  straw  on  which  Mary  lay,  to  tell  her 
1  neighbours  to  haste  and  wake  her. 

and  turf !  never  was  there  sitch  a  thing 
e  world  began/'  exclaimed  Michael,  upon 
a  light  that  appeared  more  like  a  glow- 
ban  a  rale  fire ;  but  he  judged  the  great- 
he  same  by  the  distance,  and  sure  enough 
biasing  intimation  to  those  that  were  near, 
aeon  to  those  far  away. 

!   'tis  the  death-howl  I  hear !  they're 

all,  they're  a-calling  all,"  said  Michael, 
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taking  to  his  heels,  and  running  for  the  bare  life 
of  him.  As  he  drew  near,  the  death-howl  that  he 
thought  he  heard  before,  he  now  did  really,  and 
becoming  plainer  and  plainer  every  stride  he 
took ;  when  close  upon  the  hut  he  joined  in  the 
chorus,  with  a  voice  as  if  uprising  from  the  depths 
of  the  grave. 

At  his  summons  the  people  flocked  from  all 
sides,  and  every  prospect  was  likely  for  a  glorious 
wake. 

The  cabin  door  had  been  taken  off  its  hinges 
for  Mary's  accommodation,  and  Mike  was  de- 
lighted to  see  her  lying  on  it,  dressed  in  her 
grave  things,  which  were  fair,  white,  and  very  fit. 
Three  rale  mould  candles  burned  round  her; 
they  were  in  spick-span  new  candlesticks,  one  at 
her  feet,  one  at  her  right  hand,  the  other  on  her 
left ;  and  indeed  she  looked  so  well  and  grand, 
that  Michael  became  a  little  proud  of  the  hand  he 
had  in  all  this. 

He  introduced  himself  to  her  uncles,  and  was 
already  quite  at  home  with  them,  when  a  quick 
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bmduog  in  that  quarter  made  him  take  a  glance 
it  the  corpse,  to  see  that  all  was  right.  He 
rtrted  upon  beholding  a  face  the  image  of  Mary's, 
vken  the  was  at  her  best ;  it  belonged  to  a  tall 
pri,  who  bent  down  over  the  body,  like  an  angel 
tf  light  over  a  mouldering  child  of  death.    Oh  ! 
Ao*  cold  and  clammy  did  the  cheek  of  Mary 
*em  beneath  that  blossom  of  heaven's  own 
fevmg  !  how  livid  and  bine  her  lips,  compared 
*ith  the  rose-leaves  there !    Yet  this  girl's  hair 
tas  bo  dark,  her  long  lashes  so  gloomy,  (though 
hey  sheltered  a  tint  of  the  sky)  and  her  eyebrows 
©  black  and  arched,  that  Michael  thought  in- 
ranUy  of  a  place  from  which  spirits  also  came, 
md  they  are  witching  ones.    But  then  again,  her 
occupation  belied  his  last  notion,  for  she  was 
rreathing  a  chaplet  of  everlasting  flowers  to  adorn 
titty's  pale  forehead. 

"Who  is  she?"  asked  Michael,  and  though 
bey  all  knew  who  he  meant,  not  one  answered  ; 
ccept  a  shake  of  their  head,  and  a  casting  of  their 
res  behind  them,  as  if  to  see  whether  anything 
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efil  was  near,  could  be  called  a  satisfactory  reply 
to  Michael's  plain  and  honest  question.  Of 
course  he  shrugged  his  shoulders,  and  was  not  less 
wise  than  before. 

Thick  as  sparrows  on  a  harvest  day,  uncles  and 
cousins,  grand  aunts,  and  sisters1  sons,  and 
mothers'  sons,  now  crowded  near  to  pass  their 
remarks  upon  the  iliganoe  of  the  corpse,  and  say 
comfortable  things  to  the  family.  Called  by  the . 
death-howl,  they  had  brought  benches  and  chairs, 
so  that  every  one  would  have  been  soon  at  his 
ease ;  but  they  all  waited  the  priest's  appearance 
before  they  seated  themselves  for  the  night ;  nor 
did  Father  Flanagan  keep  them  standing  long, 
though  he  was  old  and  walked  with  a  stick,  snd 
his  little  withered  wry  legs  did  poor  justice  to  the 
silk  stockings.  Yet  he  was  a  meek  man,  and  one 
after  their  own  heart,  and  could  stoop,  without 
demamng  himself,  to  break  an  innocent  joke  with 
the  lowest  of  them  all,  whom  he  called  his 
children. 

"And  'tis  mighty  proud  I  am  to  see  yer 
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rivirence,''  said  Mrs.  Molony,  curtseying  low, 
md  giving  her  duty  to  the  homely  father ;  "  and 
highly  honoured  does  my  mother's  daughter  feel, 
to  have  the  likes  of  so  great  and  goodly  a  saint  to 
?iait  her  in  her  distress,  looking  the  pictur  of  the 
hsle  and  hearty  St.  Patrick  himself  when  he  was 
just  two-and-twenty,  barrin  a  month.  Sore  'tis 
a  salve  to  my  soul  to  see  your  worshipful  here,  in 
the  very  midst  of  yer  own  rightful  born  sons  and 
daughters,  dead  and  alive,  who  only  pray  their 
father  may  see  good  to  sign  his  will,  and  make 
them  heirs  and  heiresses  of  the  fine  things  above 
and  below/' 

This  and  more  she  said,  and  wiped  with  her 
check  apron  the  only  high-backed  chair  in  the 
house  (borrowed  for  the  occasion).  She  prayed 
his  reverence  would  condescend  to  accept  the 
same,  as  an  accommodation  for  the  time  being ; 
tad  though  herself  thought  it  clane  enough  for  a 
prince,  'twas  with  bashfulness  she  would  dare  to 
offer  a  throne  to  Father  Flanagan,  whose  bare 
touch  hallowed  everything. 
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When  the  priest  was  rested  a  little  after  his 
journey,  he  got  up  to  set  things  in  train  for  the 
night. 

There  were  several  plates  of  purification  salt 
placed  round  the  corpse ;  these  he  blessed,  and 
putting  some  of  the  salt  into  holy  water,  he  went 
up  to  Mary's  head,  and  repeating  a  long  string  of 
Latin  words,  made  the  sign  of  a  cross  upon  her 
forehead ;  he  then  sprinkled  the  rest  with  sancti- 
fied water,  which,  wherever  it  chanced  to  fall,  left 
silver  spangles  there. 

The  cross  on  Mary's  forehead  shone  brighter 
and  was  more  justly  wrought  then  the  craftiest 
smith  could  make  it ;  this  was  the  wonder  and 
admiration  of  every  one  present,  and  Michael 
particularly  remarked,  that  what  fell  on  the  name- 
less maiden's  head,  sparkled  in  her  jet  black  hair 
with  the  same  perfection,  as  did  on  tier's,  his  lady 
Dermod's  diamonds. 

This  struck  Michael  as  an  infallible  token  that 
his  rivirence  had  a  gift  from  heaven,  and  though 
I  told  him,  salt  and  water  drying  would  produce 
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eftet  my  candle-light  night,  no  way,  nor 
r,  could  I  persuade  the  lad  that  'twas  as 
u  the  trees  waving  when  the  wind  blew, 
and  all  present  admired  Mary  with  the 
jewel  on  her  fair  brow;  bat  not  a  soul  of 
tre  and  exeept  Michael,  thought  of  beatow- 
kmd  look  upon  the  dark-eyed  girl,  who 
Mary's  temples  so  emblematically  well : 
they  all  were  more  than  shy  of  her,  and 
or  isn't  a  word  long  enough  to  explain  the 
5  they  kept  from  the  same,  though  they 
ate  intimate  intirely  with  the  corpse, 
sr  Flanagan  took  a  taste  of  the  poteen, 
I  it  to  be  passing  good,  and  profiting 
recommendation,  'twas  duly  distributed 
k  them. 

t  were  pipes  and  tobacco  too  in  plenty,  and 
of  heart  either  to  follow  his  rivirence's 

it  Michael,  with  the  help  of  the  spirits, 
3  find  himself  warm ;  and  the  old  folks 
in  his  eyes  to  be  following  the  smoke 
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from  their  pipes  up  the  chimney.    Some  how  01 
another  too  he  discovered,  he  had  left  the  bench 
on  which  he  had  been  sitting,  and  waa  altogether 
at  the  far  end  of  the  hut — where  sat  by  herself 
the  dark-eyed  maiden,  but  no  longer  alone,  for 
Michael  Reardon's  very  own  arm  encircled  her 
waist.    Twas  mortal  strange  how  he  got  there  I 
and  he  could  only  account  for  it  by  something 
superhuman  drawing  him.    She  promised  to 
accompany  himself  to  the  burying  on  the  to- 
morrow ;  and  Michael  thought  she  waa  the  mord 
of  Mary,  and  after  all  would  make  a  fitter  wife 
for  him.   Upon  this,  he  kissed  her,  while  At 
looked  so  rosy  and  handsome  that  he  could  not 
help  repeating  the  same  action  pretty  loud  and 
pretty  often  into  the  bargain ;  and  though  she 
tried  and  tried  to  get  away,  his  hand  was  strong 
enough  to  hold  her  fast. 

All  this  time  her  kith,  kin,  and  allies  had  been 
talking  of  Mary's  fine  generous  qualities  and 
comely  person,  but  Michael  only  heard  a  word 
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and  i  whisper  there  of  it,  for  he  was  over 
entertained  to  pay  attention  to  everything. 

He  had  missed  the  names  of  the  great  houses 
ike  had  lived  in,  and  was  own  maid  to  her  lady 
always  wherever  she  went.    She  had  plenty  of 
awney,  and  kept  her  poor  mother  and  the  childher 
io  easy  circumstances  till  the  death-sickness  came 
over  her,  and  she  was  obliged  to  leave  her  high 
station ;  when  she  returned  home  to  waste  away 
oot  of  the  world.   The  time  it  held  her  below 
tea  more  than  a  year,  and  though  she  longed  to 
X)  to  blessedness,  she  never  complained  of  being 
bliged  to  part  with  her  clothes,  one  after  another, 
r  of  the  starvation- want  that  stared  nakedly  at 
er,  when  the  last  rag  was  gone.    Mary  took  no 
ity  on  herself,  but  seeing  her  little  brothers  and 
isters  hadn't  a  mouthful,  killed  her  faster. 
Mrs.  Molony  here  spoke  up,  and  said,  that  only 
>r  the  good,  wise,  and  gracious  Mr.  Michael 
Pardon  opening  his  rich  bountiful  hand,  their 
aghbours  and  dear  relations  would  not  have  had 
e  pleasure  of  seeing  so  much  of  poor  Mary  left; 
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and  she  made  bould  to  insmse  them  tibat  but  for 
him  they  would  not  have  enjoyed  the  graee  after 
her  death  of  to  fine  a  wake.  In  conne  all  eyea 
were  turned  upon  Michael,  who  had  paaaed  im- 
notieed  till' then ;  and  if  they  did  gaae  at  his,  k 
wai  in  hysterics  of  admiration  and  wonderful  awe, 
the  worst  fit  of  which  he  never  inspired  before, 
and  didn't  like  now.  Bat  the  priest  smfled  m 
tmierfy,  that  Michael  loved  his  lass  mora  than, 
ever,  and  hated  the  whole  posse  present  with  the 
exception  of  himself,  her,  and  his  rivirence,  to  the 
last  of  whom  he  thought  of  speaking  as  soon  as 
he  learnt  from  her  own  lips  the  maiden's  name, 
before  he  could  be  able  to  couple  it  with  his  own 
in  making  a  sociable  proposition. 

Michael  was  now  called  specially  to  hear  some- 
thing spoken  very  loud  by  Father  Flanagan 
himself,  which  portended  there  would  be  a 
collection  made  for  her  family  after  mass  had 
been  said  at  Mary's  berrin;  and  immediately 
upon  this,  some  one  asked  whether  Mary  had 
been  crossed  in  love. 
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AsiB-luek  would  hare  it,  Michael  shouted  out 
"that  'twia  no  fault  of  hit  if  she  was."  Hardly 
Ubenid  the  word,  when  the  unknown  maiden 
fting  from  him,  darkened  the  door-way  for  a 
Biflote,  snd  disappeared  without.    Michael  tried 
to  fellow  her,  but  he  couldn't  stand  straight,  or 
ffln  do  more,  that  is,  walk.   The  wonderment  of 
&e  assembly  soon  gave  way  to  the  greatest  re- 
Mdog  on  all  sides ;  and  now  that  the  mysterious 
tote  was  gone,  they  hugged  Michael  into  the 
ftridst  of  them,  and  made  him  drink  his  own 
With  and  their's,  every  man  of  them,  in  the  true 
poteen,  till  in  self-preservation  he  was  obliged  to 
Ke  down  on  the  flat  of  his  back,  and  call  them  to 
witness  that  be  wasn't  drunk  so  long  as,  in  that 
position,  he  could  support  himself  from  falling 
with  both  hands ;  and  dead  or  alive,  or  on  horse- 
back, they  all  allowed  he  hadn't  his  match  for  a 
steady  lad  and  generous. 

The  priest  had  gone  to  sleep  long  ago,  and  I 
oppose  the  whole  house  besides  did  not  stir 
much  after  Mike  had  been  floored ;  however  he 
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forgot  everything,  tSl  bothered  by  the  tight  of 
day  that  shone  upon  them,  Michael  robbed  hia 
eyes  (which  were  very  hot)  till  they  scalded  again, 
and  opened  them  mistily,  to  see  as  well  aa  they 
might,  a  figure  wrapped  in  a  dark  cloak  enter 
the  hut,  and  stepping  light  and  stealthily  over 
the  snoring  bodies  that  lay  about  everywhere,  * 
it  approached  Mrs.  Molony,  and  waking  her,  they 
both  began  shrouding  Mary,  and  placing  the 
cold,  silent  bust  of  this  once  gay  and  sprightly 
one,  in  a  real  new,  yet  deadly  hard  coffin;  they 
were  as  good  as  silent  all  the  time ;  for  Michael 
could  only  hear  low  murmuring-like  whispers,  with 
a  sob  now  and  then. 

This  saddest  of  all  sad  ceremonies  was  over ; 
the  closing  from  mortal  view  features  a  mother  had 
doated  down  upon,  and  little  brothers  and  sisters 
looked  up  to  for  a  cheerful  smile  to  help  them  on 
to  good,  or  for  pity,  as  they  naughtily  behaved, 
that  penitent  made  the  young  creatures,  when 
came  a  refreshing  smile,  like  sunshine  after 
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thunder: — thunder  (mind  ye)  only  meant  to 
lighten  the  air. 

Hie  gilded  lid  being  placed  o'er  her  narrow 
berth,  Mary's  living  friend,  (the  stranger)  muffled 
dose,  repassed  again ;  yet,  pausing  near  Michael, 
the  head  stooped,  as  if  to  see  through  the  folds 

"of  the  hovel.  He  certainly  heard  a  sigh,  and 
then  two  burning  tears  fell  on  his  bare  hand. 
He  guessed  her  secret;  'twas  a  woman,  and 
•he  loved  him,  for  the  heat  of  the  heart  is  tell- 
taled  by  the  warmth  of  its  dews. 

Michael  was  going  to  wake  outright,  when  the 
prettiest  ancles  and  smallest  feet  in  the  world 
flouelessly  and  swiftly  conveyed  from  the  but  the 
vipoury  form  of  his  fancy's  darling.  Michael 
thought  this  must  be  the  beginning  of  a  dream, 
ttd  tamed  himself  to  have  it  out. 
Mrs.  Molony,  who  had  been  listening  to  every 

Hood,  bestirred  herself  in  rousing  the  people,  as 

the  roll  of  wheels,  with  the  tramp  of  horses, 

•ounded  in  her  ears. 
They  were  all  soon  up ;  but  Michael  was  the 
vol.  i.  u 


girl  herself,  her  mantle  too  the  same 
dream.  Her  shapely  foot  came  into 
again,  and  Michael  thought  of  those 
white  toes  that  would  do  rings  a  power 
in  setting  them  off.  He  took  upon  hin 
that  the  jeweller  in  Limerick  would 
fortune  if  he  had  in  his  window  that  tern 
her  perfect  shape;  and  why  shou 
Didn't  the  hair-dresser  opposite  take 
from  nature;  and  discovering  to  naked 
comely  parts,  namely,  the  necks  and  si 
counterfeit  ladies  and  gentlemen,  ensu 
of  hrown,  red,  and  even  grey  wigs,  whu 
mighty  fashionable  on  court  days, 
towns  and  assise  districts? 

All  the  impatient  compliments  lie  1 
tip  of  his  tongue  for  the  maiden's  s 
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putieultf  hearing — that,  like  prisoners  expecting 
I  to  be  liberated,  were  contriving  to  peep  through 
tk  shiny  bare  of  his  teeth — Michael  was  obliged  to 
(willow  against  his  breath ;  for  a  chilly  cold  look, 
fie  judgment  from  her,  bade  them  hie  away  to 
idangeon,  deeper  and  more  damp  and  gloomy 
4tt  that  they  had  left  a  minute  before. 

Michael  was  ready  to  faint ;  for  the  love  that 
lid  been  stealing  over  him  was  just  blazing,  and 
W  attempting  to  quench  it  threw  all  the  smoke 
Aside  and  nearly  stifled  him. 

However,  after  a  bit  his  pride  got  the  better  of 
i»  weakness,  and  those  that  knew  Michael  best 
believed  that  for  Mary's  honour  he  was  wholly 
interested,  and  had  nought  else  on  earth  to  trouble 
hit  mind  about ;  for  they  were  deceived  by  his 
springy  tread,  and  the  clear  fine  voice  that  led 
die  willalooh,  rendered  (unknown  to  them)  more 
noarnful  and  grand  through  the  thoughts  of  his 
wrongs* 

Tliere  was  one  other  tongue  that  tuned  it  with 
ItiehaeFs,  and  now  and  again  pitching  higher, 
m2 
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fell  into  hii  metre ;  as  if  the  nightingale,  in  hk 
song  from  a  wind-ridden  spray  shaken,  came 
down  to  finish  his  ditty  near  his  tare  that  sat  low 
on  her  nest* 

Dragging  the  hearse  on  slowly,  the  horses  with 
their  long  dishevelled  manes,  and  hanging  heads, 
looked  as  sorrowful  as  they  were  black  and  dingy; 
people  gathered  at  every  step,  and  a  gnat  cry 
was  rir.  Yet  Michael's  voice  and  tier's  of  the 
dark  mantle  (different  from  the  rest)  were  die- 
tinctly  heard  above  all.  Each  passing  stranger 
contributed  his  or  her  lamentations,  yet  could 
not  be  hidden  the  wildest  or  softest  notes  of 
these  two  matched  yet  matchless  ones.  Along 
the  Turba-na-dhuv  the  stream  of  voices  rolled ; 
now  in  the  glen  of  the  cradle  bubbled  softly, 
and  again  boldly  dashing  their  last  volume, 
seemed  to  fall  in  light  spray,  till  lost  in  the 
ravine  deep  below.  Suddenly  there  rose  a 
scream,  as  of  the  last  bird  of  night,  and  fragments 
fell  from  the  rocks  at  the  dismal  reverberation. 
Each  attendant  of  the  bier  trembled,  for  well 
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fay  kenned  that  knell.  Silent  was  every  tongue ; 
ad  the  heavy  tread  of  the  hones  alone  kept  time 
with  her  caoine.    In  a  flame-coloured  cloak,  that 
hid  her  every  feature,  stalked  and  ran,  rather  than 
walked,  a  women  of  great  stature  and  slightness ; 
■he  came  from  a  hollow  cave  whose  mouth  was 
iheltered  by  the  mountain  torrent's  flow.    As  its 
fan  rested  on  her  head,  the  people  thought  that 
Ae  harbinger  of  a  storm ;  she  alighted  from  a 
murky  cloud,  bringing  its  mists  as  an  earnest  of 
W  powers  with  her. 

She  held  hay  to  the  horses'  mouths,  and  they 
snortled,  yet  took  the  offered  good.  "  Things  of 
a  kindred  clime,"  remarked  the  village  school- 
master, in  Michael's  ear,  as,  pushed  on  by  the 
rest,  aghast  they  strode  together. 

Now,  piercing  the  skies,  was  sent  the  highest 
and  wildest  cry  that  ever  rose  over  mortal's  bier. 
It  was  of  that  lone  woman's  might;  and  to  the 
nameless  maiden's  cheek,  as  it  lighted  up  with 
unearthly  fires,  the  wondering,  admiring,  bewil- 
dered eyes  of  Michael  turned. 
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He  felt  a  tap  on  his  shoulder — he  stood  stiD — 
the  hearse  and  its  crowd  passed  on — and  Michael 
found  himself  alone  in  a  thicket  of  forest  trees. 
Swaying  in  the  wind,  their  heavy  heads  sent  forth 
sighs  that  filled  the  air  with  sadness.  Michael 
raised  his  head  to  catch  health  from  the  breeae, 
though  its  dirge  rung  dolefully  in  his  ear ;  and  a 
chill  came  over  his  frame,  as  he  met  the  blank 
marble  gaze  of  the  sunken-eyed  as  hollow-tongued 
spirit  of  the  place.  A  gaunt,  fleshless  arm  held 
her  cowl  aloft,  revealing  her  whole  horror.  From 
those  features'  deep  purple,  and  distorted  by 
gashes,  hung  large  drips  of  unwholesome  damp, 
that  clung  to  the  rags  they  fell  upon. 

Neither  ghost  nor  spectre  awed  him  like  that 
sight.  Impatient  fear  strung  his  words  together, 
and  he  asked  her  business  with  him.  Returning 
a  fiendish  grimace,  she  echoed  his  words;  the 
lad  trembled  from  head  to  foot,  and  bending 
down  to  his  height  (an  arch  of  darkness  all 
hideous  and  terrible  !)  she  whispered,  in  a  sound 
like  the  sea  gurgling  over  the  shallows  :  "  When 
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^illness  is  felt,  and  the  sun  is  at  roost,  you'll 
meet  me  to-night ;"  and  a  stream  of  blood  flowed 
fom  her  mouth  upon  the  fearful  youth. 

8tekened,  he  reeled  and  fell  to  the  ground;  but 
tin  lie  recovered,  nothing  was  to  be  seen  of  his 
feetral  mistress,  save  a  red  track,  that  showed 
ier  life  must  have  nigh  spent  itself  near  him. 

Michael  joined  the  mourners  as  they  mounted 
the  lime-stone  crags  over  against  St.  Augustine's, 
that,  low  crumbling,  lay  midst  it  own  gloomy 
vaults  and  white  ruins,  like  a  grey  jackdaw 
dying. 

In  the  ould  ancient  chapel  yard,  where  her 
people  had  been  buried  time  out  of  mind,  there 
mass  was  solemnized,  and  Mary  was  lowered  to 
her  earth.  Michael  turned  his  pockets  inside  out 
over  the  receiving  plate,  and  a  rich  collection, 
they  say,  he  helped  to  make  for  the  widowed 
mother  and  her  long  family. 

The  stars  had  mounted  guard  over  the  grassy 
grave-quilt  before  Michael  left  Mary's  cold 
ptIW. 
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With  a  faltering  itep  he  approached  theai- 
cade,  whither  the  woman  had  pointed  ai  tkir 
place  of  meeting. 

Michael  gazed  thoughtfully  into  its  troubled 
waves ;  and  the  raging  serf  had  already  dreaded 
him  to  the  skin,  when  a  large  bony  hand  m 
passed  through  the  falling  waters,  and  after  beck- 
oning for  some  time,  to  his  utter  dismay  at  the 
preternatural  appearance,  two  long  bony  fingers, 
hooking  in  his  vestment,  drew  the  stricken  twain 
within  a  vast  low  cavern.    For  a  moment  his 
breath  left  him  ;  but  the  next  he  felt,  he  saw,  be 
was  in  the  habitation  of  the  Witch  of  the  Cairn— 
a  place  whispered  of  by  mothers  to  babes  on  their 
knees — regarded  by  school-boys  as  the  region  of 
torment — considered  by  young  men  as  an  evil  onc'i 
nest — and  spoken  of  by  old  men  never  without  a 
shaking  of  the  hoary  head,  and  a  solemn  ejacula- 
tion to  their  guardian  angel. 

A  thin  candle,  stuck  upon  a  piece  of  sharp  rock, 
made  the  place  seem  more  mysteriously  gloomy, 
through  its  dim  light;  and  strange  and  ghastly  as 


falling  on  her  had  kindled  into  a  fever 
park  of  life,  changing  the  whole  expres- 
ir  nature's  ugliness.  Her  face,  scorched 
j  seemed  burning  still  where  those  eyes 
d  from  every  deep  rent  a  red  blaxe 
s  if  it  were  ready  to  issue.  Her  hair 
nth  filth,  and  hueless,  hung  as  those 
reeds  do  that  garland  tombstones. 
.  as  he  was,  the  first  thing  that  came  into 
i  head,  (for  he  knew  she  could  tell  any- 
10  saw  events  before  they  came)  was  to 
her  upon  the  meaning  of  the  apparition 
hree  rods  of  flame  that  he  met  on  the 
ie  cradle. 

a  the  day  was  full  old  you  saw  it,"  she 
id  were  you  a  man  without  a  craven's 


the  pathway  sad  upon  which  he  muat  tesad  if  h* 
mo?ed  a  step  farther  into  the  eanu 

"What!  do  you  falter?"  she  mod,  tad  with 
irresistible  force  and  ftuy  drew  Michael,  stutobfeg 
orer  it,  and  eeating  him  roughly  on  the  ground, 
she  brandished  a  huge  iron  pronged  foA,  that 
might  seem  to  answer  the  purpose  of  tearing  flttk 
from  dead  bonea. 

"Look  here!"  she  shouted;  and  succeeding 
peak  of  hellish  triumph  burst  from  the  esraA 
cells,  and  rung  upon  Michael's  ears. 

"Look  here  I"  again  she  yelled,  and  again  from 
the  depths  deep  echoes  came,  as  of  demons  there 
rattling  their  chains  in  glee. 

"  Hush  !"  she  whispered,  "  I  have  not  long  to 
stay  here,  and  would  employ  my  time.  Listen, 
bold  youth  I  and  shudder  awhile.  Know  ye 
whither  I  am  bound  to-night  ?  The  sun  to  his 
cradle — the  mole  to  his  burrow — and  Jude  to  the 
father  of  poison!  Will  ye  witft  me?"  she 
screamed,  and  thrust  the  ponderous  weapon  dose 
to  his  side. 
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Mkhad  was  a  bold  man ;  yet  the  suddenness 
of  the  action  took  him  so  unawares,  that  in  bodily 
fcrbealurated  to  the  top  of  his  lungs:  "Hist! 
*M  little  longer !" 

wYa/'  she  replied,  "you  would  get  more 
tenoned  for  the  heat  of  his  forge.  For  that 
rapite,  on  bended  knee,  by  all  you  hold  most 
far,  swear  to  me  you  will,  as  long  as  life  shall 
M>  oppose  the  world's  tainting  sneer  and  slan- 
dering tongue— dry  the  orphan's  tears — supply 
tie  beggar's  want — and  cheer  the  bereaved  one's 
icirt!" 

"I  swear,"  said  Michael,  glad  to  have  his  life 
tyon  such  easy  terms;  he  rose  quickly  to  his  feet, 
bat  was  not  then  so  tall  by  a  giant's  span  as  her 
of  the  Cairn. 

"  Remember  every  word  you  here  have  vowed, 
remember  every  syllable,"  she  said,  shaking  her 
clenched  fist  in  Michael's  face.  "  Remember !" 
again  and  lbore  distinctly  she  uttered,  "or  a 
bloody  ghost  shall  haunt  thy  waking  as  -thy 
dreaming  hours ;  and  if  from  the  side  of  the 
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friendless  thou  dost  wander,  death  shall  sorely 
follow  thee,  and  cursed  shall  thy  children  be !" 

Having  said  this,  she  became  more  calm,  and 
taking  Michael's  arm  drew  him  towards  her. 

"Though  you  shudder  when  you  gaze  upon 
me,  and  disgust  fills  you  mind,  know,  young 
man  !  know  that  these  features  were  once  beauti- 
ful, this  countenance  faultless.  I  was  betrothed 
to  one  of  thy  sex,  he  deceived  me,  and  married 
my  sister.  We  brought  him  a  daughter  each. 
Mine  was  the  eldest — a  child  without  a  name ; 
Mary  (the  girl  ye  buried  to-day)  was  the  other. 
When  I  found  the  sole  witness  of  my  weak 
reliance  would  soon  make  my  shame  known  to 
the  world,  by  taking  vengeanee  on  beauty  I  once 
had  pride  in,  I  determined  they  should  never 
identify  the  witch  of  the  Cairn  with  Judy  that 
erred.  Gunpowder  was  a  handy  helpmate.  With 
it  I  fled  from  the  haunts  of  men.  I  did  the 
deed ;  and  till  now,  fast  has  my  secret  held. 

"  I  gloried  in  the  deception  I  had  achieved, 
yet  hated  mankind  for  the  marked  expressions  of 
their  loathing. 
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wis  always  hired  by  the  undertakers  as 
ul  corner;  and,  muffled  close,  full  oft  I 
ed  my  enemies  to  the  tomb.  Never,  oh 
did  I  earn  my  pay  so  well  as  when  he 
he  who  mocked  my  name  and  woman's 
! 

bust  a  blood-vessel  that  very  then.  To- 
child  was  graved — her  who  came  between 
q  poor  girl  and  my  spotless  fame.  Four 
go  I  broke  my  heart-strings  in  my  second 
i — that  one  of  his  was  swept  away.  Still 
lowest  not  the  height  of  my  triumph/'  the 
exclaimed,  flinging  Michael  from  her  with 
which  sent  him  rolling  amongst  the 
that  strewed  the  path-way.  "There  it 
3  screamed,  kicking  the  empty  skull  with 
ted  feet.  "He  was  hardly  cold,"  she 
»d,  "when  I  dug  him  from  the  earth, 
d  that  head  from  the  trunk,  and  with 
ing  fork,"  she  said,  kissing  it,  "  I  tore  the 
m  its  jaws.  It  made  me  a  tidy  ornament 
rawing -room,  and  a  speechless  companion 
gloomy  mood." 
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Then,  with  a  shoot,  she  leaped  into  the  air, 
and  dancing  round  the  skull,  sang  fiendish  melo- 
dies, that  made  Michael  feel  as  if  all  the  tribes  of 
darkness  and  sin  were  jingling  their  shackles 
above,  below,  and  around  him. 

With  every  word  the  blood  came  gurgling  up 
her  throat.  This  seemed  to  tame  her  at  last,  for 
sitting  down  quietly  by  Michael,  the  woman 
showed  him  how  that  Judy,  her  daughter,  tended 
the  hearse-cattle,  which  was  a  great  fortune  to 
them,  as  no  one  else  could  be  found,  far  or  near, 
above  ground  or  below,  to  do  the  like  for  crea- 
tures used  to  such  dismal  tricks ;  and,  grinding 
her  teeth,  she  told  of  her  girl  and  Mary  having 
a  strange,  unnatural  liking  for  each  other,  which 
now,  she  hoped,  was  blasted  to  all  eternity. 

Here  a  light  figure  broke  through  the  liquid 
fleece,  and  Judy  herself  bent  down  to  embrace 
her  mother. 

She  saw  Michael,  and,  falling  in  a  sudden 
faint,  was  caught  in  his  arms. 

"  I  knew  it — she  loves  you,  Michael  Reardon ; 
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Mie  ker,  and  the  weightiest  cane  of  the  dying 
(M  crash  you!  Place  her  first  and  most 
famd  of  woman  in  thy  manly  breast,  and  thy 
iwrikept." 

Michael  hugged  the  pale  maiden,  and  promised 
to  cheriah  her  till  death  and  afterward*,  if  she 
Mild  only  get  so  pale  and  lovely  whenever  he 
wh  going  to  forget  his  pearl. 

Now  the  witch  of  the  Cairn  began  to  gasp  for 
breath,  and  those  parts  of  her  face  which  had 
been  red  before  became  a  deadly  blue.  She 
leised  Michael's  wrist,  which,  grasping »  with 
agonising  force,  she  let  fall,  strained  and  feeble 
by  his  side. 

"Leave  me  now/'  she  slowly  muttered,  "yet 
not  without  a  token  between  us ;  that  token  thy 
dearest  treasure  shall  be." 

"  My  watch/'  said  Michael,  writhing  with  pain 
and  catching  at  his  safest  pocket.  "'Tis  gone, 
'tis  lost/'  he  howled,  and  tears  stood  in  his 
eyes. 

"Even  so,  young  man  1"  the  withered  witch 
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replied;  "hearken  to  me:  keep  my  secret  as 
thou  wouldst  have  kept  thy  watch;  bat  woe 
betide  thee  shouldst  thou  let  it  e'en  be  wrafeA 
from  thee.    Mark  my  words :  as  sorely  u  the* 
shalt  find  thy  mother's  gift  in  honest  charge,  woi 
going — so  shalt  thou  find  the  wife  of  thy  choice, 
bright  in  feature  as  the  polished  watch-dial,  md 
true  as  the  works  that  guide  the  hands.  Be~ 
gone  !" 

Michael  did  not  wait  to  hear  the  word  again  ; 
but  resting  the  maiden's  head  softly  on  his  stable 
boy's-  cap,  (which  he  relinquished  to  her  use) 
bare-pated  and  scared  he  fled  from  the  Cairn,  and 
after  a  heavy  run  over  mountain  and  moor,  never 
stopped  till  he  arrived  at  the  top  of  the  second 
flight  of  stairs  in  the  tower  chambers  at  Carrig- 
vhair. 

He  fell  against  the  door  exhausted,  and  I,  in  a 
hurry  and  wonder,  opened  it.  After  begging  for 
a  trifle  to  drink  himself  steady,  he  came  to,  and 
in  the  openness  of  his  heart  described  to  me 
every  word  of  what  I  am  showing  you,  exhibiting 
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hii  wrist  as  a  proof  of  its  truth  ;  and  verily  the 

Hnartot  bracelet  never  fitted  so  close  as  that 

wraith-stain,  which  clung  to  Michael's  arm  till 

tke  hour  of  hia  death. 

The  very  next  day,  when  out  walking  with  the 

children,  I  met  a  poor  girl  wringing  her  hands  in 

otter  distraction,  who  told  me  she  was  friendless 

ud  desolate,  the  only  relation  she  had  upon 

ttth  having  been  last  seen  by  her  standing  on 

the  rim  of  the  bason  called  the  'Devil's  Punch- 

IN/  an  eternally  deep  lake  at  the  top  of  the 

great  mountain  that  sheltered  the  Cairn.  She 

* 

faflr  'twas  her  mother  by  her  red  mantle,  but 
*len  she  reached  the  black  fountain,  not  the  sign 
°f  a  creature  was  there. 

Having  a  notion  who  this  might  be,  (for  she 
Is  very  handsome)  I  took  her  home  with  me 
od  called  Michael,  who  had  just  been  to  the 
Teat's,  and  recovered  his  watch ;  which  was 
eked  up  near  St.  Augustine's,  by  a  sturdy  farmer 
those  parts,  who  found  it  just  running  down, 
I  winding  it,  took  the  same  to  his  rivirence, 


258 


EDITH  LE8LIB. 


who  was  to  publish  this  foundling  in  the  chapel 
next  mass,  and  discover  the  owner  that  way,  if  he 
did  not  come  forward  before. 

Finding  his  watch  going  specially  delighted 
Michael,  who  never  could  bear  it  to  atop ;  as 
while  it  ticked  he  still  thought  he  heard  his  old 
mother's  heart  beating  alive. 

When  he  knew  from  me  her  story,  and  before 
he  saw  the  girl,  back  again  to  the  priest's  Michael 
speeds ;  and  returning  in  the  twinkling  of  a  star, 
caught  Judy  round  the  waist,  wiped  her  eyes,  and 
kissing  her  bravely,  read  the  licence  for  their 
marriage,  for  which  he  had  paid  the  money  down, 
as  it  was  no  manner  of  use  having  them  asked  in 
chapel,  Judy  owning  no  real  surname,  or  having 
a  single  friend  but  him  in  the  world.  So  the 
following  morning  they  were  made  man  and  wife. 
Judy's  dowry  was  a  purse,  rich  with  the  caoine- 
moncy  she  and  her  mother  had  earned,  which 
proved  a  great  lift  to  them,  as  every  farthing  of 
Michael's  wages  had  gone  for  charity  and  the 
licence. 
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in  the  evening  of  their  wedding-day, 
vent  to  litter  down  Cruiahkeen  for  the 
ind  lo !  and  behold !  the  fine  noble  ani- 
itiff-dead  in  his  stall ! 
lei  rig  the  house,  but  it  was  all  to  no  use; 
not  be  brought  back  any  how,  and  'twas 
r  Michael  had  a  new  wife  to  torn  to,  or 
have  gone  wild  that  same  hour, 
korse-leech  declared  Cruishkeen  died  of 
the  staggers ;  bat  all  the  other  servants 
vas  a  mark  of  ill  lack  for  bringing  Jady 
aim  into  their  family.  Any  how  'twas  a 
oken  that  a  member  of  the  house  should 
each  looked  at  the  other  to  know  which 
could  be  meant. 

r  was  away  on  a  visit  of  a  few  days,  and 
•ess,  being  tired,  had  the  house  shut  up. 
tan  usual.  Every  thing  was  silent,  and 
had  gone  to  sleep  in  the  turret  chamber, 
►out  twelve  o'clock,  a  moonbeam  shone 
the  port-hole  and  fell  upon  his  eyes.  At 
moment  a  dismal  wailing  rent  his  ears, 
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and  Michael  started  from  his  bed,  and  thrusting 
his  head  through  the  opening,  listened  bieath- 
lest. 

All  the  glorious  night-lamps  ahone  upon  tk 
tower;  and  as  Michael  looked  from  its  topa«t 
height  down  on  those  rugged  sides,  the  uswBj 
black  ivy  seemed  for  once  like  scales  of  fretted 
silver,  armouring  the  grim  giant,  and  througk 
the  rifted  battlements,  like  sinews,  the  twining 
branches  came. 

Presently  the  voice,  wildly  singing,  was  heui 
again.  Michael  beheld  a  slender  form,  wrapped 
all  in  white,  flit  round  the  green  lawn  at  the  tow- 
er's base.  Now  and  again  she  was  lost  in  the 
trees ;  but,  emerging  full  soon,  moved  to  the  tone 
of  her  voice,  keeping  the  same  eternal  circle. 
.   "  *Tis  the  banshee  !"  he  whispered  to  himself. 

This  bad  hardly  passed  in  his  thoughts,  when  a 
noise  in  the  stable-yard  was  heard,  and  with  a  long 
last  cry  the  banshee  started  through  the  woods, 
and  over  the  waters,  like  a  thing  of  light,  growing 
fainter  in  the  distance. 
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Her  song  died  away  on  the  night-wind,  and 

MidudwM  left  in  sadness  and  boding. 
The  noise  in  the  stable-yard  increased,  and  the 

kennelled  hounds  gave  tongue,  baying  as  they  had 

oerer  done  before. 
To  know  the  cause  of  this,  (leaving  his  beauti- 

W  bride  still  sleeping)  Michael  descended  the 
tower-stairs  and  made  for  the  mews.  He  arrived 
there  in  time  to  assist  Mr.  Dermod  from  the  car- 
riage. The  master  had  travelled  in  great  haste, 
and  his  first  words  to  Michael  were :  "Tell  me, 
bo*  is  your  mistress  ?  has  anything  gone  wrong 
we?   I  would  know  it  immediately/' 

Michael  told  of  Cruishkeen;  and  when  he 
egan  about  the  banshee,  Mr.  Dermod  grew  as 
lie  as  the  moon  above  him.  He  heard  Michael 
om  first  to  last,  and  then  said:  "'Twas  the 
lite  lady  who  pointed  me  hither  to-night — there 
a  pall  over  my  house  from  this  hour  !" 
The  warm  tears  trembled  in  Nelly's  eyes,  and 
r  voice  fell  like  the  last  cadence  of  a  funeral  bell 
she  concluded. 
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¥:-ir.n-r  niy  miscrcss  in  good  healthy  and  to 
scccuzi:  d:r  his  unexpected  return,  matter  told 
fctf  oc  tie  banshee ;  she  laughed  at  hit  tupenti- 
umzs  tears;  and  three  days  afterwards  lay  a  amp— 
is  thac  very  tower ! 

The  dark  Judy  comas'  for  her  'tis  true;  hot  it 
tallowed  that  this  mysterious  one's  breath  hhghted 
hie  and  Lmb  wherever  she  came ! 

Meteor,  who  had  Iain  still  from  the  moment  of 
their  entrance,  suddenly  started  up,  barkinay 
violently.  The  cousins,  dinging  to  each  other* 
almost  fainted  from  the  shock.  Nelly,  more  calm* 
chided  their  timidity,  whilst  she  embraced  then* 
both,  remarking,  u  that  it  was  not  Meteor's  wont 
to  greet  Power  so  roughly 

Bat  it  was  evident  the  dog  thought  of  no  such 
welcome  visitor ;  for  he  walked  round  the  room, 
with  the  fur  erect  upon  his  back,  to  the  infinite 
terror  of  Mary,  who  began  thinking  that  the  pre- 
sence of  something  supernatural,  as  yet  hidden  from 
them,  might  disturb  them. 

At  length,  uttering  a  long,  deep  growl,  lie  lay 
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down  is  if  satisfied  that  the  danger  was  over ; 

when  again  distant  footsteps  and  knocking  roused 

tti  hottest  ire,  and  he  clamoured  hoarsely.  Be- 
tween his  breathing  pauses,  a  gentle,  low  terrified 
roice  begged  admittance. 

"Tia  a  benighted  wanderer — one  of  our  own 
w,  my  dears;  help  your  own  crazy  nurse,  ma 
eoDeen,  to  aid  her/' 

Without  the  tempest  raged  fearfully,  and  shud- 
feing  groans  came  borne  on  the  air,  seeming  to 
tach  the  very  heart  of  Meteor,  who  now  cowered 
Wore  his  mistress. 

Bdith,  pale  and  trembling,  drew  back  the  bolts 
~^tfce  lightning  flashing  in  one  bright  halo  folded 
and  thunder  rolled  over  the  little  cot.  An- 
ther moment  the  door  was  freed,  and  bursting 
*UleIy  open,  flung  the  young  girl  against  the 
**lcen  dresser. 

A  figure,  muffled  in  deep  coloured  garments, 
ttohed  to  her  assistance;  but  Meteor,  rearing, 
Placed  his  fore  paws  on  the  stranger's  breast,  and 
frith  a  menacing  growl,  forbade  such  interference. 
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eads  of  a  rosary  fell  numbered  between 
en. 

lark,  and  graceful  she  rose  before  them, 
each  with  admiration  and  awe. 
7  the  story  of  Judy  of  the  Cairn  seemed 
igedj  as  the  foreign  accent  and  remark* 
ty  of  the  stranger  surrounded  her  with 

s  one  of  those  lofty-browed,  black-haired 
'horn  to  look  upon  is  to  worship.  The 
t  could  remain  barred  against  her  must 
than  steel-bound.  Prince  and  peasant 
r  at  her  command ! 

with  the  lantern,  soon  made  his  appear- 
d,  enveloped  in  various  wraps,  the 
tde  Nelly  an  affectionate  farewell.  With 
nbraee  and  many  tears,  Nelly  parted 
darling,  and  sending  a  blessing  after  her 
rain-teeming  porch,  she  once  more  shut 
oat,  and  turned  with  kind  though  sor« 
e  to  her  new  inmates. 

I.  N 
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i  heart  I  adore  her. 


The  Ban  rose  with  that  brilliancy  ao  peeabri^ 
refreshing  after  a  season  of  tempest  and 
The  heavens  purified,  reflected  his  glory 
and  all  nature  presented  meet  offerings  t*  hot 
king.  The  wood  pigeon's  soft  cooing,  and  the 
lark's  aerial  minstrelsy!  the, sheep's  low  Misting^ 
and  shepherd-boy's  lay,  the  peacock's  wild 
caoine,  and  chanticleer's  bell,  mingled  with  the 
incense  of  spring's  youngest  flowers. 


•listening,  greeted  their  play-mate  sou- 
nd rejoiced  with  the  rest, 
iras  the  morning  when  our  heroine  and 
tin  Mary  took  their  departure  from 
To  avoid  a  painful  scene  at  parting, 
ie  rode  betide  the  carriage  which  was  to 
&e  hat  hope  of  his  house  from  her 
eyea,  Their  road  leading  through  the 
e  noise  of  wheels  at  that  early  hour 
he  hares  who  pastured  abroad ;  lowering 
ind  erecting  the  other  like  a  sail  before 
eh  fled  timidly  some  paces,  then  sat  to 
ie  cavalcade,  and  again  bounding  were 
•  spreading  fern.  The  gaudy  pheasant- 
x  along  the  covers,  signaling  to  their 
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ivicl.  azi  mining  an  equal  height  a  few  f*^'* 
fsrther.  warh>  forth  a  lore  ditty  to  his  mate, 
bowing  h»  proud  little  head  and  ruddy  breast 
the  early  party,  with  a  tinkling  twitter  hie 
another  spot. 

All  these  trifling  incidents  on  their  way,  Mr.  ^ 
Lethe  was  solicitous  in  remarking  to  Edith,  si 
they  assisted  in  banishing  thoughts  of  solitude 
from  his  own  mind,  and  raising  his  child's  spirits, 
which  he  saw  ill  agreed  with  the  happiness 
around  them. 

They  had  never  been  separated  before,  and 
Edith  was  very  sad.    Once  and  twice  during  the  ^ 
first  stage  she  called  to  the  postilion  to  turn  bade,  m 
when  her  father,  riding  to  the  window,  and  ^ 
gently  chiding,  countermanded  the  order. 

A  loug  moment  passed,  and  he  came  not — 
another  and  another;  Edith  strained  her  head  ^ 
from  the  window  and  saw  him  galloping  home- 
wards. It  was  with  the  greatest  difficulty  Mary 
could  prevent  her  leaping  from  the  carriage.  By 
exerting  her  powers  of  argument,  and  blending 


SDITH  LK8LIX* 


269 


**Uttt  entreaties  with  mild  reproofs,  she  at 
feugth  prevailed  upon  Edith's  submission,  and 
^  young  girl,  burying  her  face  in  Mary's 
found  a  friend,  and  felt  comforted. 
Stage  after  stage  as  the  travelling  equipage 
up  with  a  crashing  halt  at  the  principal 
in  each  post-town,  immediately  Power's 
**>iee  was  hearfl,  highest  and  most  commanding 
**t*ongst  the  numerous  by-standers,  including 
%*>ooms  and  idlers,  who  all  busied  themselves  in 
^^ckling  two  tame  animals  to  the  vehicle.  When 
^dis  was  done,  and  he  had  paid  the  fare,  this 
*tnportant  functionary  usually  opened  the  carriage- 
*)oor,  and  with  the  most  deferential  bow  presented 
Xlrs.  Hipps'  duty  to  the  ladies,  and  wished  to 
sxnow  whether  they  were  well.    Having  acknow- 
ledged the  answer,  he  mounted  the  rumble,  and 
thrusting  his  hands  into  his  great-coat  pockets, 
issued  a  stentorian  "  all's  right,"  upon  which  the 
descending  lash  stimulating  the  horses  to  an 
instant  gallop,  men  and  houses  were  soon  left 
behind. 


ten*tcd  Edith  in  the  country  they  were  i 


to  enter. 

Edith  remarked  that  Mary's  relatives 
hardly  mentioned  in  her  details,  and  involunl 
drew  nearer  her  cousin,  feeling  that  Mary  m 
friendship  most  who  had  never  tasted  this  h 
distilled  from  its  proper  founts. 

Once  more  a  sudden  stop  interrupted 
cousins1  conversation ;  the  carriage  stood  at 
of  the  best  hotels  they  had  yet  seen ;  its  offi 
landlord  already  had  his  hand  upon  the  dot 
inquire  whether  the  travellers  needed  refresh! 
when  Power's  presence  arrested  his  attention 
turning  to  the  old  servant  with  marked  res 
ooth  disappeared  through  the  ranks  of  chan 
maids,  waiters,  and  tap-room  companions,  * 
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**eal  interests  and  curiosity  had  been  awakened 
V  the  musical  wheels  of  a  travelling  chariot. 

Shunning  the  vulgar  gaze,  Edith  ahd  Mary 
fcaaed  backwards,  speculating  upon  Power's  pro- 
Mile  objects  in  leaving  them,  and  wondering  why 
00  fresh  horses  were  brought,  and  pitying  the 
^^kidg  cattle  who  had  just  been  unchained  from 
pple,  that,  crest-fallen  and  stiff,  their  tails 
taking  and  limbs  trembling,  followed  each  other 
the  narrow  alley  leading  to  their  dimly 
resting-place. 
Twas  not  long  before  Pbwer  returned,  who, 
^Mifolding  the  steps,  intimated,  with  profound 
Reverence,  his  wish  that  the  young  ladies  should 
alight. 

Accompanied  by  Hipps,  and  followed  closely 
by  Power,  (who  in  a  short  space  of  time  had 
locked  up  and  made  all  things  secure  about  the 
carriage)  Edith  and  Mary  were  shown  by  the 
landlord  of  the  Great  White  Hart  into  his  best 
private  parlour — a  large  low  room,  whose  furthest 
recesses  shone  with  the  glow  of  a  blazing  fire, 
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that  noised  in  the  ample  chimney  like  a  furoac^' 
and  wwmed  the  whole  frame  merely  througf^1 
looking  upon  it. 

A  lengthy  table  was  spread  for  the  mid-da^ 
repast;  and  while  Power  attended  to  its  arrange" 
ments,  Edith  amused  herself  by  inspecting  Ui9 
ornaments  on  the  high  chimney-piece — things 
quite  novel  to  the  young  traveller;  such  as  fire- 
screens painted  in  birds,  fruits,  and  flowers  of 
brightest  hues;  perforated  card-baskets,  decorated 
with  bows  of  gay-coloured  ribands,  with  cnrioosly 
twisted  spills  of  tinted  papers— doubtless  the 
works  of  mine  host's  daughters,  the  results  of 
their  school-days'  application.  Perhaps  the  very 
one  whose  fairy  fingers  reached  the  foaming 
tankard  to  each  thirsty  customer,  and  exulted  in 
the  distinction  of  bar-maid,  had  contributed  her 
share  of  taste  to  these  embellishments ;  as  her 
proficiency  in  its  exercise  was  marked  by  the  gold 
combs  that  adjusted  long,  inconvenient  ringlets 
of  paley  hair,  and  the  many  fantastic  loops  and 
braids  that  confined  its  profusion  behind. 
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Hiring  allowed  what  he  considered  adequate 
tin*  for  their  refreshment,  the  systematic  old 
nUier,  Power,  again  presented  himself  with  a 
nffituy  salute  to  the  ladies,  and  warned  them  of 
the  readiness  of  horses  and  postilion  to  convey 
fan  another  stage  or  two  as  might  be  before 
night-fall.    He  deliberately  stated  having  settled 
fit  bOl  for  their  luncheon,  his  own  crust  of  bread, 
tt°d  of  cheese  and  drap  o'  beer,  and  terminated 
declaring  that  nothing  but  stones  now  lay  in 
^  way  of  their  coach  wheels. 
Thus,  day  after  day,  were  their  travelling  and 
*^aona  of  repose  arranged ;  Power,  by  his  pru- 
^tice  and  foresight,  fully  justifying  the  confidence 
****  master  had  placed  in  him.    With  proud  dig- 
nify he  supported  the  interests  of  his  young  charge, 
^**d  disbursed  their  monies. 

"Is  this  the  park  ?  are  those  the  cliffs  ?  how 
**ear  are  we  now?"  eagerly  inquired  Edith,  as 
they  drew  towards  the  residence  of  her  aunt. 
"Not  far  off,  my  dear,"  Mary  replied;  "do 
N  5 
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jom  see  yonder  white  rocks?  the  hingt 
great  gates  mom  in  those  sepulchre*. 

Edith  started  at  the  eold  mdanehoi 
remark,  and  Mary  tuned  her  race  aw* 
mcatiit  paleness  should  alarm  her  cow 
poor  girl  felt  really  SL  She  was  retun 
three  long  years  of  absence  from  h< 
home:  not  with  joy  she  looked  forwa 
holding  the  well-remembered  faces  of  h< 
earthly  relatives,  but  with  a  vague  c 
approached ;  not  because  now,  for  the 
painfully  aware  of  their  slight  regard  fo 
bat  apprehensive  for  her  beloved  Edith's 
— Edith,  the  guileless,  the  tender,  the  n 
in  the  profound  mysteries  of  worldly  pol 
would  she  meet  stormy  billows  for  the 
rolling  near  the  pure  seclusion  of  her  li 
mother,  who  had  invited  Edith,  knew  n 
the  admirable  symmetry  in  mind  and 
her  niece,  whom  she  regarded  as  a  child 
panion  for  her  younger  daughter,  and  n 
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not  possibly  interfere  with  Emma's  superior 
chinos. 

"A good  omen,  a  sore  one !"  exclaimed  Mary, 
panting  upwards  to  the  sky :  a  bright  flush  of 
tape  irradiated  her  cheek ;  and  Edith  joined  her 
tiptoes  with  ecstasy. 

A  noble  eagle  soared  aloft,  bis  spreading 
furious  golden-dyed  with  the  glory  he  caught 
from  (he  sun  above.  Higher— higher — higher — 
ttpiring  to  an  eyrie  there,  the  bird  of  might 
•wsnds! 

So  profound  was  their  attention,  that  neither 
J^Gtived  the  motion  of  the  carriage  had  ceased  \ 
QQtil  an  ungloved  hand  placed  upon  her  arm,  as 
"  tested  on  the  window-panel,  caused  Mary  to 
*^ink  from  the  pressure,  and  a  gentleman's 
*°ice,  in  musical  accents,  exclaimed :  "  Have  you 
3**ite  forgotten  friends  of  auld  lang  syne,  with  all 
^Qler  sublunary  things  V 

Her  eyes  met  those  of  the  speaker,  and  both 
^lushed  deeply. 

"Miss  Mary  de  Winter,  I  am  come  to  welconte 
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too,"  he  eon  tinned ;  "  I  wu  on  my  way  to  pi  ^ 
Frederick  at  the  brook  with  some  fishing  tackle* 
when  your  mamma  and  sister  overtook  me.  Th^^ 
were  riding  to  pay  a  visit  in  the  neighbourhood- - 
I  thought  yon  were  expected,  and  asked  whethec^* 
this  was  not  the  day.  Lady  Hester  told  me,  i 
had  left  orders  with  the  housekeeper  to  take  1 
of  yon  till  her  return  ;  when  I  thought  my  scr—  —  '* 
vices  might  be  of  some  slight  assistance  to  th^a»^ 
way-worn;  so,  have  been  looking  for  you  thia»— 1 
hour  or  two.  Had  I  breath  for  a  running  foot —  ^ 
man,  you  should  have  my  company  along  th^s^  & 
avenue ;  but  as  this  fails  me,  when  most  needcd^-«W 
I  hope  you  will  excuse  my  taking  a  shorter  rout 
across  the  park,  and  meeting  you  on  the  ihr 
hold  in  time  to  do  my  devoir  for  your  happiness.'*" 

With  this  remark  the  young  man  raised  hiss»  M 
hat  from  his  head,  and  wishing  Mary  a  briefX^ 
adieu,  clambered  the  rocks  that  walled  the  en —  M 
trance  and  disappeared  behind  their  ridge. 

Two  gigantic  columns  of  granite  stood  on  either*  — 
side  the  gates,  shaped  like  winding  sheets,  froms*^- 1 
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which  the  body  had  risen,  and  left  standing  all 
era*  and  stiff,  their  cavern-folds  wrapping  the 
ton  bolts  of  those  frowning  portals. 

Wide  open  now  the  iron  barrier  grates,  (lis-  . 
doting  to  more  perfect  view  the  rustic  lodge, 
*ho*»  ihingly  roof,  supported  by  poles  of  pine, 
(iti  undressed  condition  and  scaly  bark  suiting 
*dl  with  the  wild  harmony  of  the  scene)  presented 
*t  its  porch  the  warder — a  matron  attired  in  the 
fall  costume  of  her  country,  and  as  clean  as  the 
**ow  that  clad  the  hills. 

"I  am  glad  to  see  you  looking  so  well,  Wini- 
fred," remarked  Mary  to  the  woman  as  they 
P**ied.   "  Yea,  sure,  an'  'tis  a  spoonful  of  goat's 
wh«y,  and  a  bite  of  fresh  air,  will  make  my  young 
*c<%  as  blithe  as  ever.    Good  ye  always  were,  or 
^  bound,  Tuning  wouldn't  say  the  word/' 
*Hary  relapsed  into  a  reverie,  leaving  Edith 
the  remainder  of  her  ride  to  applaud  alone  the 
scenery. 

1*he  avenue  led  through  a  defile  well  calculated 
*  inspire  admiration  and  awe.   Precipitous  rocks 


rtass)  rose  in  the  sunlight,  as  one  stern 
ig  object  in  that  vast  beauty, 
i  ft  stood,  perched  upon  an  angular  rock, 
>eetling  brow,  of  a  paley  hue,  gave  its 
o  a  name  suiting  the  castellated  mansion, 
tirdy  of  the  stone  that  formed  its  base. 
6  invaded  its  sterile  bounds,  save  the 
hawthorn  and  brindled  furze  scaling  the 
*,  and  the  wall-flower  (desolation's  pre* 
)  bloomed  on  the  turrets, 
ifenue  wound  towards  a  ruined  keep,  that, 
rith  ivy,  formed  ft  picturesque  addition  to 
e,  and  gave  an  air  of  ancient  grandeur  to 
ess  ■  a  dignity  which  belonged  to  the  de 
yf  memory  gone  by. 

was  so  entranced  by  the  scene  before  her 
heeded  not  Mary's  abstraction,  till  the 
iHy  to  the  castle  changed  the  current  of 
jhts. 

rank  with  timidity  from  the  new  world 
ening  before  her,  and,  falling  back  on 
ired  a  sigh  that  awoke  her  cousin  to  the 
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memory  of  the  reflections  she  had  insdc  wWria 
the  same  hoar. 

With  a  feverish,  anxious  solicitude  Mary  spoke 
of  her  papa,  and  how  glad  he  would  be  to  we 
them.  "  She  knew  where  he  was  always  to  be 
found  at  the  same  hoar ;  he  was  surely  in  ike 
library,  reading  the  births,  marriages,  and  dettia 
in  the  Morning  Herald,  which  he  took  the 
evening  to  reflect  upon.  Her  mamma  would 
soon  return,  she  was  very  certain,  and  that— 
there  was  Edgar — Captain  Levison,  true  to  his 
word,  waiting  to  hand  them  from  the  carriage.'1 

Edith  secretly  rejoiced  in  the  absence  of  her 
aunt,  upon  whom  she  thought  with  a  vague  awe, 
that  she  was  unwilling  either  to  disturb  or  have 
confirmed ;  and  she  begged  of  Mary  (unless  he 
were  already  aware  of  it)  not  to  warn  Mr.  Jones 
of  their  arrival,  until  they  should  be  a  little,  » 
very  little,  rested. 

Ceding  to  her  wishes,  with  an  half-reluctant 
air,  yet  really  relieved,  Mary,  apologizing  a  great 
many  times,  and  with  evident  embarrassment,  for 


SDITH  U8LIS. 


281 


onutting  this  politeness  at  first,  introduced  her 
eoonn  to  Captain  Levison,  who,  struck  with 
Edith's  appearance,  now  conscious  for  the  first 
time  of  her  extreme  beauty,  stammered  forth  in- 
numerable welcomes  in  the  name  of  his  hostess, 
ri»  hid  deputed  him  to  bear  her  excuses  to 
Mi*  Leslie ;  who,  he  believed,  upon  this  occa- 
rion,  made  her  first  visit  to  Owyn  Din  as ;  and 
hoping  the  journey  thither,  through  such  a  lovely 
country,  had  rather  interested  than  fatigued  her. 

Nervous  at  being  the  object  of  so  much  atten- 
tion, Edith  gladly  dispensed  with  his  attendance, 
•t  the  foot  of  the  staircase,  and  leading,  rather 
fa*  being  guided  by  Mary  and  the  housekeeper, 
found  herself  in  the  chamber  destined  for  her 
tetyation ;  and  Mary,  she  rejoiced  to  learn, 
^  to  be  her  companion  by  night  as  well  as  by 

lis  arrangement  made  both  happy,  as  each 
tided  a  separation  from  the  only  friend  the 
ber  seemed  to  have  in  that  wide  house. 
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Her  bonnet  and  mantle  thrown  aside,  Edith 
reclined  upon  her  couch,  in  a  state  betweea 
abstraction  to  the  part  she  must  act  in  the  nor 
about  to  be  disclosed,  and  attention  to 
sound  and  sight  presented  to  her  senses. 

Mary  had  unpacked  in  her  presence  her  krgot 
school  portmanteau,  and  the  little  ditto  had 
undergone  the  same  process  at  the  hands  of  I 
maid-servant;  both  had  been  carried  from  the 
chamber  by  the  same  attendant,  and  a  disjointed 
conversation  continued  between  Mary  and  her 
maid,  odd  pauses  occurring  ever  and  anon,  in  the 
room  of  answers  expected  from  Edith's  ques- 
tioners; still  she  lay,  silent  yet  intent.  Sundry 
articles  of  her  own  dress  had  been  carefully  placed 
in  a  wardrobe ;  she  regarded  the  order  in  which 
they  were  laid  with  seeming  interest,  and  saw  the 
folding-doors  closed,  the  drawers  shut  one  after 
another,  the  daylight  wane,  and  Hipps,  after 
placing  lights,  disappear  at  a  summons  to  tea  in 
the  servant's  hall,  and  in  obedience  to  a  nod  of 


mmt  Edith  was  presently  unconscious  of  having 

ACQ. 

Thfe  glass  being  opposite,  and  Mary  sitting  at 
ke  dressing-table  with  her  back  towards  die 
cmeh,  Edith  watched  the  reflection  of  her  feousih's 
Mtfebtnce,  with  eager  attention  to  the  placing 
i  erery  single  hair  that  escaped  the  simple 
north  plait  Mary  loved  to  wind  herself.  Her 
mrin'i  cheek  was  flushed,  and  she  looked  better 
tta  usual ;  nervous  anxiety  was  evident  in  her 
qftt,  a&d  Edith  began  to  think  what  could  be  the 
fflwm  for  Mary  taking  such  pains  with  her 
•doming.  She  remembered  such  sentences  as 
A»e:'<I  heard  say,  ma'am,  that  Lady  Hester 
W  bought  company  from  the  PentrL" 

u  Oh  I  those  particular  Misses  Macklin  !  One 
*  quite  a  blue,  Edith ;  does  not  that  frighten 
"Nf  Miss  Elfrida  Macklin  will  try  me  back 
my  whole  school  term,  and  spoil  a  bad 
toing  by  propounding  my  deficiencies.  Mamma 

too  much  engaged  with  her  dear  Dorothy, 
Iking  over  the  beuefit  her  health  has  received 
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jt  professed  to  be  fond  of  children  and  used  to 
lay  with  me  when  a  little  girl ;  though  he  was 
(■fee  a  tall  youth  then.    Emma  was  in  the  habit 
{quitting  him  very  much  for  his  juvenile  taste, 
mi  applied  to  him  the  sobriquet  of  '  the  long 
boy/  He  has  not  grown  a  bit  since,  but  yet  he 
b  much  altered.  I  think  it  may  be  for  the  better, 
is  Emma  says,  but  he  was  considered  very  pretty 
as  s  youth.    He  is  nearly  my  sister's  age — she 
vQl  have  it  he's  older.  I  wonder  where  Emma  is 
•D  this  while;  she  must  be  unavoidably  occupied, 
« the  would  come  to  welcome  you,  Edith  1 — for 
three  whole  years  I  have  not  seen  my  sister — I 
mider  does  she  think  it  half  a  century/' 

A  long  silence,  only  disturbed  by  the  fall  of  a 
pin  from  the  dressing-table,  or  the  floating  of  a 
ribbon  attached  to  some  part  of  Mary's  dress, 
cabled  Edith  to  arrange  these  sentences  in  her 
rind.  Hushed  by  the  stillness,  she  began  to 
fay  herself  dreaming,  and  had  just  dropped 
W  eyelids,  when  the  dinner-bell's  impatient  peal 
doted  her  to  start  to  a  sitting  posture ;  and  Mary, 
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Long  before  she  expected,  a  hurried  step  was 
tad  without;  the  door  opened,  and  Mary, 
qringmg  forward,  received  on  her  forehead  a  kiss 
from  her  sister.  This  was  colder  than  usual,  and 
As  Mood  rushing  hack  to  her  heart,  left  Mary 
fit  and  corpse-like. 

"I  think  you  have  grown  a  little  taller,  you 
are  thinner  too,  and  as  white  as  usual !  I  shall 
fore  time  enough  to  look  at  you  however.  But 
where  is  this  wonderful,  cousin  of  ours?"  she 
•dded,  gazing  inquisitively  round.  "Captain 
Lefison  does  nothing  but  talk  of  her  nose,  eyes, 
hair,  mouth,  teeth,  &c.  &c.  One  would  think  he 
had  been  seven  years  in  her  company,  so  conver- 
sant  is  he  with  her  points ;  and  presuming  upon 
to  amiability,  forsooth,  withal  he  concludes  there 
*  i  likeness  between  you  both — a  family  likeness 
I  doe  infer,  or  (as  Miss  Elfrida  Macklin  wonld 
•7)  you  make  two  in  a  class  or  an  order,  as  the 
P*»  or  pie-kind  among  birds,  where  parrots  and 
'wens  are  associated." 

"Indeed,  indeed,  Emma,  she  has  not  a  feature 
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in  her  face  like  mine;  she  is  too  beautiful; 
how  Edgar  could  fancy  a  similarity  I  know 
He  must  have  been  jesting." 

Mar/ 8  colour  came  again,  and  she  him 
head  as  if  she  remembered  having  done  worn 
wrong. 

"  Once  for  all,  let  me  beg  of  you,  Miss 
not  to  call  Captain  Levison,  Edgar.  He 
longer  a  boy,  and  you  must  remember  j 
not  quite  a  baby  now." 

"  I  forgot,  do  forgive  me,  sister !  hush ! 
we  shall  awake  her." 

"  Is  she  gone  to  bed  then  already  ?  Con 
the  light — let  us  see  this  phoenix — or  { 
might  be  more  appropriate." 

Mary,  placing  her  hand  before  the  cand 
it  over  the  sleeper;  exultingly  she  watcl 
unguarded  admiration  depicted  in  her 
countenance,  and  "  Isn't  she  lovely  ?"  bur 
her  lips,  with  a  smile  that  gave  tenfold  li 
her  meaning. 

"  You'll  wake  her  outright  with  your 
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ttpliedEmma;  "there,  that  will  do— you  may 

*t  tic  candle  down." 

8himed  .into  a  little  feeling  by  Mary's  acqui- 
ring gentleness  of  deportment,  Emma  ex- 
duned:  u You're  as  tame  as  ever,  I  see;  come 
•b&  ma  petite,  we'll  descend ;"  and  giving  her 
wn  to  Mary,  they  left  Edith  with  her  beauty  and 
cknni,  which  Nelly  used  to  say,  when  she  was  a 
My,  "must  be  very  fine,  behind  such  a  sweet 
id" 

*  And  how  is  my  child  ?"  cried  Lady  Hester, 
towing  her  arms  round  her  daughter's  neck, 
Mt  gracefully  than  lovingly :  "my  dear !  I  am 
abutted  to  see  you  home  again,  and  looking — 
P*fodyiosy!" 

"Devonshire  air  agrees  with  Miss  Mary,  Lady 
Hftter/9  said  Captain  Levison,  again  presenting 
to  hand  to  the  young  lady. 
"I  thought  yon  had  seen  my  sister  before  1" 
"You  an  right,  Miss  de  Winter/1  replied  the 
■ddier,  now  blushing  in  his  turn ;  but  the  fairy 
9*e&gave  me  no  opportunity  of  seeing  or  serving 
vol  i.  o 
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her,  though  I  came  quite  out  of  my  way  to  be 
the  first  to  welcome  my  little  play-mate. 

No  sooner  had  I  assisted  her  from  the  carriage, 
than  she  vanished ;  nor  appeared  again  tiD  here 
opposed  to  me  in  her  mother's  soft  embrace. 

"  So  Frederick  turns  and  turns  his  sentencd/* 
said  Emma  aside;  "how  long  have  you  been 
Frederick's  pupil,  colonel,"  she  continued,  laugh- 
ing and  bowing.  "  I  perceive  the  ether  that 
overcame  our  soldier's  senses  obscured  his  vino* 
for  common  objects ;  she  is  very  pretty,  Captain. 
Edgar  Leviaon,  and  I  give  you  great  credit  for 
your  discernment." 

"  When  Miss  Mary  de  Winter's  eyes  are  dis- 
enchanted, I  shall  be  happy  to  attract  their 
notice,"  said  the  sharp  shrill  voice  of  a  thin 
elderly  lady  behind  a  large  fan. 

"Miss  Macklin,"  exclaimed  Mary,  breaking" 
from  the  circle,  as  shocked  by  electricity,  "  I  did 
not  see  you ;  'tis  so  dark — so  dazzling,  I  mean, 
coming  upon  lights  suddenly,  after  treading  that 
gloomy  winding  passage  leading  from  my  room- 
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Hwpc,  I  trust  you  will  receive  my  apologies,  and 
Mm  I  did  not  intend  the  remotest  rudeness, 
kit  beg  your  pardon  sincerely,  for  any  apparent 

"What  (in  the  name  of  all  the  constellations, 
Una  Major  with  the  little  Bear  and  Pegasus,)  can 
wie  you,  child,  so  lugubriously  civil  ?  Favre 
6rt  is  my  motto;  so  having  placed  your 
fokgiei  in  apogee,  divest  yourself  of  all  trifling 
objects,  and  explain  to  me  the  mechanical  prin- 
ciple of  the  orrery  lately  exhibited  at  Cheltenham. 
I  caD  astronomy  my  science,  and  delight  in 
**y  means  that  elucidates  the  subject.  To  assist 
7°u  in  forming  the  diagram,  consider  me  the  sun, 
JtxituA!  the  earth,  that  vase  on  the  pier-table 
moon,  our  company  the  planets ;  let  us 
V^cokte  upon  their  attendant  satellites;  the 
stars  we  .  suppose  without  this  radius,  or 
°**cured." 

"In  the  clouds,  I  declare,"  exclaimed  Frederick 
^  Winter.    "  How  do  you  do  ?  at  home  again, 
tiny  Minny  ?  0 !  that     may  not  interrupt 
o  2 
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the  centrifectsl  force  which  detains  yoa  in  your 
sphere,  111  pat  oat  the  son,  or  in  orthodox  terms, 
eclipse  you,  by  passing  between  it  and  kissing 
the  earth.  There,"  ssid  Frederick,  after  Minting 
his  sister,  and  with  a  patronising  air,  "yon  are 
welcome  at  Blanche  Castle,  tidy  dear  I* 

Mary  had  risen  npon  the  approach  of  another 
person,  and  stood — her  lips  apart— as  if  to  speak 
a  kind  greeting,  when  the  words  and  action  of 
the  party  arrested  their  motion. 

"  The  last  fashion,  I  see/1  cried  Miss  Dorothea 
Macklin — a  little  lady,  in  a  high  turban,  with 
long  ends,  who  held  Mary  at  a  distance  from  her 
with  one  hand,  while  with  the  other  she  lifted  a 
ponderous  pair  of  spectacles  to  her  eyes.  Mary 
was  not  compelled  to  maintain  her  position  so 
long  as  she  at  first  expected,  as  Miss  Dorothea's 
scissors  that,  with  her  pincushion,  hung  on  the 
same  huge  silver  chain,  had  got  entangled  in  the 
spectacles,  and  rode  carelessly  across  the  bridge 
of  her  nose,  confounding  the  direction  of  her 
visual  organs. 
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A  titter  from  the  circle,  and  a  subdued  smile 
from  the  victim,  irritated  the  old  lady,  and  she 
puked  Mary  from  her,  saying :  "  four  school- 
girPs  heads  are  stuffed  with  ribbons  and  lace,  and 
fobble-and-squeak  romances/' 

"Verily,  yea,"  quoth  Frederick,  "where  heroes 
°f  tattle,  flood  and  flame  wondrous  seem,  and 
kfre*  celestial  always  are." 
"True  indeed  you  say,  boy  1  Neither  wrinkles 
*  Crinkles  are  to  be  found  in  those  books." 

Cc  Except  where  the  leaves  are  turned  down, 
r*%*  Dorothy." 

Xike  school-boy's  ears,  Master  Frederick," 
deluded  Miss  Elfrida  Macklin. 

The  young  man  to  whom  this  was  addressed, 
Mned  down  the  heel  of  his  shoe,  just  remem- 
bering it  pinched  him ;  and  drawing  up  his  shirt - 
^llar,  adjusted  his  head  in  his  neck-cloth,  comb- 
i*ig  out  of  knots,  with  his  fingers,  the  thin  sandy 
whiskers  of  a  fair  pale  dissipated  looking  face. 
He  dared  not  touch  his  love-locks,  which  he  wore 
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long,  to  conceal  the  defect  alluded  to,  lest  Miss 
Macklin  should  enjoy  his  defect  too  much. 

"Go,  coo  to  papa,  miss  Minny.  Don't  yon 
hear  him  piping  to  his  dovding  ?" 

Without  waiting  a  second  hint  from  Frederick, 
Mary  leaped  over  a  small  footstool,  and  hastening 
to  her  father,  gave  and  received  the  warmest 
caress  that  evening  had  witnessed. 

"  How  is  the  dear,  dear  gout  V  she  repeated, 
observing  that  he  nursed  one  leg,  which  from 
constant  suffering  he  had  acquired  the  habit  of 
laying  athwart  his  knee,  and  sheltering  from 
accidental  blows  and  bruises  with  both  hands. 

"  As  well,  aye  better  than  this  time  six-and- 
thirty  years  ago,  when  I  first  paid  court  to  my 
Lady  Hester.  We  had  a  merry-go-round  waits 
that  night,  and  she  finished  the  ball  by  accepting 
me.  Don't  you  see  the  fine  lady  was  caught  by 
my  dancing,  and  refused  Captain  Donald  Mac 
Swain,  with  all  the  weight  about  him  in  the 
scales  of  his  helmet,  for  the  well-balanced  ballast 
of  Jaques  Jones  Jenkins — myself!" 
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The  foice  of  his  wife  calling  him  to  order  sub- 
dued to  a  whisper  the  last  part  of  this  boast,  her 
Cher's  good  humour  taking  another  turn,  yet 
more  oppressive  to  Mary  individually.  "No 
faoger  my  little  bantam,  bat  hopped  into  sacks,  I 
fahre;  I  think  I  must  call  you  my  fan-tail." 
"Oh, hush!  papa,  do  hush  !" 
"Well,  I  won't  say  any  more  about  the  ban- 

tattt.  Does  cousin  wear  ban  ?    No,  if  I 

Ntofleet  right  her  mother  was  too  tender  and 
dtfeate  for  anything  of  that  sort.  A  sweet  crea- 
tae  her  mother  was  !  Could  not  think  of  making 
bif  a  boy  of  her  girl.  Tou  were  such  a  poppet 
ifi  bantams !  They  were  frilled  so  nattily  above 
four  little  feet  and  the  short  slip  over  finished 
toy  dancing  dolly.  I  don't  think  her  mamma  has 

been  so  fond  of  her  since  she  doffed  the  

tad  turned  np  her  hair.    Captain  Levison  you 

remember  Mary  in  ban  

"  Father,  father!"  exclaimed  Mary,  placing  her 
hand  over  his  mouth  and  looking  the  picture  of 
dismay. 
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"  Why!  child,  I  can't  answer  yon,  if  yoa  cork 
me  so  tight ;  yoa  let  me  do  nothing  bat  froth." 
He  concluded  with  an  asthmatic  cough,  from  the 
interruption  his  breathing  had  sustained. 

Lady  Hester's  particular  partiality  far  the  style 
of  dress  her  husband  termed  bantam,  was  attribut- 
able to  her  desire  of  making  Mary  appear  as 
childish  as  possible,  snd  preventing  the  least 
likelihood  of  her  infringing  the  womanly  pee? 
cinct*  yielded  to  her  elder  daughter;  thus  sub- 
jecting Mary  to  a  series  of  annoyances  through 
the  indiscretion  of  a  fond,  but  injudicious  father, 
whose  sallies,  unless  levelled  at  herself,  or  near 
her  favourites,  she  seldom  checked. 

Aware,  in  a  sisterly  way,  of  Lady  Hester's 
reasons  for  this  fancy,  her  particular  friend,  Miss 
Dorothea  Macklin,  ridiculed  exquisitely  every 
change  for  the  better  in  Mary's  dress,  nor  could 
she  allow  to  pass,  unsneered  at,  the  delicately 
white  book-muslin,  looped  off  her  dimpled  arms 
with  the  palest  straw-coloured  ribbon,  whose 
mystic  windings  hardly  developed  a  bow,  or 
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defined  an  end,  except  where  the  broad  sash,  once 
hotted,  hang  pensively  down  by  her  side— the 
Ante  and  becoming  costume  she  appeared  in, 
iter  three  years  of  growth  in  age  and  maidenly 
pace. 

At  this  peculiar  hour  after  dinner,  Lady  Hes- 
ter's control  over  her  husband,  who  at  other 
times  was  tractable  to  servility,  ceased  altogether. 

He  was  rather  boisterous  to-night,  elated  by 
w  lets  the  return  of  his  favourite  daughter  than 
by  the  absence,  for  some  time,  of  a  fit  of  the  gout  ; 
*°d  hastening  to  the  drawing-room  earlier  than 
the  same  quantity  of  wine  had  been  con- 
"Uited  in  a  shorter  space  of  time ;  his  head  was 
10  toddenly  inflated  with  gas,  as  to  threaten  the 
'fceosion  of  the  whole  balloon,  from  the  bands  of 
'Opriety  and  etiquette,  before  the  guiding  prin- 
ple— sobered  reason — took  charge  of  the  helm. 
"Come,  my  popinjay  !"  ejaculated  her  father, 
Utng  Mary  round  the  waist;  he  whirled  her 
tat  chairs  and  tables  in  a  violent  waltzing  fit, 
histling  unequal  time,  and  shouting  like  a  hoarse 
o5 


land-rail  when  he  performed  any  partignhir  fat 
of  agility. 

At  length  an  asthmatic  ccmgh  got  pdesasssflfco* 
his  windpipe;  almost  sufibeated,  he  reeled  to  the 
sofa,  and  would  have  seated  himself  in  Ifisf 
Dorothea  MackKn's  lap,  had  she  not  glided  from 
under  him,  Eke  an  affrighted  snake ;  ind  imitat* 
ing  that  species  called  the  Oobra,  stood,  *ifll 
darting  eyes,  end  hooded  crest,  fssfiiialing  the 
monster,  as  she  inwardly  confessed  him.  Eteti- 
ously  affected  by  the  ludicrously  horrific  expres- 
sion depicted  in  the  lady's  physiognomy  and 
attitude,  Frederick  pressed  his  scented  pocket- 
handkerchief  to  his  mouth,  from  which  certain 
uncontrollable  expressions  of  mirth  were  escaping 
notwithstanding  the  efforts  he  made  to  restrain 
them. 

Miss  Dorothea  turned  from  father  to  son, 
aghast  at  their  proceedings.  She  shook  her 
turban,  under  which  every  feature  trembled; 
presently  her  hanging  lip  closed  over  her  tooth- 
less gums,  to  retain  the  wrathful  as  well  as 


fetWU  expressions  that  gargled  as  they  rfoe 
though  the  valves  of  her  pump-likfe  throat  :  and 
fle  broke  through  the  circle,  making  straight  for 
fte  door,  where  she  was  arrested  by  Lady  Hester, 
vk  had  just  smoothed  down  the  laugh  on  her 
wmfenance,  and  getting  up  a  piteous  grimace, 
in  i  tragic  tone  of  voice  exclaimed  :  "  Will  you 
lewe  me  thus,  my  friend  V* 

"Dear  Miss  Dorothy!  papa  did  not  know 
what  he  was  about,"  chimed  Emma ;  "  you  are 
**trehe  seldom  does.    Frederick  was  laughing 
*  him,  not  at  you!  see  now — you  will  upset 
P°or  mamma V 
Lady  Hester  had  forced  one  scanty  tear  from 
corner  of  her  dexter  eye,  and  the  tip  of  her 
^Ose  was  red — a  marked  evidence  of  intensity  of 
deling. 

Miss  Dorothea  suffered  herself  to  be  wrought 
Upon,  and,  squeezing  Lady  Hester's  hand,  (which 
bad  the  effect  of  extracting  another  liquid  tender- 
ness) she  assured  her  "  she  would  sacrifice  herself 
once  more  for  her  friend,  who  was  surely  to  be 
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pitied  with  such  unruly  children  as  Mr.  Frederick 
and  Miss  Mary,  who  began  the  romp,  to  m] 
nothing  of  their  dreadful,  vulgar  dotard  of  i 
father.  Lady  Hester  must  forgive  the  cmdon 
of  this  opinion,  knowing  that  for  her  dear  Uj 
ship's  earthly  bliss  she  was  particularly  anno* 
and  thought  it  high  time  to  speak  the  truth,  thi 
she  might  not  be  blindly  beguiled  into  the  bdi 
that  she  had,  or  ever  could,  receive  compematk) 
for  the  birth,  talents,  and  attractions  she  broogl 
to  her  husband,  and  her  self-denying  devotk 
towards  his  thankless  offspring." 

A  broken-hearted  sigh  was  all  that  answer 
her;  and  Miss  Dorothea  was  led  to  a  beehi 
chair,  close  to  the  fire,  in  a  corner  behind  1 
great  door-screen,  which  was  folded  so  as 
enclose  her  completely. 

Assured  of  a  care  for  her  bodily  safety,  W 
Dorothea,  with  her  dress  turned  up  on  the  fire  i 
lest  it  should  be  scorched,  which  action  discove 
the  short  length  of  a  coarse  lindsey  petticoat, 
feet  upon  a  footstool,  drew  a  gossamer  scarf  d 
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to  her  person,  and  rolling  up,  in  the  form  of 
horns,  on  either  side,  the  long  ends  of  her  turban 
(which  had  suffered  in  her  narrow  escape),  and 
fattening  them  with  pins  so  as  to  preserve  the 
*htpe  for  another  and  more  fortunate  show-night; 
furnished  with  a  treatise  upon  the  pains  and 
•Act,  imaginary  and  real,  of  the  human  animal 
fame,  usually  attributed  to  biliousness,  but  in 
tath  belonging  to  the  heart — that  tenderest, 
Burt  susceptible,  and  indispensable  organ  of  life, 
°f  bealtb,  of  everything — with  this  voluminous 
tfrictly  original  work  in  her  hands,  the 
•pectades  unincumbered  on  her  nose,  and  an 
°taue  notion  of  hearing — shut  out  from  the 
r<*ld— Miss  Dorothea  was  soon  at  home  within 
enelf. 

The  mistress  of  the  household  (who  had  been 
missed  by  the  lady  in  question  with,  "  go,  my 
*  friend,  keep  your  family  in  order  if  you  can)" 
taed  to  the  elder  Miss  Macklin,  and,  by  every 
W  ittention  in  her  power,  endeavoured  to  make 
mil  for  the  chagrin  she  must  feel  at  her 
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highly  nervous  sister's  discomfiture;  butter 
mind  would  not  allow  her  to  appear  aught  led 
than  personally  injured,  though  inwardly  fe 
spising  her  weak  sister  for  the  precipitancy  of  he 
retreat. 

Captain  Levison  was  fully  employed  pattia 
Mr.  Jones  de  Winter's  back,  whilst  Frederic 
and  Emma  were  teasing  each  other;  the  m 
declaring  Frederick  had  drawn  a  final  erasure  oil 
his  name  in  Miss  Dorothea  Maeklin's  will;  tl 
latter  assuring  his  sister  she  would  be  an  ol 
maid  herself  one  of  these  days. 

Mary  had  flown  from  the  room  as  soon  as  el 
could  disengage  herself  from  her  parent's  embrac 
Frightened,  shamed,  and  breathless,  she  hesitate 
trembling  at  her  cousin's  door,  wishing  to  ent 
and  conceal  herself,  yet  fearful  of  disturbu 
Edith. 

"Come  in,"  said  a  faint  voice;  and  Ma 
discovered  Edith  standing,  irresolutely  holdii 
the  bell  handle,  and  dressed  as  Mary  had  1< 
her. 
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"Oh,  if  it  you,  Mary?  I  have  been  going  to 

poD  the  bell  this  half  hour,  bat  could  not  quite 

uk  up  my  mind,  lest  a  strange  face  should 

artcr  it.   How  happy  I  am  yon  have  eome  to 

ae;  I  have  felt  so  lonely  and  sad.    I  am  ready 

tobebtroduced  to  my  aunt,  if  you  will  lead  me, 
ami  jj 

"I  thought/'  said  Mary,  stammering,  "that 
would  prefer  seeing  mamma  to-morrow  at 
knakfMt  time." 
"No,  love !  I  have  been  wishing  to  have  it 
before  morning;  there  will  be  no  dark 
to  creep  into  when  day-light  comes." 
"You  dear  goose !  there  is  nothing  very  alarm- 
in  mamma,  and  I  am  sure  papa  is  as  kind  as 
^Qd  can  be ;  but  he  is  odd,  Edith.    You  will  not 
9*He  understand  him  at  first,"  added  Mary, 
*bote  thoughts  were  so  recently  engaged  in  her 
Other's  sayings  and  doings,  that  she  would  have 
8*Ven  worlds  not  to  have  appeared  in  the  drawing- 
It*>m  again  that  night;  but  if  Edith's  wishes 
*ere  not  attended  to,  it  might  be  the  cause  of 
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wikem  a  soil  greater  timidity  in  the  yoaOS 
err*  breast 

Matt  considered  waltzing  an  unfeminine  exer- 
cise :  and  shoald  her  papa,  in  hit  present  state  of 
and,  propose  this  to  Edith,  what  would  become 
of  her  poor  cousin  ? 

*  WQI  mi  dress  do  V9  said  Edith,  stopping  at 
the  door,  wishing  to  find  an  excuse  for  delaying  a 
few  momenta. 

"Yes,  perfectly — we  are  almost  alone,"  re- 
joined Mary,  agitatedly  pressing  Edith's  hand. 

"My  brother  Frederick,  Edith  dear/1  said 
Mary,  as  the  young  man  accidentally  opened  the 
drawing-room  door. 

He  retreated  serersl  paces  upon  first  encounter- 
ing Edith,  and  confused,  made  a  gesture  as  if 
taking  off  his  hat;  then  remembering  he  was 
within  doors,  bowed   awkwardly,  stammering 
something  very  unintelligible. 

Emma  now  came  forward ;  "  I  have  seen  yon 
before,  my  fair  cousin/' 
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aid  Edith,  looking  earnestly  in  her 
to*  j  "I  don't  remember." 

"When  pa  were  asleep,  ma  belle. " 

"Why,  what  have  we  got  here?  by  all  the 
hjghte  of  Christendom,  she's  handsome!  my 
P*ty  niece!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Jones,  kissing 

Edith  Unshed  deeply ;  no  man  had  so  sainted 
tor  but  her  father. 

"By  all  that's  lovely,  she's  like  her  mother !" 

"Huh!"  whispered  Captain  Levison,  observing 
Edith  torn  pale;  she  felt  faint — he  offered  his 
■ro-and,  supported  by  Edgar  and  Mary,  she 
*u  conducted  to  where  Lady  Hester  sat. 

Her  aunt  stopped  short  in  her  conversation  ; 
^  regarded  Edith  as  she  approached,  with 
"Kpne,  admiration,  and  a  certain  harsh  gravity 
duch  was  the  only  sentiment  Edith  noticed. 
This  chilled  their  intercourse  directly;  and 
how  is  my  dear  niece?"  and  "pretty  well 
**nk  you,  aunt,"  faintly  and  timidly  returned, 
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formed  and  doted  the  first  conversation  they  \A 
together. 

Miss  Mackfin  curtsied  stiffly  to  the  yon 
Wh\  and  to  show  her  slight  notiee  of  her  p 
kqk.  instantly  turned  away  to  Lady  Hester,  wi 
some  trifling  remark  quite  foreign  to  the  pre* 
subject,  or  to  the  one  that  occupied  them  pic 
oos  to  Edith's  appearance. 

%fc  Allow  me  to  introduce  my  cousin  to  li 
Dorothea  Macklin,"  said  Emma,  taking  Ed 
by  the  hand;  upon  which,  instantly  her  k 
supporters  fell  back,  and  were  soon  occupied 
mutual  interesting  conversation. 

Captaiu  Levison  ever  and  anon  directed  his  e 
and  ears  towards  the  fire  screen,  behind  wh 
Emma  and  her  companion  had  disappeared. 

"  Dear  Miss  Dorothea  !  I  desire  to  make  ; 
acquainted  with  Mary's  sister  in  age,  our  con 
—the  little  girl  I  told  you  of." 

"  Eh  !  oh  !  where  is  she  ?  that's  not  she !  i 
is  this  ?"  said  Miss  Dorothy,  flinging  down 
skirt  of  her  gown,  with  a  movement  that  can 


SBXTB  LISLII. 


(buses  to  enveldpe  the  group,  and  grasping  at 
her  tnrbtn'8  ends  to  arrange  them  more  becom- 
mgly,  looking  all  confusion  at  being  caught. 

Edith  was  alarmed  at  the  singular  being  dis- 
ewered  suddenly  in  this  remote  corner;  and,  free- 
ing herself  from  Emma,  would  have  retreated,  did 
Mt  i  second  glance  suffice  to  show  her  it  was  a 
tolerably  tame,  if  not  a  sane,  individual.  She 
sot  stood  like  a  culprit,  listening  to  a  lecture 
tiroed  to  Emma,  upon  the  impropriety  of  in- 
troducing a  stranger  to  one  in  her  unprepared 
ntattion,  without  previous  notice. 

Annoyed,  for  many  reasons,  at  Miss  Dorothea's 
*3fal  mistake  and  unseasonable  loquacity,  Emma 
fidgeted  and  frowned  till  the  tirade  had  a  little 
•Arided  in  its  intensity ;  then  explained  to  the 
ucredolous  old  maid  the  true  state  of  the  case, 
ftQ4  positive  relationship  in  which  this  fair  girl 
■tood  to  herself. 

Then  it  was  that  Edith  timidly  returned,  as  the 
Mood-shot  eyeballs  staring  through  the  great 
°Aiu  of  her  spectacles  threatened  to  shiver  the 
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glass  that  confined  them.  Her  sharp  h 
none,  and  twisted  neck  stretched  to  its  i 
limits,  with  all  the  shrivelled  attributes  of  i 
fully  ill-natured  countenance,  were  point 
her. 

"  I  suppose,  little  miss,  you  don't  think 
self  handsome? — the  vanity  of  children 
present  day!  How  badly  your  dress  fib 
too  tight  by  half ;  it  should  be  let  out  a  < 
of  a  yard,  if  you  were  my  daughter.  Th< 
now-a-days  die  invariably  of  disease  of  the 
from  squeezing !" 

"Miss  Leslie,  will  you  permit  me,  u] 
short  an  acquaintance,  to  have  the  hon 
handing  you  to  the  piano  ?" 

"  Thank  you  !"  murmured  Edith ;  and 
grateful  understanding  of  the  ruse,  took  ( 
Levison's  proffered  arm,  and  immediately 
as  far  from  the  instrument  of  music,  and  t 
of  torture,  as  the  limits  of  the  room  would 
— her  soul  unstrung — not  one  sentiment  a 
to  melody. 


3  was  disconcerted  at  losing  the 
fixed  upon  for  leading  off  a  coun- 

Frederick,  endeavouring  to  con- 
t  Levison's  success  in  obtaining  so 
for  a  tfite-a-tfite,  walked  to  where 
i  Macklin  sat,  and  coxcomically 
i,  bis  body  bent  to  a  right  angle, 
me  the  supreme  felicity/' 
1  you  are  aware  I  don't  reel/' 
If  up  disdainfully;  "heads  that 
to  addle  may  whirl  as  long  as  the 

lasts.  I  reserve  my  senses  for 
I  reflection/' 

;  portrait  has  the  mirror  of  sub- 

1  for  ma  belle  cousine  ? 

t  of  mere  animal  faculties,  what 


wife  by  your  discerning  allusions." 
t  away  boy !"  whispered  his  mother,  who 
was  seriously  irritating  her  friend, 
edient  to  the  mother  who  spoiled  me,  I 
a  good  night!  I  must  away  to  Jack 
fs — a  pretty  word  for  your  dictionary, 
lacklin.  We  are  going  to  have  a  jollifi- 
to-night." 

bich  by  constant  repetition  you  have  taught 
xrastrue — become  inebriated  like  a  sailor, 
ike  a  huntsman,  and  to  warn  your  loving 
that  their  hopeful  returns,  sound  the 
horn  in  our  peaceful  valleys  until  the 
get  to  hoot ;  to  conclude,  look  cadaverous, 
k  of  head-ache  and  disturbed  rest  to- 
at  breakfast/* 

icily  so,  you  have  hit  it  nicely,  dear 


S12 


SDITH  LKSLU. 


I  will  pay  my  compliments  at  Bettws  in  the 

morning." 

Miss  Macklin  aside  to  Lady  Hester,  "I  mat 
say  he  is  the  most  discreet  young  man  I  know." 

That  night  Edith  rested  her  famed  head  upon 
the  pillow,  desiring  the  repose  it  suggested,  yet 
fearing  to  sleep  lest  the  morning  should  anise 
too  early.  i 

Mary,  as  one  whose  thoughts  were  none  of  the  J 
happiest,  feigned  extreme  fatigue  at  an  excuse  fa 
her  silence. 

Although  her  mild  blue  eyes  were  closed,  her 
thoughts  were  still  watching  over  her  cousin's 
destiny,  with  an  anxiety  that  boded  no  end  or 
relief  to  her  pain,  when  the  tender  Abigail  drew 
the  curtains  noiselessly  and  close  round  her 
charge. 
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Go,  thou  vision  wildly  gleaming, 

Softly  on  my  soul  that  fell ; 
Go,  for  me  no  longer  beamings- 
Hope  and  beauty !  fare  ye  well ! 

Go,  and  all  that  once  delighted 

Take,  and  leave  me  all  benighted : 
Glory's  burning — generous  swell, 
Fancy  and  the  poet's  shell. 

C.  Wolfb. 

Evening  was  dosing  rapidly  oyer  the  hamlet  of 
BocheUe;  the  village-green  presented  a  scene  of 
Petty  warfare ;  tljose  sociable  birds,  (who  imitate 
1040  in  their  habits  and  passions)  noisy  sparrows, 
^tered  on  the  sprays,  or  chased  each  other  in 
*fld  animosity  from  bush  to  briar — now  fluttered 
vol,  I.  P 
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The  honest  labourer,  shutting  out  the  chilly 
Wwt,  rested  from  toil  in  the  chimney  corner, 
woking  a  pipe  to  the  tune  of  the  cradle  he 
nchd  with  his  foot,  studious  in  keeping  the 
Uj  asleep  whilst  the  good  wife  was  busied  in 
pRptring  a  rasher  of  home-cured  bacon  for  her 
anbuur**  supper. 

The  elder  children,  emancipated  from  school/ 
determined  to  enjoy  to  the  latest  hour  their  half- 
holiday,  gambolled  together  in  the  cold  twilight, 
<*>  peeping  into  their  neighbour's  windows, 
taned  if  Mrs.  Mac  Pherson's  shined  with  a 
nth-candle  or  a  dipped — how  Farmer  Bran  had 
•  pint  of  ale  to  his  supper,  and  that  the  tops, 
BuMes,  cakes,  crackers,  and  dolls,  with  sundry 
nonoin  of  Jack  the  Giant  Killer,  Tom  Thumb, 
«od  Little  Bed  Biding-hood,  looked  just  as 
tempting  in  the  fine  new  shop  as  they  did  before 

acholars  went  to  their  teacher's  in  the  morn- 
ug;  and  finally,  the  urchins  scampered  off  to 
which  of  their  daddies  emptied  his  glass  at 
the  public-house,  or  who,  decent  and  sober, 
r  2 
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bought  a  new  pipe,  with  a  long  abaft  and  red  tip, 
to  cany  home  and  enjoy  with  his  week's  earning* 

— for  it  was  pay-day. 

The  dust  rose  in  eddies  on  the  rode  pavement* 
little  girls  clapped  their  aprons  before  their  flmfc 
whilst  the  boys  staffed  the  ends  of  their  jacket* 
to  their  eyes.  The  tramp  of  a  horse  waa  heard  ; 
and,  casting  away  all  impediments,  the  ragged 
flock  sped  round  the  corner,  to  see  as  wcU  as  the 
loaded  air  would  permit,  who  approached  the 
hamlet  at  such  an  hour. 

In  a  twinkling,  Joe,  the  ostler  of  the  Pipe  and 
Tumbler,  held  the  horse's  head,  lustily  shouting, 
"  Landlord  Roundman !  chamber  maid  !  attend 
the  company.    Maggy,  d'ye  hear  ?" 

Upon  which  the  bar-maid,  &c.  of  this  primitive 
inn,  presented  herself,  giving  a  smart  dip  to  the 
stranger,  who  had  dismounted,  and  looked  up 
disconsolately  at  the  significant  sign  that  swung 
so  inebriately  over  his  head. 

Covered  with  dust,  he  commenced  clearing  his 
boots  with  his  riding  whip,  upon  which  the 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


817 


ri%  children,  who  had  crowded  near,  fell  back 
toirespeetful  distance. 

"Would  yer  honour  take  a  glass  V9  gracefully 
inquired  Maggy,  curtseying  again,  desirous  of 
•ttncting  the  gentleman's  attention,  who,  by  this 
time,  she  had  discovered  to  be  very  handsome. 

"  Thank  you !  I'll  take  a  walk  instead/'  ex- 
u&imng  the  prospect,  considering  whither  he 
foold  bend  his  steps. 

"Are  you  going  to  rub  down  my  horse,  boy  ?" 
*efog  the  animal  stretching  his  neck,  now  and 
titen  champing  his  bit,  to  remind  the  groom  he 
needed  refreshment. 

Joe  was  loth  to  leave  his  intended  in  company 
*ith  an  "  out-and-out  gentleman/'  and  one  so 
*el]-be-liking ;  for  Maggy,  he  knew,  thought 
no  small  endowment,  and  he  feared  she 
*as  rather  a  larking  girl,  and  a  bit  of  a  flirt." 

"  Haste,  and  bait  him ;  I  have  upwards  of 
twenty  miles  further  to  ride  to  Earl  RatclifiVs 
before  he  is  stabled  to-night ;  use  him  well — he 
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it  a  favourite — and  you  shall  have  your  due,  sad 
something  to  make  it  even." 

A  running  fire  of  dip*  upon  Maggy's  put 
followed  the  sound  of  the  lordling's  name,  snd 
Joe,  opening  his  mouth  to  its  utmost,  and  puffing 
violently  at  his  rabbit-skin  cap,  wheeled  right 
about,  commencing  that  hiss  with  which  gnus* 
in  general  accompany  their  manual  exertions* 
the  stable,  which  sounded  in  that  steed's  humbfc 
billet  louder  and  longer  the  same  evenings  thsn 
since  the  bricks  and  mortar  had  been  united  to 
form  the  building. 

The  pretty  bar-maid,  (her  bright  hazel  eyes 
looking  alternately  shy  and  sly,  her  hair  in  piper 
against  Sunday  morning)  at  every  word  exercising 
herself  with  her  rustic  obeisance,  entered  into  sn 
explanation  with  the  stranger,  as  how  "  Landlord 
Roundman  (her  master)  was  not  just  very  well  st 
present ;  but  there  was  nae  reason  why  he  should 
not  be  quite  himself  when  he  woke  in  an  hour  or 
two;  and  if  his  grace  would  walk  in  and  rest 
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unci/  the  while,  'tis  convenient  she'd  be  to  wait 

00  him,  and  could  offer  an  egg,  a  slice  of 
edy  bacon,  and  tea,  if  he  did  not  like  punch ; 
id  her  master's  own  receipt  for  making  was — 
of  tour,  two  of  sweet,  three  of  strong,  and 
r  of  weak,  the  strong  being  put  in  last,  with  a 
to  mellow  it,  and  stirred  always  to  the  right, 
it  gentlemen/'  she  said,  hesitating  at  the 
tie,  "admired  the  excellence  of  this  breverage, 
the  landlord  of  the  inn  thought  of  taking  out 
tite*  for  it" 

railing  at  the  sparkle  and  vigour  of  her  liquid 
nmendation,  the  young  man  assured  his  fair 
m  he  needed  no  guide  to  his  perambulations, 
would  stroll  about  whilst  the  lad  refreshed 
one. 

ow  an  individual  could  roll  about  for  his 
lement,  without  first  taking  something  to 

1  him  just  satisfactorily  giddy,  and  how 
llord  Boundman  could  not  help  such  an  one 
e  other  long  word,  Maggy  was  at  a  loss  to 
inc. 


an 
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Bmtod  to  the  spot  she  remained,  strsn 
hersigbt  after  the  stranger,  till  somedsrkt 
in  the  dutance  overshadowed  him;  thencd 
a  little  urchin  who  stood  in  the  door-way,  pes 
into  the  bar,  scattering  the  pack  with  a  wa 
her  hand,  she  betook  herself  to  a  gossip's 
by,  to  tell  how  a  high  lord,  next  to  the  kin 
grandeur  and  bearing,  was  the  guest  of  the 
and  Tumbler,  and  a  real  lord's  horse  wss 
Joe  in  the  stable,  mingling  her  regrets  thai 
landlord  was  dreaming  drank  with  the  loom 
the  village." 

Meanwhile  Joe  robbed  down  his  charge 
an  anxiety  and  perseverance  that  seemed  toi 
that  he  considered  a  horse,  the  property  of  a 
required  an  extra  proportion  of  food  and  atte 
to  other  brutes,  and  when  the  mental  absor 
proceeding  from  pride  and  astonishment,  "i 
lord,  every  inch  of  him,  honoured  the  houtd 
his  custom,"  Joe  manufactured  a  whole  ti 
the  peerage  with  embellishments,  for  si 
tattle-lovers  in  the  place  whom  he  should  n 
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the  Cross  on  the  coming  Sunday — a  favourite  day 
far  congregations  of  this  sort. 

At  length,  in  exultation  of  his  performance, 
htj  thrusting  the  damp  stubble  from  his  heated 
beheid,  exclaimed :  "  There's  a  coat  for  a  noble 
bight's  noble  cowener;  it's  like  the  map  on 
doth;  I  warrant  Maggy  could  see  her  pretty  face 
in  the  shiney  glass,  and  would  do  little  but  be 
ttiring  and  a~combing  on  her  own  hair,  if  she 
hid  him  to  mind.  Did  ever  my  roguish  eye — (as 
Maggy  calls  the  blinking  one,  the  sauceboy  !)  did 
Wit  see  the  like  of  his  sattin  mane  and  lashing 
tiil?  I  have  seven  minds  and  a  half  to  fetch 
Dwie  Clinker  the  smithy,  to  behowld  the  critter's 
tag  patterns  and  clean  fetlocks ;  he'd  swear,  if  1 
bdn't  this  horse  to  comfort  him,  that  no  such 
bodied  beast  could  stand  upon  legs  of  his 
Not  a  wind-gall,  a  splint,  or  a  sprain  to 
^  Faith,  I  think  the  animal  must  be  a  gran- 
dee, is  well  as  his  master— come  of  high  blood, 
^finefo-eerfm/  There's  Shin  Blanter's  mare 
^dn't  hold  a  sop  o'  straw  to  him,  and  the 
p  5 
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Jy  apparelled  lady,  mocking  the  naked- 
leath,  lay  above  the  vault  that  contained 
mouldering  remains  of  a  once  noble 
hose  long  line  of  ancestry  was  marked 
saof  tombs  in  the  same  cloister,  their 
mutilated  and  their  dates  worn  out.  The 
glass  cast  a  mysterious  colour  over  the 
the  memoriated  dead,  that,  tinging  the 
b  garb  and  feature,  appeared  to  number 
the  silent  of  the  earth. 
{  finished  her  business,  a  decrepid  old 
lobbied  to  the  door-way,  and  turning 
t  rusty  key,  it  creaked  terribly  in  his 

ily  feeling  the  whole  solitariness  of  hi8 
the  young  man  rushed  with  an  anxious 
>n  to  the  oaken  barrier — it  had  closed — 
on  bolts  that  studded  the  panels  looked 
ble  and  gloomy  upon  him. 
id  and  reiterated  expressions  of  distress 
pierced  the  deaf  ears  of  the  crone  ;  and 
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returning  the  key  to  its  sepulchre,  she  ikwty 
opened  the  door. 

"I  thought  you  must  be  the  grave-digger" 
she  said,  regarding  the  stranger  with  some  ap- 
prise, and  speaking  deliberately :  "  he  hsl  • 
tablet  to  rear  in  the  chancel  this  evening. 
has  he  not  fitted  it?   Ah,  ha!  some  more  In* 
writing,  I  ween,  that  fain  would  keep  the  poor 
clay  out  of  the  dark  hole  grim  Carole's  axe  mk 
for  it  this  morning.    Queer  readings  of  the  old 
story  hang  upon  the  grey  walls ;  they  wosH 
amuse  you,"  she  said,  with  a  childish  hngk. 
Then,  becoming  very  grave:  "And  learn f** 
Buy  be,  how  to  miser  time  others  have  lost  fa 
ever.    Who  knows  but  the  sorrowful  king  mi? 
overtake  you,  or  some  one  dear  to  you,  before 
many  nights  have  run  ?" 

Shuddering  at  the  prophetic  tenor  of  her  con- 
versation, and  desirous  of  interrupting  it,  the 
young  man  asked  whether  she  knew  the  name  of 
Leslie. 

Seeing  his  lips  moving,  the  crone  bent 
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kid  in  s  listening  attitude.  "  My  name,  master ! 
Margery  Toms — still  above  ground,  and  at  your 
bidding." 

"The  lady  Edith  Leslie  I  would  hear  of." 

A  convulsive  working  of  the  old  woman's  face 
tamed  our  hero  that  her  thoughts  bore  an  evil 
nport.  "  My  mistress  !  my  dear  1  I  could  weep 
far  jou!  but  have  no  water  here,  the  spring  has 
tag  once  dried  up !  Yet  why  lament  ?"  she 
arimied,  soliloquising,  and  gazing  upwards  to 
tie  iky I  shall  soon  wait  upon  you  there !" 

"She  was  young  and  handsome/'  said  the 
fanger,  his  voice  trembling  with  emotion,  yet 
*fr  the  old  woman  should  not  mistake  the  per- 

ke  inquired  for. 

"She  was  an  angel — a  saint — come  see  her 
Krting-place." 

Awe-struck,  and  with  his  head  uncovered,  the 
J°uig  man  confronted  a  plain  marble  slab,  bear- 
mg  the  name  he  murmured. 

Margery  had  taken  her  solitary  way  unheeded ; 
■til  he  dwelt  upon  those  expressive  letters,  and 
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still,  reality  seemed  unreal,  aa  raising  his  head,  o 
which  the  evening  dew  fell  bright  and  dear,  hi 
gazed  round  to  assure  himself  that  a  church-yard 
was  the  place  of  his  meditations. 

O'er  true  I  the  cypress,  those  dignified  mutes, 
surrounded  him ;  the  hemlock  grew  rank,  and  tk 
yew  trees  waved  their  gloomy  tresses ;  their  1cm 
weeping  on  the  silent  tombstones,  seemed  u  if 
nature  shed  there  her  softest  sympathies,  lie 
sunlight,  just  seen  above  the  folds  of  ivy,  minting 
its  high  wall,  reminded  him  of  gleams  of  hope  ia 
a  distant  heaven,  that  softened  the  whole  train  of 
thought  the  sad  scene  of  mortality  inspired. 

"The  old  crone  was  right/'  he  soliloquiied; 
"  why  desire  to  pluck  a  brilliant  fresh  set  in  ber 
Maker's  diadem  ?  E'en  had  she  lived,  we  might 
have  never  met;  she  has  long  forgotten  me. 
Could  her  angel  look  down,  and  bless  a  pilgrim 
at  this  shrine,  I  might  go  forth  happier." 

A  myrtle  blossoming  at  her  feet — its  fragrance 
reached  his  senses.  "Type  of  love  divine!  how 
earnest  thou  hither  ?"  exclaimed  the  young  man, 
addressing  the  flower. 
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Vwntd  by  some  tender  hand — a  brother,  it 
be,  or  t  sitter's ;  a  mother's  tears  would 
fawned  thee  ere  thy  roots  had  sprung! 
i  lover  hare  reared  this  emblem  of  his  un- 
psnkm  f  If  he  never  loved  before,  his  loss 
jet  been  heavier  than  mine." 
stranger  gathered  a  branch  of  the  ever- 
aiding  it  in  a  handkerchief  he  took  from 
m,  and  after  examining  some  characters 
a  hair  on  this  delicate  fabric,  he  replaced 
lis  heart. 

ring  till  night  clothed  the  scene,  he 
to  take  a  farewell  of  the  grave  and  flower, 
noans,  accompanied  by  the  rattling  of 
unong  the  tombstones,  caused  him  to 
breath,  and  stand  at  bay. 
ing  over  the  graves,  a  white  spot,  as  a 
ur,  came  flickering,  followed  by  the  clank 
i  iron.  It  approached  to  where  he  stood, 
irhole  man,  his  courage  and  muscles,  were 
distance. 

nly  uttering  a  bark  of  recognition,  the 
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stranger  was  embraced  by  the  pawa  of  a  large 
Mack  hound,  the  white  tip  of  whoee  tail  lie  had 
teen  dancing  upon  the  tombs  to  audi  melancholy 

music. 

"  Meteor,  Meteor  1  dost  remember  met* 
cried  the  young  man,  unable  to  restrain  his  enso* 
tion.  "Do  we  wateh  together  over  a  dead 
mistress !"  The  eyes  of  the  dog  bland  with  a 
fiery  light  as  he  said  this,  and  turning  to  the 
grave,  he  howled  over  it  long  and  deeply. 

Having  broken  his  chain,  the  intelligent  animal 
evidently  sought  his  gentle  mistress  at  the  grave 
of  her  mother,  that  she  was  wont  to  visit,  and 
rehearse  precepts  of  mortality,  by  thinking  over 
the  lesson  so  harshly  taught  her.  In  vain  the 
young  man  endeavoured  to  attract  the  dog  from 
his  post,  with  the  view  of  discovering  his  home ; 
the  faithful  animal,  deaf  to  all  persuasion,  per- 
sisted in  his  lonely  watch,  whining  dismally. 

Our  hero,  retiring  in  haste  and  agitation  to  the 
Inn,  called  for  his  horse,  and  casting  a  piece  of 
money  to  the  attendant,  dashed  off  in  an  opposite 
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without  heeding  reiterated  shouts  of 
(mi  a  set  of  idle  boys  (assembled  by 
to  see  a  "real  lire  lord") — "  that  this 
the  way  to  the  great  house;"  showing 
sU  been  ready  primed  for  his  real  des- 
snd  could  not  be  silent  when  their 
was  outraged.  That  he  was  deaf,  dumb, 
nad,  they  all  agreed;  putting  their  hands 
pockets,  and  sneaking  away  to  their 
oking  very  foolish,  they  knew  not  why. 
ad  Joe,  the  servitors  of  the  slighted  inn, 
ore  seriously  rebuked  than  the  rest, 
ing  on  at  a  prodigious  pace,  without 
tkm  or  forethought,  the  bound  of  his 
ing  lost  a  great  portion  of  its  elasticity, 
animal  sensibly  labouring,  as  he  struck 
with  unequal  force  before  rising  to  the 
tmonished  the  rider  of  the  undue  pressure 
ors. 

1  nigh  forgotten  my  good  Tartar ;  thou 
dy  done  no  mean  day's  work,"  said  the 
an,  drawing  the  horse  to  a  walk,  and 
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throwing  the  reixia  on  his  neck,  kt  him  As 
hit  own  footing. 

His  hroad  chest  covered  with  foam,  then 
tossed  his  heed,  and  shook  his  mine,  in  p 
enjoyment  of  his  liberty.  Avoiding  the  a) 
and  taking  the  smooth  places,  he  steadily  par 
his  course. 

"Thus  ever  too  Iste!"  groaned  the  trap 
"Fate  and  I  were  at  enmity;  deceptive, 
wooed  softly  to  mock  me  when  I  loved  1  H 
did  I  say  that  word?  or  was  it  she  beg 
me?" 

Sobered  by  this  expression  of  his  feelinj 
thought  again  what  could  he  have  any  long 
do  with  the  lovely  vision  that  haunted  his  wi 
as  his  dreaming  hours.  She  was  gone — far 
gone !  and  why  should  this  concern  him  ? 

He  looked  upon  the  fleecy  clouds  that  d 
each  other  over  the  firmament,  restraining 
tears  that  filled  his  eyes  from  flowing  dowi 
cheeks,  and  betraying  his  emotion  to  his 
Something  might  engage  him  to-night  of  1 
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ifeportanee  than  a  dead  maiden;  he  remembered 
kajing  no  weapon  with  him,  and  a  reckless  feeling 
Ml  possession  of  his  breast — a  feeling  before 
isich  courage  itself  would  quake — a  feeling  that 
nwd  an  absolute  mirth  to  laugh  at  death  and 
Mrt  disaster. 

Night  had  set  in ;  ruling  the  watch,  a  beauti- 
U  booq,  with  her  sentinel  stars  to  guard  the 
kausphere,  shone  brightly  on  the  cliffs,  whose 
j*jpd  forms  cast  long  shadows,  that  stalked,  like 
gsati  of  darkness,  in  his  wake.  The  wind  in 
g*ti,  now  low  moaning,  now  full  and  loud, 
*tad  from  cliff  to  cliff,  and  whistled  in  the 
(Rvieei  of  the  rooks,  with  a  piercing  coldness  that 
«tnd  the  snail  to  hide  its  head.  The  limpet 
»4  Ma-creatures  closed  their  shells,  the  fish 
Bftfe  for  the  deeps,  and  the  crab  buried  itself  in 
mi. 

Shivering,  our  hero  unstrapped  the  cloak  from 
to*Mle-bow,  and  wrapped  it  closely  round  him. 
lay  along  the  coast,  and  the  sea  roared 
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as  it  rose  and  foamed,  sinking  into  shrill  music  as 
it  retired  over  the  pebbles. 

This  coast  he  well  knew  was  the  constant  re-* 
sort  of  smugglers  and  desperate  characters,  from 
the  facility  its  natural  caverns  afforded  for  shelter 
and  concealment.  Many  daring  robberies  had 
here  taken  place,  and  many  travellers  who  were 
known  to  have  pursued  this  route  had  never 
again  been  heard  of. 

While  these  thoughts  occupied  his  mind,  the 
horse  stopped  abruptly,  snorted,  and  scattering 
the  dust  with  his  nostrils,  stamped  upon  the 
ground,  adding  to  the  echoes  the  ring  of  his  iron 
hoofs,  as  if  ten  coursers  strode  the  way. 

A  sound  different  from  those  that  hushed  them 
to  roost,  frighted  the  sea-maw  and  cormorant 
from  their  tempest  havens;  screeching  they 
skimmed  the  floods,  and  were  lost  among  the 
white  breakers  of  the  distance. 

Could  a  gang  be  near  ?  Warily  he  listened, 
and  smiling  loosed  his  arms  for  defence. 


NOTES  TO  VOL.  I. 


A. 

"A  crow." — The  traveller  through  the  southern  and 
iwftern  parts  of  Ireland  may  still  meet  with  many  of  these 
indent  symbols  of  faith,  particularly  in  the  bye-roads. 

B. 

•  Spore-cut  lakes" — The  lakes  here  noticed  as  pro- 
ved by  the  turf-cuttings,  are  of  varied  figure,  and 
•bound  in  the  boggy  districts  of  Ireland,  giving  a  strange 
faulity  to  the  otherwise  wild  and  dreary  landscape. 

c. 

"  Unfinished,  like  the  exterior,  ^c."— To  those  who  are 
ttn*cquainted  with  the  national  character,  it  may  appear 
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angular  that  Carrigvhair,  in  Ha  imflniahud  state,  shousi 
■till  be  represented  at  inhabited. 

The  scale  of  its  external  magnificence,  or  the  tniah  ej 
an  Irish  elevation,  is  by  no  means  a  type  of  the  consis- 
tency within  the  same  mansion ;  the  economy  of  oosafett 
being  often  unknown  or  tinappreeiated  by  the  architect] 
or  the  majesty  of  his  conceptions  having  drained  Us 
purse,  in  the  execution  of  the  M  big  house,"  which  it  ffcfl 
first  and  most  indispensable  necessary  of  a.  proud  Irish 
man's  existence.  By  the  light  of  a  single  candle,  such  an 
one,  with  a  smile  of  derision  at  his  neighbour's  inMsi 
accommodation,  will  triumphantly  peel  a  potatoe  undU 
the  rafters  of  his  spacious  banqueting^hall,  and  think  « 
setting  up  for  the  county  or  taking  a  wife. 

An  instance  may  be  related  of  a  young  man,  wba* 
having  anticipated  the  income  of  several  years  inerootLnj 
a  palaoe-like  residence,  succeeded  in  persuading  an  up- 
holsterer to  sparingly  furnish  a  couple  of  the  smaller 
rooms,  which  were  to  be  paid  for  out  of  his  wife's  dowry 
(should  he  be  so  fortunate  as  to  win  the  hand  of  a  certain 
heiress). 

He  succeeded  in  his  suit  Upon  his  wedding  day,  thi 
bridegroom  and  a  party  of  friends  were  conversing 
standing  on  a  flight  of  stone  steps,  without  the  entrano 
door.  A  laughing  dispute  arose ;  and  overbalancing 
himself  in  the  intoxication  of  mirth,  the  bridegroom  wa 
precipitated  from  the  unguarded  platform  into  a  com 
eighteen  feet  below.   His  life  was  preserved  by  his  bein, 
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to  •  feather  bed,  wkich  the  servant  on  the  instant 
Hag  in  the  barrow  to  the  airing  ground, 
rem  after  this  event,  upon  the  coming  of  age 
st  eon,  a  grand  entertainment  was  given, 
the  total  absence  of  paper  or  paint,  the  staring 
rough  the  first  coating  of  plaister,  and  the  pos- 
the  cornice  by  sundry  sparrows  and  bats,  who 
i  homes  in  the  crevices,  an  hour  before  the 
ime  it  was  found  that  one  of  the  doors  in  the 
had  never  been  hung,  nor  hinges  provided, 
it  was  propped  up  for  the  occasion,  and  looked 
is  well,  and  might  easily  have  passed  remark, 
luck  would  have  it,  the  undue  shaking  of  the 
ed  the  ponderous  machine  to  break  from  its 
nd  the  dancers  hardly  escaped  severe  injuries 
sg  in  the  midst. 

oing  was  closed  by  the  host's  particular  friend 
oq  the  flight  of  stone  steps  before  alluded  to ; 
fever,  a  man  of  great  muscular  power,  and 
in  angle  of  the  building,  he  hung  suspended, 
by  his  chin,  mid  earth  and  skies,  till  a  ladder 
ht  to  his  relief. 

tie  accident  reminded  the  lord  of  the  mansion 
on  palings  had  not  been  cast  at  the  foundry. 

D. 

i  me  twice  in  real  Latin." — Poor  Paddy  has  a 
everence  for  Latin ;  he  will  tell  you  that  it  is 
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CHAPTER  I. 


What  is  the  tale  that  I  would  tell  ?   Not  one 
Of  strange  adventure,  but  a  common  tale 
Of  woman's  wretchedness ;  one  to  be  read 
Daily  in  many  a  young  and  blighted  heart. 

L.  £.  L. 

Trotting  on  freely,  the  hone  snuffed  the  air  as 
finding  something  at  no  great  distance.  The 
fl&ell  of  wood-smoke  was  discernible.    Again  the 
4fiu&al  halted,  now  at  a  torn  in  the  rocks,  and 
foiatiug  his  ears  forwards,  seemed  to  wait  a  word 
°f  encouragement  from  his  master  ere  he  should 
*e<*ture  through  the  dense  masses  of  stone  that 
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guarded  the  entrance  of  the  wild  retreat  lyii 
before  them. 

Forming  a  chasm  open  to  the  sky,  the  grani 
peaks  gave  to  the  moon's  beams  a  bright  intend 
that  contrasted  awfully  with  the  depth  and  gloc 
at  their  base. 

Apathetic  as  to  danger,  our  hero  reconnoitr 
the  various  passes  that  seemed  to  merge  fit 
their  entrance.  Tracing  their  ridge  against  t 
blue  heavens,  and  wondering  whither  they  1c 
when,  doubtful  if  he  should  dare  unarmed  i 
mystic  windings,  or  proceed  unmolested,  and  u 
molesting  upon  his  way — out  of  the  rocks,  fai 
sobs  and  pitiful  lamentations  came,  as  proceeds 
from  something  very  young  and  tender. 

No  other  sounds  but  those  of  the  elemen 
mingled  with  this  distinct  appeal  to  his  heart. 

Dismounting  hastily,  he  spoke  a  few  Tart 
words  to  his  steed,  and  had  not  advanced  mm 
paces,  when  he  stumbled  against  a  mule  th 
rested  upon  the  ground.    Fortunately  the  anim 
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omediately,  or  he  might  have  been  precipi- 
rver  its  body.  One  or  two  others,  at  the 
f  their  fellow's  hoofs,  made  haste  to  rise. 
1  horse  added  his  nobler  presence  to  the 
and  the  young  man,  recovering  from  the 
occasioned  by  the  resurrection  of  these 
apparitions,  became  aware  that  he  ap- 
d  a  gipsey  camp. 

ips  the  gang  were  sleeping,  or,  most 
y,  absent  upon  some  marauding  expedition 
neighbourhood.  This  last  thought  gave 
excuse  for  proceeding;  the  crackling  of 
ppeared  close  at  hand,  and  following  the 
a  it  indicated,  he  discovered  a  fire  in  an 
teatre  of  the  rocks. 

ceeedingly  fair  and  lovely  child  knelt  over 
ing  faggots,  its  long  flaxen  ringlets  form- 
only  covering  of  its  little  shoulders ;  a 
;trment  reaching  to  its  knees  completed 
at's  clothing,  leaving  the  stranger  to  con- 
from  the  transparency  of  skin  and  delicate 
Qg  of  its  limbs,  that  the  infant  belonged 
b2 
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to  a  far  different  dasa  than  the  sqpafid  on 
ally  herding  in  aneh  places. 

He  befieved  it  bad  been  robbed  from  • 
borne;  and  hia  nupinonawcte  slieugthcnff 
its  beseeching  blue  eyes  wore  raised  to  th 
gled  heavens,  aa  invoking  die  aympatbj  d 
star  tbat  abone  there.  Than  flowed  down 
cheeks,  and  it  appeared  to  suffer  poignant! 

m 

Something  so  distinct  from  tbe  wild  i 
like  gleam  of  the  dark  gipsey  child,  indm 
adventurer  to  move  gently  towards  it,  in 
with  the  desire  to  learn  the  infant's  story,  i 
the  repository  of  its  griefs. 

At  first  the  child's  expression  of  son* 
changed  into  one  of  terror,  and  cronchio 
lower  in  the  red  glaring  fire,  seemed  to  ten 
destroying  element. 

"  My  child  !"  he  murmured  softly.  8c 
to  accents  of  kindness,  the  little  creature 
up  in  his  face,  and,  meeting  compassion 
leaped  into  his  arms,  exclaiming:  "late 
mammy ;  oh,  tate  me  !  tate  me !" 
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Comforting  and  caressing  the  foundling,  till  it 
wia  all  joy  and  confidence,  he  whistled  to  his 
kne,  who,  fighting  his  way  with  kicks  and  bites 
(bough  the  sulky  mules  that  held  the  entrance, 
found  his  master,  and  kneeling,  according  to 
eutero  training,  received  the  twofold  burden. 

Boehelle  was  the  nearest  place,  and  entering 
the  road  the  young  man  commenced  retracing  his 
note.  Enveloped  in  his  cloak,  he  pressed  the 
little  trembler  to  his  breast,  and  wondered  who 
■bold  claim  it. 

"Dare,  dare !  hide  me,  hide  me !"  cried  the 
Aild,  pointing  where  the  strand  lay  broadest. 
The  traveller  discovered  two  figures  apparently 
dung  the  wood  thrown  up  by  the  tide.  One 
is  meagre  and  tall ;  the  other,  judging  by  the 
rb,  seemed  to  be  a  woman.  They  raised  their 
dies  as  he  passed,  and  gazed  long  and  wistfully 
£r  him.  His  fairy  charge  nestled  its  head  in 
i  breast  and  cried  again. 
"Hush  !  little  one,"  he  whispered,  "fear  not — 


infant's  appeal,  tie  young  man  would  have  i 


promised  to  fill  the  place  of  his  lost 
he  otherwise  destitute, 

A  widowed  mother — her  mourning  figm 
cap  of  woe— presented  itself  to  his  auscc 
mind,  and  he  thought  with  delight  how  she 
rejoice  at  receiving  back  her  only  darling, 
reflections  cast  a  soft  light  over  the  gloom  < 
mind,  and  he  approached  the  hamlet  with  h: 
feelings  than  he  had  left  it. 

First  the  pale  spire  of  that  lonely  churcl 
then  rows  of  white-washed  chimneys,  a 
roofs,  and  doors  and  windows,  that  at  a  di 
looked  like  dots,  became  clearer  and  more  c 
as  they  journeyed  at  a  rapid  pace  to  wart 
sleeping  hamlet. 
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How  peaceful,  how  perfect  that  repose/'  he 
mpbted.  "  Bodies  wearied  with  wholesome 
be  rest  soundly;  thoughts  that  can  aspire 
gher  than  to  the  weather-cock  of  the  steeple, 
oon  stilled  in  refreshing  slumber;  vanity 
ttle  to  excite ;  rivalry  can  have  less  where 
ell  in  houses  of  the  same  type,  and  seem  to 
1  the  same  flitch  of  bacon.  A  mongrel  cur 
si  over  the  whole  village,  and  one  chanti- 
ita  only  time-piece)  announces  that  himself 
e  sun  have  risen ;  and  man  should  follow 
isrly  example.  All  are  refreshed  at  the 
fell,  and  one  stream  meanders  through  the 
a." 

a  appearances  like  these  our  hero  drew  his 
ces,  without  considering  fully  the  basis  on 
they  were  placed,  and  concluded  humble 
ire  happy  than  tlfe  sphere  of  his  nativity ; 
tal  to  which  was  a  fertile  and  lasting 
of  trial  and  temptation  to  the  mind  and 
s.  Does  not  this  support  the  argument 
>  matter  whatever  our  state,  or  birth-place 


of  action  we  are  yet  found 
craving  for  novelty,  a  higher  and 
tageous  condition,  the  heritor  of 
ensure  consumption  for  the  wealth  of 
beyond  the  stars,  and  where  those 
already  anticipated  it. 

The  man  of  comparative  fortune  seeks  an  extr 
portion  of  ease  and  affluence,  and  the  poor  ma 
withers  for  his  neighbour's  gold — one  piece  c 
which,  he  fancies,  would  make  him  an  bide 
pendent,  satisfied  individual;  whilst  the  begg* 
trembles  with  delight  at  the  contemplation  < 
silver,  contrasted  strongly,  in  his  mind,  with  th 
copper  coin  that  paves  his  slippery  path. 

The  poor  man  has  fewer  wants,  but  he  is  nc 
less  invidious.  To  the  rich,  the  denial  of  a  wis 
becomes  a  privation ;  and  the  individual,  stricke 
in  poverty,  who  cannot  provide  beyond  to-dai 
and  blanches  if  he  think  on't,  is,  morally  speal 
ing,  on  a  par  as  distressing  as  the  wealth 
master,  whose  anxiety  increases  with  the  numbei 
in  his  establishment;  and  whose  substance  i 
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owuomed  in  aims  at  a  superiority  he  can  never 
wdi;  or  which,  if  he  succeed  in  attaining,  a  sick 
oath  receives  the  over-taxed  body,  and  a  prema- 
ture old  age  encroaches  upon  a  life  of  ambition, 
of  the  worldly  miser  and  mental  spendthrift. 

Better  were  the  poor  man  to  eat  his  crust  with 
content;  and  the  rich,  grateful  for  what  he  pos- 
•Bfcd,  to  confine  his  desires  within  the  compass 

his  resources. 

Some  men,  setting  aside  the  power  of  the 
toigbty  dispenser  of  constitutional  laws,  either 
Wtfflowing  with  benevolence  (their  minds  cramped 

ignorance,  and  her  sterile  sister  prejudice, 
^tnte  of  reflection)  or  leaders  of  faction,  who 
k?c  nothing  to  lose,  and  may  gain  by  the 
fluting  proposition — pretend  to  consider  a  just 
Qd  equal  distribution  of  goods  the  level  of 
*dom,  and  would  place  all  men  upon  the  same 
*ting;  forgetting  that  servitors  existed  when 

had  shortly  begun;  first,  children  were  their 
•W's  servants,  and  as  the  population  of  the 
>tld  increased,  bondmen  and  slaves  fulfilled  the 
b  5 
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menial  offices  of  the  household.   Thus  the  poor 
were  employed,  fed,  and  clothed:  these  spin 
increased  in  multitude,  and  beggars  asked  dm* 
at  the  palace-portals  where  their  sires  tore 
bred. 

Our  Lord  declares  that  "  the  poor  are  ilwtys 
with  us/'  and  does  not  add  that  the  wotfa 
condition,  in  this  respect,  shall  ever  change;  no" 
is  it  meet  it  should.  This  is  designed  to  tana 
the  great  contrast  between  earth  and  heaven. 

If  all  were  equal,  how  would  all  be  supported  7 
As  it  is  better  there  should  be  one  sovereign  (tie* 
a  people,  (this  sovereign  answerable  to  One  o£ 
immensity)  so  should  there  be  heads  among  thi* 
people,  to  conduct  the  business  of  the  le»e*" 
endowed,  to  preserve  their  social  comforts,  an«l 
maintain  the  common  interest,  peace  and  plenty 
which  follow  as  blessings  from  the  hand 
Almighty  God.    A  direct  confirmation  that  tl*« 
duty  of  every  class  in  the  community  has  ber-n 
performed. 

As  there  are  different  degrees  of  moral  si  well 
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ujkpial  devel6pment,  so  can  there  never  be 
ititiitical  equality.    Will  the  man  of  active 
bkik  condescend,  philanthropically,  to  minister 
to  tiie  ikthful,  and  keep  him  still  in  indolence 
nd eue?  Will  the  sensible  person  preserve  the 
idiot's  property  from  emaciation,  and  let  him  live 
on,  a  fool  enjoying  his  folly?   Ah !  sooner  would 
the  miser,  to  his  cost,  assist  the  spendthrift,  than 
neh  people  dwell  together  in  equanimity  1  Can 
the  sensualist  be  uprooted  from  the  earth  ?  or 
so*  that  becomes  ours  by  inheritance — can  sin 
Qo  more  circulate  in  our  veins  ?  and  will  not 
Cft&e  spring  from  an  artery  fresh  tapped  by 
W*ocatives  to  the  raging  torrent  ?   A  placebo 
"ere  hard  to  find  for  the  several  ills  of  life. 
^*tiy  bodily  diseases  are  incurable,  and  can  the 
***at  evil  contracted  at  birth  be  eradicated  by  the 
"kin 

of  man  ?  The  Lord  alone  must  change  the 
*^*rt  before  purity  of  substance  shall  be  effective 
*f  peace. 

Let  the  stickler  for  equality  regard  with 
^mperance  the  course  of  events,  and  he  will 
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distinguish  the  impartial  haifd  of  providenr^ 

throughout. 

Many  a  beggar  whose  sordid  rags  deface  oul*3 
streets,  could  trace  his  descent  from  a  robed  kfd£ 
who  held  proud  sway  over  serf  and  retainer.  Ics 
time  the  goodly  inheritance  dwindled,  and  ibm. 
vassal  reigns  over  the  children  of  his  formers 
master — now  peasantry  become,  now  paupers,  cj 
their  father's  gates.    Another  child  of  fortune 
descended  from  a  long  and  illustrious  line  <?/ 
ancestry,  becomes  tire-woman  to  some  purse- 
proud  belle,  whose  sire  has  purchased  the  halls 
of  her  fathers,  and  whose  newly  acquired  plumes 
efface  the  scutcheon  of  inheritance  that  once 
shone  blazoned  on  those  walls. 

Such  are  the  changes  and  chances  of  life — such 
the  phenomena  centuries  take  to  develope.  The 
present  poor  were  not  always  so ;  in  process  of 
time  it  became  their  turn  to  want. 

Let  those  men  who  desire  equality  seek  dili- 
gently to  be  accepted  in  heavenly  courts,  where 
all  shall  "  shine  as  the  stars  in  the  firmament/' 


XDITH  LE8LI1. 


18 


;arth  its  sublunary  things,  and  dis- 
ss.   And  here  I  would  conjure  the 
o  be  alway  generous  in  bestowing 
is  children,  at  some  future  day,  should 
a  vain !   Finally,  taking  a  lesson  from 
loyal  bee,  may  we  serve  our  queen  in 
***  and  fervour  of  body  and  spirit,  having 
*t  depart  nothing  from  the  truth ;  that, 
mmg  our  duty  in  this  world,  we  may  obtain 
nice  in  a  better. 

™Dg  to  our  hero,  we  now  find  him  close 
*mlet,  his  gallant  steed  in  a  lather  from 
to  haunches.  Galled  by  the  bit,  the 
*  large  flakes  of  foam  to  the  heavens 
»«Iy  tort  his  nervous  head. 
Ocularly  well-ordered  dwelling,  its 
^  and  blooming  garden,  attracted  the 
traveller.  Not  a  thorn  on  the 
**edge  appeared  awry;  the  early 
^^^^tellations,  seemed  in  the  night- 
***^«s  of  snowdrops  vied  with  the 
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Fascinated  by  the  beauty  of  this  hambl 
retreat,  the  first  at  the  entrance  of  the  viDagi 
our  hero*  in  a  meditative  mood,  stopped  oppoaits 
he  wondered  why  lights  should  so  kte  be  seen  i 
those  latticed  windows.  The  cessation  of  motaa 
awoke  the  infant  who  slumbered  in  his  arms,  ssa 
screaming  with  all  his  might,  "thatfa  mapmy 
home,  and  Nelly's  T  held  oat  his  hands  i 
ecstasy. 

Attracted  by  the  child's  voice,  instantly  tk 
door  was  opened  by  a  lady-like  old  woman ;  the 
received  the  infant  in  her  embrace,  'sobbing 
laughing,  and  exclaiming:  "Here's  the  desa 
one  safe  again !  oh  mother,  mother !  hail  yon 
child !" 

The  active  little  creature  extricating  itseU 
dropped  from  her  aged  palms,  and  bounded  Uk 
a  fawn  to  a  back  chamber,  where  reclined  on 
couch  his  mother. 

Charmed  from  a  swoon  by  Nelly's  ekctri 
words,  she  hugged  her  lost  lamb  to  her  boson 
feeling  so  inexpressibly  grateful  at  this  momei 
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of  his  restoration,  that  she  could  neither  frame  a 
•ratence,  nor  utter  one  if  formed  for  her. 

A  laughing  boy  sitting  on  a  tombstone,  conld 
not  picture  gaiety  and  gravity  half  so  well  as  the 
little  cherub  on  his  mother's  knee. 

Pile  as  the  marble  monament  that  rises  o'er 
4c  cold  earth,  she  seemed  sculptured  there ;  the 
tans  of  a  few  risen  stars,  glistening  on  her 
&Ding  tears,  alone  revealed  the  truth,  defying 
tttorc  to  show  a  fairer  form, 

Nelly  regarded  the  group  with  feelings  near 
din  to  madness  of  joy — intemperance  of  happi- 
!  At  length  blessing,  praising,  magnifying 
^  almighty  deliverer,  the  pious  old  woman  re- 
?Crkd  to  the  child's  temporal  deliverer,  and  just 
^embered  having  left  him  at  the  door-way. 

"  Thank  you,  good  kind  sir,"  she  repeated,  her 
^tUitenance  overflowing  with  delight,  and  her 
***d  pressed  to  her  bosom.  "  I  never,  never 
be  able  to  make  you  understand  the  grati- 
**te  that  continues  swelling  here  for  the  service 
****  have  rendered ;  by  night,  a  prayer  shall 


Our  hero,  unable  to  reply,  received  her  * 
with  a  bow,  which  he  thought  due  to  the 
and  dignity  of  the  person  who  addressee 
Standing  under  the  porch,  with  the  bridle 
his  arm,  he  gave  a  brief  description  of  th< 
in  which  he  had  found  the  child,  and  learne 
Nelly,  that  being  a  very  enterprising  boy  i 
age,  he  had  doubtless  wandered  far  from 
and  been  picked  up  by  these  vagrants ;  ai 
added,  "  stripped,  not  only  of  his  clothing 
was  delicately  embroidered  by  his  mothe 
what  was  worse,  plundered  of  a  miniature 
father,  that  was  suspended  by  a  gold  chain 
infant's  neck." 

Hereupon  the  stranger  asked  if  his  motl 
a  widow  ? 
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msband  baa  run  away  from  her,  and 
med  nor  seen  his  child.    She  is 

and  I  hope  will  live  to  die  a  saint, 
too  is  a  promising  flower.  Do  you 
it  child  would  not  string  three  words 
re  to-night  f  and  just  now  I  heard  him 
ribly  as  the  most  forward  boy  of  his 
ro  and  a  half)  might  be  supposed  to 

this  has  overcome  his  mother  as 
fthing  else.  'Twas  but  to-night  I 
ie  the  sore  stricken  creature  to  rest 
that  the  Almighty  had  provided  for 
andered  up  and  down  the  country 
t  bemoaning  her  loss,  till  after  sunset 

when  I  made  her  cast  her  care  upon 
it  knew  how  to  help  her.  As  soon 
;r  was  uttered,  she  fell  into  a  deep 
\  lain  so  till  her  child's  return.  Sir, 

long,  as  this  white  hair  will  tell 

my  time  have  read  hard  lines  on 
»ages  of  life ;  but  never  have  I  seen  a 
sse  than  this  young  woman's. 
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"  She  speaks  of  the 
tongue  of  him, 


■minted 
not  them 


sorrow,  and  brought  an  eternal  curse  on  th 
one's  soul. 

"  You  are  too  handsome,  young  man 
you  mar  the  features  Ood  hath  stamped, 
of  laying  snares  for  guileless  women  ! 
follies  tempt  yon,  put  both  hands  upo 
heart,  and  ask  that  faithful  servant,  whi 
_  doming  its  vital 
to  beat  you  mil  be 


smile  on  yon  still;  but 
regain  her  lost  standard,  and  in  secret 1 
at  her  cowardly  master !  Remember 
of  an  old  woman !  and  receive  them 
from  a  world  of  spirits,  for  I  feel  alrea/ 
in  my  grave  1" 

Awed  by  this  sybilline  warning,  • 
by  contending  feelings,  the  stranger  ha 
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end  from  his  pocket  book,  wrote  upon  it  a 
ew  words  in  pencil,  adding,  that  "  if  the  young 
auk  at  any  time  should  apply  to  him  for  assig- 
nee, he  was  ready  to  give  her  every  honourable 
itbef  in  his  power."  He  then  wished  Nelly 
'good  night,1  and,  mounting,  rode  off,  muttering 
to  himself,  "  Alaric  I  that  is  no  common  name ! 
thkis  very  singular — what  a  strange  old  lady ! — 
sad  how  fine  her  intellect  to  the  last  I" 

The  Pipe  and  Tumbler  was  the  only  hostelry  in 
lochelle,  and  compelled  by  fatigue  and  the 
vgenej  of  the  hour,  the  traveller  halted  a  second 
tine  under  that  sign-board ;  and  after  seeing  his 
hone  refreshed  with  a  mash,  and  littered  down  for 
the  night,  guided  by  the  smell  of  ale,  rum,  and 
bnody-punch,  he  found  the  tap-room ;  and  "  as 
lock  would  have  it,"  (as  Maggy  said)  just  at  the 
nme  moment  landlord  Roundwood,  spherical  as 
hit  name  signified,  rolled  off  a  bench,  and  fell 
*ith  a  violence  that,  waking,  sobered  him  in- 
itantly. 

Mine  host  rubbed  his  eyes,  a  seeing  a  stranger, 


collected  himself,  yawning  forth : 
drinking  made  me  tipsy,  I  declare  !  did 
ever  feel  the  like  ?    It's  not  at  all  usual 


The  stranger  sipped  a  cup  of 
accepted  from  Maggy's  hand,  who  much  *'fet 
he  would  fall  away  to  a  spindle  by  the  moroii 
if  he  didn't  taste  a  mouthful and  after  refasi 
the  host's  best  recommended  fermented  hqiK 
asked  for  some  dry  toast. 

The  landlord  slapped  him  violently  upon 
back:  "That's  a  brave  soul!  I  thought  %u 
would  take  courage  to  drink  with  the  righi 
holder  of  the  smoking  Pipe  and  jolly  Tamb 
Is't  the  king  or  the  country,  the  army  or  n 
(the  battering  boys)  you'd  like  first,  or  second 
last  f" 

Maggy  nudged  the  boisterous  speaker,  winl 
and  squinted  to  attract  his  attention.  "It 
master,  you  be  too  familiar ;  he's  a  great  lo 
he'll  shoot  out  o'  the  house,  if  we  don't  reven 
him.    Did  ye  ever  know  of  anybody  having 
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rty  to  'dress  the  king,  or  pugle  glasses  with 


ectly  unintelligible  were  these  sounds  to 
ty  intended  to  hear  them,  who,  as  well  as 
to,  was  absolutely  stunned  by  the  addi- 
ringing  of  glass  bottles  one  against  the 
rod  the  barking  of  a  lame  turnspit ;  who 
t  Joe  must  have  turned  thief,  or  something 
as  the  stable-boy  crept  into  the  passage, 
he  remained  standing,  fearing  to  intrude 
nial  presence  upon  the  lord  in  the  tap- 
much  to  the  disturbance  of  the  aforesaid 
t,  who  gave  tongue  vehemently,  as  he 
from  the  fire-place  to  the  door,  peeping  at 
I  piping  fresh  notes  in  a  higher  key  each 
took. 

say,  you  little  ferret !  can't  you  be  easy  ? 
have  the  swell  to  know  I  be  here,  would 
emarked  Joe,  threatening  to  kick  the  dog 
5  middle  of  next  week  if  he  did'nt  behave 

Btranger  had  to  exert  his  lungs  to  explain 
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away  the  mistake ;  and  gently  setting  aside 
tumblers  and  glasses  of  all  dimensions  and  be- 
verages that  had  been  placed  before  him  for 
selection  of  the  one  to  his  taste,  and  thereby  di** 
concerting  his  host  considerably,  who  had  htd 
some  high  shelf  work  in  procuring  these  liqnean^ 
leaving  the  Roundman  to  consume  the  sample* 
spirits  at  his  leisure,  (who  was  a  strenuous  opposer 
to  waste  in  all  shapes  but  his  own  undue  propor- 
tion.) Our  hero  sallied  forth  to  his  host's  chaift- 
ber — the  best,  in  this  apology  for  an  inn,  and 
which  was,  (what  Maggy  termed)  "as  spkj  a 
one  as  need  be  for  a  heavy  sleeper and  ordering 
his  horse  at  five  in  the  morning,  he  sought  a 
much  needed  repose.  Maggy  afterwards  declared 
herself  "certain  sure  the  lodger  was  a  knight- 
arrant,  for  she  had  heard  of  such  things  in  books, 
and  his  hand  and  words  were  as  handsome  as  his 
face particularly  as  it  was  noised  abroad  next 
day,  that  a  gentleman,  answering  his  description, 
had  found  in  a  gipsey  camp,  and  brought  home, 
the  little  Alaric  Denham. 
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fs  Soon  after  his  departure  from  her  door,  Nelly 
pot  into  Mrs.  Denham's  hand  the  card  the 
Anger  had  left ;  she  had  hardly  rested  her  eyes 
ipon  it,  than,  uttering  a  scream,  she  rushed  to 
the  door ;  and  finding  everything  silent  without, 
returned  to  weep  over  her  infant,  speaking  inco- 
herently of  his  father,  and  singing  snatches  of 

[   French  hymns. 

Her  bodily  strength  failing,  her  mind  giving 
**?>  she  gradually  relapsed  into  a  state  of  insen- 
•ibility. 
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CHAPTER  tt 


'Tifl  he,  the  Nlmrod  of  the  neighbour 
8 Ave  that  his  scent  is  less  acute  than 
For  persevering  ehasc,  and  headlong 
True  beagle  as  the  stancheat  hound  h 
Charged  with  the  folly  of  his  life**  tm 
He  taken  offence,  and  wonders  what  3 
The  joy,  the  danger,  and  the  toU  o'eq 
Tib  exercise,  and  health,  and  length  1 

* 

Each  morning  at  breakfast  Edith 
to  sit  beside  her  cousin  Frederic^ 
could  not  be  induced  to  call  ai 
familiar  than  Mr.  Frederick,  and 
dwelling  distance  of  expression  upi 
that  provoked  him  to  retort,  occasioi 
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Mining  her,  with  a  comic-respectful  grimace, 
earning  Edith  to  blush  in  very  confusion  at  his 
impudence;  when  he  generally  alluded  to  his 
partiality  for  toast,  vowing  "he  hated  pale  bread 
it  much  as  pale  women."  He  rejoiced  in  that 
0  embrowning  of  the  fruit  which  tells,  how  deep 
within  the  soul  of  sweetness  dwells !" 

Again,  if  she  asked  for  sugar,  he  invariably 
declared  that  if  she  but  touched  the  cup  with  her 
Kp«,  no  need  remained  for  troubling  him ;  and  if 
Edith  laid  anything  timidly  expressive  of  her 
dislike  for  sucfc  conversation,  he  would  gaze  ad- 
miringly in  her  face,  and  request  the  charming 
Edith  "to  repeat  those  syllables — her  mouth 
■Ppeared  never  to  such  advantage/1 
Sometimes  made  angry,  she  knitted  her  arched 

'xro**>  and  shot  glances  at  him,  plainly  declara- 
°f  her  disapprobation,  nay,  detestation  of  his 

fitment ;  when  Frederick  would  protest,  "  he 

l**rfcd  her  in  every  variety  of  expression assu- 
her  at  the  same  time!  "she  could  not  look 

^k— her  eyes  were  too  heavenly  a  blue !" 

VOL  II.  c 
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In  fine,  if  urged  beyond  looks,  and 
castigate  him  with  severer  words,  he  proo 
her  passion,  as  that  of  so  fair  a  woman,  quite 
snow  storm,  and  concluded  by  entering  into 
learned  discourse  concerning  the  change  of  figu 
in  flakes  of  snow,  the  beauty  and  variety  of 
crystalization,  &c.  &c.— ever  and  anon 
upon  Edith  to  support  and  assist  him 
chilly  subject. 


was  the  proper  beverage  of  man,  wonder 
how  people  could  possibly  drink  anything 
stronger' — just  at  the  moment  that  the  fumes  o 
the  last  night's  debauch  were  issuing  from  hi 


Lady  Hester,  proud  of  her  boy's  wit, 
checked  hia  humour,  whilst  Mr.  Jones  regarde. 


son  Fred,  could  mean  by  dl  those  fine  flourishes) 
while  Captain  Levison,  attentive  to 


e,  and  occasionally  embedding  its  talons 
esh.  He  carefully  abstained  from  lending 

to  Edith  in  the  presence  of  her  cousin, 

love  of  annoyance  should  rather  be  in- 
than  diminished  at  her  expense, 
r  watched  anxiously  the  moment  when 
lester  drew  out  her  plans  for  employing 
t,  and  the  gentlemen  talked  of  riding, 

or  otter-hunting;  when  she  would  slip 
be  room,  followed  by  Edith,  and  betaking 
Ives  to  their  own  apartment,  suggest  their 
Busement,  neither  of  them  being  included 
f  Hester's  arrangements. 

conversed  together  of  times,  and  people, 
ngs;  or  one  read  while  the  other  worked; 
oted  on  shaggy  Welsh  ponies,  they  visited 


emerge  from  a  covert  or  gorge  hard 
in  fall  fishing  costume*  ready  to  offe 
to  the  ladies  in  clambering  the  rocks 
their  pencils  with  his  penknife,  or 
them  to  fresh  scenery  that  he  had  c 
his  fishing  excursions,  where  they  al 
with  his  rod  and  line  bending  ora 
stream ;  or  reclining  at  length  on  the 
busied  in  adjusting  his  fiahing-tackl 
a  captive  from  the  subtle  hook— th 
signed  to  contrast  the  height  of  tl 
and  depth  of  the  precipices. 

Frequently  he  guided  the  coui 
rugged  passes  and  difficult  ascents, 
of  the  grandest  mountains,  and  wl 
wreathed  around,  forming  a  dewy 
nature's  loveliness;  or  densely  doudi 
enfolded  them  in  its  grey  mantle.  T 


the  strange  visitants,  and  anon,  i 
guished  from  the  cloud,  seemed  to  ] 
steeps.     The  wheatear's  phuntivi 
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he  wilderness,  as  the  kite  of  yellow  claw 
aring  the  heavens  on  his  oat-stretched 

limpses  of  animated  nature  woke  the 
md  redeemed  from  a  sense  of  utter 
those  derated  regions, 
nes  they  dwelt  upon  a  bright  green 
sptain  Levison  culled  the  daisies  for 
leek  her  pony's  head,  or  assisted  Edith 
ng  a  butterfly,  whose  gaudy  hues  at- 
er  admiration;  and  when  the  delicate 
ossamer  robes  were  fully  discussed, 
the  fairies'  favourite,  they  commended 
leys,  where  he  should  meet  tiny  knights 
fair,  who,  mounting,  might  guide  him 
'  stores  in  choicest  flowers,  there  to 
there  to  revel.  If  one  with  torn  wings 
ded  air  rewarded  her  toilsome  pursuit, 
evison  decided  it  was  a  broken-down 
the  fairy  squires,  which  had  long  since 
d  out  to  grass,  and  deserved  little  atten- 
the  passing  stranger;  he  prophesied 
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"'til  the  very  one  he  mast  inherit  from  a  soulless 
put." 

"I  perceive,"  returned  Levison,  "you  have  dis- 
wreredmy  lineage;  then  let  me  tell  you  in  what  I 
m  co-heir  with  the  best  of  my  sex,  and  give  a  lis- 
fcaing  ear  and  credence  to  my  veracity.  Beauty 
in  woman  evaporates,  disclosing  what  the  alchemy 
of  jtara  refined — the  soul,  the  sense,  the  senti- 
ment, without  which  there  were  no  music  in  lone- 
facw  it  were  but  an  empty,  idle,  listless  word" 

The  cousins,  bowing  courteously  to  this  com- 
plimentary speech,  started  a  fresh  topic. 

In  conversations  like  these,  suggested  by  na- 
ture, they  consumed  the  hours,  and  returned 
home  invigorated  with  pleasing  reminiscences  and 
wholesome  exercise.  Barely  did  Captain  Levison 
^company  them  back  to  the  castle,  conscious, 
one  and  all  must  be  scorched  if  they  came  within 
of  Frederick  and  Emma's  joint  stock 


Levison  generally  diverged  from  the  path,  and 


It  had  become  such  a  matter  of  course, 
the  cousins  rambled  at  a  distance  from  the 
to  meet  the  soldier,  that  each  felt  her  day'* 

enjoyment  sensibly  diminished  if  he  did  not  rank 
his  appearance,  everything  was  divested  of  in* 
terest,  objects  they  came  especially  to  exploit 
were  totally  forgotten,  and  frequently  they  em- 
ployed the  time  redeemed  from  watching  fir  lam, 
in  lauding  his  merits  to  each  other. 

Thus  one  morning  they  convened  together, 
sitting  in  a  cove,  formed  by  a  semicircular  range 
of  crags,  at  the  base  of  one  of  the  highest  moon- 
tains  in  the  kingdom.  It  rose  almost  perpe> 
dicularly  behind  them ;  they  gazed  up  dubkxalj 
at  this  vast  superior  one  of  the  party,  suspecting 
stone  hardly  deaf  to  their  musings. 

A  superstitious  feeling  of  the  same  kind  camel 
Mary  to  sink  her  voice  occasionally,  while 
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contemplated  bis  ragged  face,  as  if  to  note 
ikether  her  words  changed  the  expression  of 
ftme  everlasting  farrows. 

A  broad  and  luxuriant  valley  stretched  out 
before  them;  the  horizon — bounded  with  hills 
Ait  spired  above  each  other,  the  nearest  purple, 
the  secondary  blue  and  misty,  and  the  third 
mingling  with  the  clouds — closed  the  scene.  Not 
tat  least  beautiful  feature  in  the  landscape  was 
*  rapid  river,  that  near  them  gurgled  and  foamed, 
md  rose  in  its  rocky  bed  as  if  disturbed  with  the 
hnhneas  of  its  couch ;  dashing  over  the  white 
pillow-stones,  in  desperate  haste  it  fled  repose, 
■ad  pursued  eternity. 

Through  many  a  placid  mead — through  many 
i  verdant  copse,  and  dark-green  wood,  it  wound 
to  hissing  course.  'Twas  a  favourite  river  for  the 
^gler,  where  ruddy  salmon,  and  starry  trout  of 
immense  weight  and  fine  flavour,  rewarded  the 
master  of  the  toils,  amongst  which  the 
Dc*  ranked  surest— the  line  most  generous  and 
popular. 

c5 


"Angling  ia  aye  giving  the  fish  a  chance,'1 
an  old  and  lowly  stager  of  those  parts ;  1 
neither  fair  play  nor  game  in  netting. 


up  tm  sun-down  ot  life  aud  ugnt, 
:  would  not  give  my  hand  to  a  i 


my  brethren/' 

Idly  flung  aside  were  their  sketch-books 
sheltered  by  golden  furze  and  thorn  bushei 
cousins  confessed  to  each  other  they  could  m 
of  them  draw  a  line  to-day. 

Edith  said,  "Captain  Levison  taught 
pencil  to  excel  itself;  he  tempted  her  on 
such  pretty  and  just  hints,  that  being  carrie* 
gave  quite  a  tone  to  the  piece/' 

"Yes,"  said  Mary,  "his  taste  in  my 
judgment  is  incomparable,  wad,  for  an  ofita 
is  remarkably  devoid  of  affectation  and  i 
dence" 

"Dear  Mary!  what  prudish  retna&a 
make?   Why  Captain  Levison  is  just  the 
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^non  we  read  of  and  hear  officers  always  repre- 
■^tttod.  He  is  frank,  liberal,  and  gentleman-like, 
k^»des  being  handsome/1 

Ah,  Edith  !  how  little  you  know  of  the  world. 
f*^a  jtiin  Leviaon  is  more  than  yon  have  described, 
and  ao  I  consider  him  the  greater  wonder;  he  is 
jra^t^lketoal  and  honourable." 

^'To  be  sure !  we  always  hear  of  soldier's 
konwr  I    His  is  their  shield,  their  breast-plate, 
a  mubatantive  identified  with  valour  and  daring/1 
"Verily,"  said  Mary,  "a  soldier  in  every  sense 
of  the  word  is  a  fine  creature ;  but  the  term  is 
often  grossly  debased — rather  applied  to  the 
frwy  than  to  the  man.    Talk  of  honour  as  the 
mlof  that  individual,  who  with  one  hand  pays  a 
gambling-debt  as  soon  as  preferred;  with  the 
ihoota  his  friend  for  his  own  incautious  and 
°**«i?e  language ;  and  at  another  tune  chooses 
*°  deny  his  tailor's  bill,  and  vows  he  aha'nt  have 
^toooey,  or  at  any  rate  shall  earn  patience  to 
k"«ott,  because  the  fellow  dared  to  dpn  him — 
poor  artiste,  who  has  little  or  nothing  besides 
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this  laboured-for  trifle,  to  meet  the  wants  of  » 
hungry  family,  or  to  liquidate  long  arreirt  of 
house-rent  and  wages. 

"Again,  Captain  Leviaon  is  a  Tery  fXtf 
officer,  and  young  men  in  the  army,  if  boom 
press  around  them,  are  soon  spoiled— beco* 
affected,  ridiculous,  and  imbibe  a  sovereign  ev- 
tempt  for  every  other  human  animal  under  the 
sun.  The  dowagers  adore  their  fortunes— 4e 
young  ladies  their  red  coats,  and  the  young  MB 
(who  belong  generally  to  a  superficial,  frequently 
to  an  uneducated  class),  have,  what  is  called,  their 
heads  turned ;  and  thinking  lightly  of  crime,  or 
asserting  the  privilege  they  possess  of  doing  enL 
with  impunity,  get  their  minds  seared,  and  their 
hearts  blackened." 

"What  a  dreadful  picture  of  my  valoflfl* 
men  !"  exclaimed  Edith,  opening  her  eyes  in- 
incredulous  astonishment  at  her  cousin's  harangtf* 

"  Mary,  Mary  !  you  can  never  make  me  think 
with  you.  I  am  a  soldier's  daughter — a  soldier's 
grandchild ;  Pd  put  lance  in  rest,  were  you  * 
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and  I  your  brother  heard  you  declare 

this." 

"You  may  yet  be  a  soldier's  wife,  Edith,  and  I 
Beed  not  desire  better  things  for  you,  than  that 
J°Q  may  bless  a  man  worthy  of  being  the  son-in- 
of  nreage  like  thine  I  I  impeach  not  all 
^en;  oh,  no!  they  are  our  guard — our  stay 
Worthy  of  honour  and  high  commendation; 
tat  much  of  the  admiration  the  posture  excite  to 
*^Om  I  allude,  is  purely  owing  to  the  novelty  of 
ttfetome,  and  the  easy  assurance  of  manners,  with 
*  certain  French  polish  they  have  acquired,  as 
•^pcrficial  as  their  cloth,  and  which  constitutes 
tkeij  attraction  to  school-girls ;  who  I  have  heard 
conversing  of  their  favourites  in  the  most  hyper- 
bolical terms,  and  who  make  the  strongest  party 
among  their  advocates.    These  young  ladies, 
Vending  their  mammas,  cause  fashion  to  support 
fraternity.    Thus  soldiers  keep  the  field,  to 
^*  terror  of  governesses,  (especially  Miss  Mark), 
proclaims  their  follies  and  faithlessness,  and 
whom  I  learned  these  lessons;  which, 


the  more  I  see  of  life,  the 
s  founded  on  just 


no  great  favourite  of 
for  arriving  at  these  conclusions.  He 
the  off-hand  hearing  and  courteous  efironfc 
the  young  officers  he  occasionally  meets*  Ej 
ing  parades,  which  they  must  attend,  and  1 
he  votes  rather  "  savouring  of  boar's  flesh 


ence,  \ 

these  he  jumbles  certain  tales  of  duels,  debt! 
gambling,  enacted,  incurred,  and  figured  i 
these  "  dear  friends,"  these  "  good  fellows/ 
form  his  acquaintance. 

"  You  cannot  love  Frederick  less  for  what 
going  to  say,  Edith,  which  is— that  I  has 
greater  respect  for  Captain  Levison  because 
no  friend  of  my  brother's,  and  was  not  intra 
to  this  house  through  his  means.  Observe 
silent  he  is,  when  Frederick  broaches  a  J: 
theory  he  can't;  justify  or  support." 
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ttUuj,  can  you  divine  what  I  have  a  long 
to  thought,  that  my  cousin  Emma  is  very  fond 
if  Captain  Levison?  bat  I  am  sure  it  is  not 
nfliproal;  she  gathers  for  him  the  prettiest 
frier  in  the  conservatory,  whilst  he,  in  genuine 
gallantry,  wears  it  till  replaced  by  a  fresh  one. 
He  always  hands  her  an  to  dinner,  and  they  chat 
together  the  whole  meal,  without  interchanging  a 
wwi  with  another  person." 

"And  yet,  do  you  know,  Edith/'  said  Mary 
flwringly,  "I  have  observed  him  terribly  at 
fait  when  Frederick  has  been  teasing  you ;  and 
&u&a  quite  in  a  pet  at  receiving  wrong  answers 

woe  questions  she  had  addressed  to  him." 

"Indeed !  you  assert  as  much !  well  'tis  just 
He  him;  Captain  Levison  is  so  nice-minded, 
k  cannot  bear  to  see  any  one  made  uncom- 
fortable." 

"Edgar  Levison  (I  may  call  him  so  in  your 
faring,  Edith,)"  remarked  Mary  emphatically, 

the  moat  thoroughly  amiable  and  loveable 
young  man  I  have  ever  met." 


E£s&*  cyr  ktfcn  fefl  on  her  cheeks  before  A 
asu&or s  pmcae?  cbnce,  and  Mary  polkd  An 
iniei»  pieces ere  she could  wmmon  iisuhfii 
W  address  him.  As  length,  recovering  her  «i 
pwifim,  she  began:  -lb  ladies  bekngs  ft 
pnrtlege  of  not  answering  questions,  whem 
gentlemen  ere  bound  bj  ell  the  laws  of  dunk; 
to  reply  furry  to  every  query. 

"From  whence  hare  you  aimed  just  now  f  I 
fishing,  whet  sport  hare  you  had  ?  I  thought  I 
riding-party  was  convened  to-day,  and  eonjeetii* 
you  were  enlisted." 
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I  was ;  but  your  sister's  horse  kicked 
ee  when  she  came  to  mount,  and  I 
ler  to  forego  the  exercise,  lest  the 
Id  endanger  her  life.  Your  sister  is 
I  escaped  to  enjoy  this  splendid  view, 
desk  for  your  sketching-books,  if 
ow  much  have  you  done?"  he  asked, 
stly  over  the  paper, 
jevison !"  shouted  some  one  approach- 
s  Frederick,  who,  accompanied  by 
on,  following  a  sheep-track,  emerged 
the  erags. 

the  way  you  fill  your  basket,  worthy 
ilton  ?— drawing  out  fine-spun  from 
winding  silk  from  the  cocoon? 
ny  fairest  fair  cousin !  Jack  Barrett, 
ind  pitcher,"  lisped  Frederick  as  he 
roup. 

*t,  taking  off  his  hat,  flourished  it  in 
he  commencement  of  a  set  speech, 
ladies ;  bracing  weather !  just  the 
>ck-fighting !" 


plucked  and  roast  the  minute  he  dro] 
you  never  taste  it,  ma'am  ?  better  than  i 
hare  by  the  comb  (if  he  has  got  any  left] 
gizzard,  which  makes  a  capital  dieble,  as 
it  in  France.  That  reminds  me  of  a  ta 
will  amuse  you*  Hearken,  Fred.,  it  i 
hearing. 

"I  went  to  dine  with  a  friend  of  i 
had  a  shooting  box  on  the  moors,  and 
the  most  difficult  task  in  the  world  to  : 
cook  to  live  in  such  an  out-of-the-way  a 
some  place,  where  her  tongue  grew  rusty 
of  a  kindred  gossip;  so  you  can  easily 
had  no  need  to  be  over  particular  in  the 
department,  but  was  obliged  to  take 
could  get.  Well,  this  day  lie  had  a  fin 
which  was  to  come  in  at  the  proper  tk 
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■eased  the  lad  who  attended,  and 
running  in  and  out  in  the  greatest 
i  time.   "Bring  the  grouse,  boy, 

ar,  easy  a  minuet;  Sally  says  as  how 
boiled  yet!" 

specimen  of  hill-cooking!  Pll 
adies  if  they  ever  heard  anything 

sed  it  was  the  first  time  she  had 
ry.  Edith  said,  she  thought  it 
•ick,  smacking  his  hps  with  a 
precision,  laughed  long  and  loud, 
smiled  facetiously. 

you  know,  as  a  natural  conse- 
is  me  of  another;  and  as  you  are 
art,  here  goes  !  I  was  hunting  in 
with  Chumley  (you  know  Chum- 
m  the  best  hunting-cattle  in  the 
was  left  by  the  will  of  an  old  Don, 
e  sport  and  Chumley  for  doing  it 
i  they  never  had  seen  each  other  in 


i  of  their  Ikes)— well,  he  left  I 
a  very  high  caste  tnaf< 
bred  and  enduring  little  beast, 
bay,  with  black  legs,  with  a  dash  of  white  ( 
forehead,  and  as  clean  aa  a  razor,  from  end 
end;  a  large  roving  eye,  and  equal  to  run  the 
miles  without  sob  or  sigh.  She  was  not  abov* 
fourteen  three  hands  high,  and  Chumley  jusl 
weighted  her,  for  though  long,  he  rides  light, 
He  tried  her  once  across  the  country  after  a 
train  scent ;  sne  neia  out  gallant  ly,  ana  wage 
the  heat  was  over  looked  about,  as  if  cheated  ol 


1  He  bad  her  led  into  the  stable  and  rates 
her  highly  in  his  own  mind.  Lord  Ruford  cam* 
for  the  season,  and  brought  with  him  a  clever 
looking  beast,  well  up  to  sixteen  stone. 

H  Ruford  wagered  him  against  the  whol 
county.  My  lord's  Doldrum  was  entered  witJ 
little  Meg;  the  swiftest  hounds  were  selects 
from  the  pack — laid  on — and  straight  a-hea* 
Doldrum  bounced-    It  was  the  fairest  thine  1 
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w  done— over  all  sorts  of  ground — no 
and  taking  off  the  wind — no  heel-capping, 
ceying.   The  horse  was  a  stretcher.  I 
to  quake  for  my  friend.   Doldrum  took 
sdges  like  a  grasshopper  on  a  frosty 
ig;  but  Meg  was  soon  even  with  him. 
lad  a  good  bowl  over  an  empty  common ; 
i  end  was  a  high  bank ;  the  leap  was  a 
j  and  at  the  best  of  times  baulked  by  the 
iest  cattle.    They  came  on  at  top  speed; 
Tim  heaved— caught  the  top  of  the  bank 
his  fore  feet — Ruford  fell  heels  over  head ! 
next  instant  Meg  Merrilies  perched  on 
ram's  back  as  he  sprawled  on  the  bank,  and 
png  right  over,  cleared  the  ditch,  to  the 
*  and  admiration  of  every  beholder ! 
ere  never  was  such  a  thing  seen  before  or 
I  Had  not  Ruford  lost  his  seat,  he  had  cer- 
r  missed  his  life,  as  the  mare's  hind  shoes 
printed  on  the  saddle-croup, 
rd  Ruford' s  narrow  escape  reminded  Edith 
accident  received  while  hunting — the  effects 


grew  pale  at  the  relation, 

"My  Lady  Edith  P  said  Frederick,  "not 
with  admiration  1  but  sickened  at  what 


arawiea  rreaencK. 

"  Consider  ma'am/'  persisted  Barrett,  "m 
aider  our  heed  of  horses  ;  they  must  be  supported 
that  must  he  kept  up.  To  have  the  cattle  tk 
whole  world  envy  us,  fall  to  the  ground  would  H 
to  be  distanced  before  all  nations — how  wow** 
soldiers  be  mounted  f " 

"And  how  would  our  sailors  enjoy  themtfbv 
after  a  cruise  ?"  laughed  Frederick. 

"A  capital  story  that,  Fred. !  the  beat  of  tb 
bunch ;  didn't  you  ever  hear  how  Captain  BW 
of  the  Corbie,  and  Tickle  got  on,  when  they 
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ashore  ?  They  hired  a  horse  and  gig  to  take  them 
from  Oravesend  to  Chatham  to  a  party.  Sailors 
not  being  oyer  skilful  with  the  ribbons,  these 
necessary  parts  of  steerage  got  entangled  in  the 
horse's  tail,  and  taking  head,  off  he  bolted.  It 
behoves  me  to  tell  they  arrived  at  their  destination 
in  wonderful  good  time,  luckily  without  an  accident. 
Coming  home,  the  beast  was  jaded — would  not 
trot  for  lash  or  Blink. 

"  I  say,  says  the  Captain,  Tickle,  my  spar !  he 
came  fast  enough  this  morning.  Suppose  we  rig 
him  again  in  the  same  fashion  ?  With  this,  they 
deliberately  placed  the  reins  under  the  horse's 
tail;  up  with  his  heels,  and  the  splash-board  hung 
in  flitters.  Dashing  forward,  the  gig  went  to 
pieces  at  the  one  mile  stone,  and  Blink  and  Tickle 
were  spilled !" 

"  Come  Jack  Barrett,"  said  Frederick,  as  soon 
as  he  recovered  from  the  mirth  this  tale  occa- 
sioned, "you  have  broken  cover  three  several 
times  this  morning,  come  now,  hold  to  the  true 
scent — hunting,  forsooth  I  back  your  best  horse. 


Mary  has  been  getting  up  the  steam, 
presently  will  go  off,  full  puff,  and 
You  are  a  Pan  for  hunting  ;  come,  pol 
metal,  and  stand  by  your  character." 

rfI  throw  down  this  gauntlet,"  said 
smiling,  "  and  defy  you,  or  any  one  to  take  I 
with  success — that  hunting  is  not  a  genl 
or  a  necessary,  or  a 
"Well 


"  Upon  your  very  outselling,  Miss  Mary, ; 
unharbour  three  of  the  easiest  rundown  theoi 
that  ever  engaged  the  attention  of  sport  so 
As  to  hunting  being  a  gentlemanly  exercise,  dc 
the  first  people  in  the  land  press  the  stirrup 
the  chase?" 

«  This  does  not  prove  it  chaste,  you  would  s 
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"True,  Mary,  Barrett  is  your  quarry  now." 

"Don't  men  of  letters  throw  aside  the  parch- 
ment for  recreation  of  this  sort?  Are  not  the  rich 
its  principal  supporters?" 

"Mr.  Barrett/'  returned  Mary,  "mighty  men 
and  proud  men,  gentlemanly  men  (in  the  world's 
acceptation  of  the  word)  literary  men,  rich  men, 
amiable  men  and  noblemen,  join  in  the  sport 
which  neither  tends  to  mend  their  manners  nor 
their  morals.  A  large  concourse  of  opposite 
station,  rank,  and  character  mingle  in  the  field. 
Jokes  and  whips  are  cracked,  the  rough  pun  is 
spun  into  a  yarn  that  entangles  each  individual, 
the  horse-laugh  detonates  along  the  ranks,  and 
all  are  good  fellows,  and  fine  fellows,  and  jovial 
fellows  on  the  turf,  who  would  not  be  seen  on 
the  same  pave*  exchanging  compliments  for  mil- 
lions." 

"  So  far  Mary  proves  it  excellent,  as  such  re- 
laxation of  tongue  and  temper  helps  men  to  brace 
up  tighter  when  they  return  to  the  lists  of  pro- 
priety to  strive  for  prudish  fame." 
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"  That  is  not  among  the  worst  things  you  ha.  ve 
said,  Frederick,  in  the  coarse  of  your  life ;  I  be- 
lieve the  original  character  of  man  to  be  so  im- 
perfect, that  without  a  burst  of  this  kind,  the  tbtf 
thus  occupied  might  be  engaged  in  brewing  nil- 
chief  to  themselves  and  others/' 

"Then  is  it  necessary/'  asserted  Barrett,  "<k 
breed  of  horses  is  supported ;  money  is  qmt 
which  lends  aid  to  the  poor ;  and  the  offientfPS 
species  (termed  vermin)  are  kept  under,  or  ab- 
dicated." 

"  With  regard  to  the  latter  proposition,  I  think 
otter  hunting  a  justifiable  engagement,  aai 
nothing  cruel  in  destroying  a  pest ;  but  to  tftprf 
foxes  for  the  purpose  of  deliberate  pumit  i» 
something  as  cruel  as  it  is  absurb  and  novel,  sal 
silences  all  men  who  talk  of  the  reynard  nuisance! 
To  unbag  a  fox,  hunt  him  down,  re-capture  hiia 
(as  I  have  known  done,)  and  reserve  for  another 
run,  is  the  way  of  your  soft  satin  waistcoats,  ani 
tough  leathern  hearts.  Fool's  fun  !  barbarous  1" 

"  Well,  Miss  Mary,  you  are  dumb  upon  the 
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rapport  of  the  breed ;  and  I  take  this  as  the  first 
and  best  object  of  hunting,  racing,  &c  Do  you 
say  nothing ;  well  now,  won't  you  give  in  at  last 
to  the  belief  that  it  is  a  wholesome  exercise  ?  Men 
are  induced  to  take  the  air,  and  early  habits  and 
hours  are  the  result" 

"  Of  this  last  I  believe  it  to  be  one  of  the  most 
unwholesome.  Miss  Dorothea  Macklin  told  me, 
upon  the  authority  of  a  dever  and  respected 
author,  that  hunting  is  the  most  fertile  cause  of 
sudden  death.  The  circulation  is  too  rapid,  owing 
to  the  violence  of  the  exercise,  and  disease  of 
the  heart  is  the  common  issue.  If  we  consider 
the  health  of  your  horse,  he  may  be  a  noble 
animal  before  he  is  backed,  but  from  that  moment 
he  loses  the  symmetry  of  his  proportions,  though 
wise  men  among  you  declare  they  ought  to  wear 
well  and  keep  the  sounder  for  exercise,  and  that 
every  good  master  should  seek  a  gap  with  the 
view  of  harbouring  his  horse's  strength  to  avoid 
overtaxing  his  muscular  energies ;  yet  how  is  it 
(borrowing  your  own  terms)  that  broken  knees, 
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splints,  curbs,  spavins,  wind-galls,  &c.  beloi^ 
especially  to  the  hunter,  and  mark  out  the  poc= 
beast  invariably  from  other  horses  ?" 

"  Now  let  us  consider  in  what  way  the  mind 
man  is  improved  by  this  exercise.    We  read  eov 
stantly  of  school-boys  being  brought  before  nu 
gistratea,  and  lectured,  and  fined  severely  So 
hunting  cats,  with  intent  to  do  the  said  «™»^f 
grievous  bodily  harm ;  and  yet  these  very  men 
who  preach  to  the  little  boys,  are  to  be  sen^ 
immediately  after  a  grave  exhortation  of 
kind,  shouting, 1  Tally-ho !'  and  following  a  kiii^ 
creature,  with  rather  a  larger  tail  than  a  cat, 
properly  included  in  the  canine,  not  the  6En0 
species ;  besides,  gentlemen,  (I  would  have  yaff- 
il ear  it  with  attention  rather  than  irreverence) 
why  is  profanity  of  conversation  the  licence  of  the 
turf  ?    'Tis  an  inspiring  exercise  to  people  who 
do  not  consider  any  of  these  things;  it  ia  the 
most  ancient  we  have ;  but  our  fathers  carried  it 
on  for  food  and  the  extermination  of  nuisances.'1 

Whilst  Mary  spoke,  Captain  Levison  regarded 
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her  with  startled  attention,  and  when  she  con- 
cluded, declared  himself  a  convert  to  her  princi- 
ples. 

"Take  care,  Levison,"  said  Frederick,  " think 
twice  before  you  give  up  hunting.  Men  should 
never  do  so  unless  they  are  in  love,  when  they 
may  promise  anything,  and  fulfil  nothing  when  it 
comes  to  the  push." 

"  What  theories  to  practise  from,  Frederick ;  I 
hope  your  conscience  does  not  quite  assent  to 
what  your  tongue  asserts,"  remarked  his  sister. 

"As  Mary  has  proved  clearly/3  said  Edith 
smiling,  "that  hunting  is  a  most  intellectual 
exercise,  I  would  have  no  one  dispense  with  it 
who  thought  his  mind  might  lie  fallow  for  want 
of  this  stimulus  to  cultivation." 

"  Mirabila !  my  fascinating  saga !  I  greet  thee, 
worthy  pupil  of  little  Polly/'  enjoined  Frederick, 
bringing  a  drawled-out  commencement  to  an 
abrupt  and  ridiculous  termination,  so  as  to  make 
the  whole  party  laugh  together. 

"Do  you  know,  Minny,"  he  continued,  "I 


54 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


have  serious  notions,  drawn  from  symptoms, 
duoed  by  natural  action,  that  your  third 
dentes  sapiente,  (commonly  called  wisdom 
have  been  cut.  Take  my  advice  and  dart 
than  too  much,  or  they  may  cot  yoo,  mom 
how  you  are  young  to  become  kmggmk;  or 
may  torn  blne-bkck  if  you  pnu 
dentifrice  as  yon  have  been  giving  us  a 
of." 

"We  might  aU  benefit  by  the 
Suggested  Levison,  "and  I,  for  one,  will 

"Then  the  next  thing,  Fd  advise  you  to 
dite  the  arrival  of  your  wedding-di 
tailor's,  and  after  that  I  engage  to 
you  by  ordering  your  shroud  from  the 
IH  do  more— 111  promise  to  be  groom's  man  Sara 
the  first  instance,  and  chief  mourner  over  you  aa«Z 
your  follies  in  the  next." 

"  Make  me  dentist  to  the  queen's  palfrey,  and 
I'll  tell  you  his  age  to  a  month,  even  if  the  mart 
is  out  of  his  mouth/'  said  Barrett,  pluming  him* 
self  upon  his  skill  in  horse-flesh ;  "but  with  the 
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tamau  saw-pit  I  have  no  chance,  and  might  be 
reduced  to  so  much  dust  by  meddling  with  its 
engine*." 

"Or  ingenious  filing,"  prompted  Frederick. 
"Aye,  aye,  my  boy!  you  wear  the  right  com- 
plexion.1' 

"  Show  me  a  more  beautiful  creature  than  the 
race-horse/1  added  Barrett,  "a  more  noble  and 
thorough-paced  animal  than  the  hunting-horse !" 

"The  charger  I"  said  Edith  and  Levison  in  a 
breath. 

"They  are  raised  in  our  stables,  grazed  on  our 
pastures,"  boasted  Barrett. 

"And  made  India-rubber  in  the  riding-school," 
concluded  Frederick. 

"  To  bear  a  nobler  burden — a  soldier  defending 
his*  queen  and  country— than  an  overgrown 
school-boy  seeking  a  brush  among  brambles," 
retorted  Mary. 

"  Chere  petite  I"  continued  Frederick,  "  I  see 
I  shall  have  to  feel  your  pulse  if  the  fever  runs 
much  higher,  decided  scarlet  I   What  a  thing  to 
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have  the  giving  her  away  to  a  red-coat/'  be 
soliloquized. 

"JTia  cold,  I  think  we  had  better  walk/'  said 
Mary,  blushing. 

"Poor  Minny  shivers ;  the  prognosis  is  deter- 
mined r 

Edith  declined  Captain  Leviaon's  arm,  and 
Frederick  offered  her  the  "wing  of  a  goose/' 

"She  does  not  like  the 
Levis™. 

"  More  than  the  fish  in  armour — lobster,  for- 
sooth !"  retorted  Frederick* 

The  ladies  declared  they  could  take  care  of 
themselves,  and  thus  accompanied,  arrived  in 
the  castle  hall,  where  they  encountered  an  oppo- 
site party — Miss  Elfrida  and  Dorothea  Mackljn, 
who  had  just  arrived  upon  a  visit,  and  Emma, 
with  Lady  Hester  at  their  head. 

They  were  intent  upon  making  a  sally  upon 
the  flower  garden,  "in  quest  of  roses  long  vanished 
from  their  cheeks !"  suggested  Frederick  to  his 
friend  Jack  Barrett,  who,  smoothing  his  chin  with 
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bis  hand,  started,  as  if  stung  by  the  contact, 
modestly  signifying  the  weapons  the  elderly  ladies 
bore. 

Miss  Dorothea  sighed  a  dreadful  "  Oh !  the 
horror !"  as  she  spied  Jack  Barrett ;  and  Miss 
Macklin,  patronizingly,  held  out  her  hand  to 
Levison — "  Captain  Edgar,  how  do  you  do  ?" 

Edith  and  Mary  kept  close  together ;  and 
Emma  "  hoped  Captain  Levison  had  entertained 
himself  since  she  had  liberated  him  in  the  morn- 
rag." 

Levison  asked,  "  what  could  she  mean  ?  what 
did  she  mean  ?" 

Emma  smiled  coquettishly,  and  said,  "she 
would  not  tell  her  cavalier,"  praying  him,  "  like  a 
dear  delightful  creature,  to  make  up  for  the  loss 
she  had  sustained  in  his  absence,  by  devoting 
himself  from  henceforth  to  her  service." 

"This  is  coming  it  rather  strong,"  thought 
Levison  to  himself;  "I  must  either  propose,  or 
file  off." 


CHAPTER  III. 


O  give  him  not  to  wear, 
Tour  rings  of  braided  hai* ; 
Without  this  fuss 
He'll  think  of  us; 
His  heart— he  has  us  there. 

C.  Wolfe. 


Edith,  Mary,  and  Frederick  paraded  a  broad 
stone  terrace,  that  stretched  along  the  south  front 
of  Gwyn  Dinas,  affording  a  delightful  walk,  warm 
and  dry,  when  every  other  spot  in  the  open  air 
was  unpleasant  from  the  dampness  of  the 
weather. 

Edith  held  a  letter,  which  she  regarded  with  an 
affection  and  earnest  thoughtfulness  only  bestowed 
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upon  letten  to  those  we  love.  She  watched  for 
the  post-boy,  into  whose  bag  she  proposed  slip- 
ping (with  her  own  hand)  the  treasured  packet, 
too  food  to  entrust  it  to  other  delivery.  Her 
papa,  her  darling  papa,  should  press  it  soon — the  > 
very  paper  she  now  regarded ! 

It  contained  a  message  to  dear  old  Nelly ;  it 
spoke  of  Meteor;  and,  oh,  how  many  other 
hallowed  sentiments  crowded  those  pages !  Home 
and  its  attendant  sweets  engaged  the  fair  girl's 
reflections,  her  eyes  sparkling,  and  lips  pouting, 
tell-taled  the  pleasure  that  warmed  her  breast. 

Mary  occupied  Frederick  in  a  discussion ;  of 
its  purport  Edith  was  wholly  unconscious,  until 
Lady  Heater's  voice  at  the  window,  calling, 
"Mary,  my  love  1"— -Edith  and  her  cousin 
Frederick  were  left  together. 

Mary  approached  Lady  Hester's  boudoir  with 
greater  haste  than  usual,  owing  to  the  term  of 
endearment  that  guided  her  to  her  mother's 
chamber. 

"  She  looks  very  well  to-day,  she  is  a  pretty 


before  the  window,  when  Mary  entered;  « don't 

you  think  so,  chad  r 

"Yes,  mamma/' 
'*  I  do  indeed/1 

"  Sit  down,  my  dear,  I  want  to  have  a  little 
conversation  with  you.  You  think  her  a  tame 
gentle  creature,  and  easily  led  F" 

"  By  one  she  loves,"  answered  Mary,  puzzled 
at  Lady  Heater's  purple. 

"  Oh  that  cornea  after  marriage ;  the  thing  is, 
get  her  in  the  mood  to  say  yea ;  111  take  care  to 
prevent  retraction.    Do  yon  think   she  likes 
Frederick  ?" 
"Edith  Leslie  can't  endure  my  brother." 
It  is  not  of  much  consequence  in  some  respects 
if  she  does  not  adore  him  (in  romance  phrase- 
ology) ;  but  don't  say  '  can't  endure  !'    We  must 
make  her." 
"Impossible." 

"  It  is  to  be  attempted,  and  you  must  aaaist  in 
this  grand  scheme." 
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Mary  was  silent. 

"Hear  me  patiently,  and  yon  will  enter  into  my 
feelings.  Frederick  has  ogled  and  flirted  with  the 
great  heiress  Miss  Paulina  Smythe  (I  believe 
Polly  Smith  is  her  real  name)  until  he  has  worried 
her  and  himself.  In  plain  terms,  she  has  refused 
him ;  the  girl  is  so  carried  away  by  the  compli- 
ments puppies  pay  her,  that  she  has  learned  to 
rate  her  charms  higher  than  her  gold.  Poor  fool ! 
she'll  find  this  to  her  cost  by  and  bye.  Cary 
Hopkins  is  just  engaged  to  be  married ;  Emma 
Darleville  he  declares  no  go ;  she's  too  pretty  and 
rich  for  him.  So  Frederick  stands  a  chance  of 
being  left  in  the  lurch;  or,  what  would  be  ten 
times  worse,  might  fall  into  the  snares  of  a  pretty 
designing  girl — a  plain  miss — who  would  marry 
him  from  mercenary  motives,  and  perhaps  lead 
poor  Fred,  a  shocking  life  as  soon  as  she  had 
attained  her  end.  I  have  a  serious  objection  to 
marrying  a  title,  for  he  could  not  get  one  with 
fortune,  and  I  should  have  no  control  over  my 
son  or  his  lady  wife. 


rick  would  be  made  happy,  and  I 
influence  both.  Edith  must  submit  to 
stan  id  everything,  and  I  should  be  the 
mother  of  a  fair  daughter  and  steady  son 
will  not  hide  from  you  what  I  fear,  part 
as  you  are  arrived  near  an  age  of  discret 


many  more  years  unmarried,  he  will  be  w 
forming  so  virtuous  a  connection,  become  a 
roue*  than  ever,  and  I  shall  die  miserable  i 
ing  his  father's  house  and  fortunes  witl 
heir,  and  my  daughters  injured  by  this 
their  brother's;  as,  be  assured,  nobody  wi 
courting  poor  girls  in  these  outlandish  part 
the  mother  is  taken  away,  who  gives  then 
ance  through  her  superior  birth  and  pret 
Now  is  the  time  to  improve  your  oppotf 
I'd  advise  hay  to  be  made  while  the  sun 
If  your  brother  marries  judiciously,  you  * 
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his  house  where  to  meet  eligible  matches ;  but  if 
this  event  be  not  hastened,  I  cannot  answer  for 
the  regularity  of  an  establishment  under  his 
management,  particularly  should  your  father  sur- 
vive his  wife ;  for  the  old  man  would  only  laugh 
at  the  domestics  smoking  flitches  of  bacon  up  the 
drawing-room  chimney,  or  eating  red-herrings  in 
the  breakfast-parlour. 

"  Imagine  the  dogs  kennelled  in  this  my  pet 
chamber ;  the  howling  brutes  looking  up  at  these 
family  portraits,  presuming  familiarity  with  men 
at  whose  names  they  would  sneak  away,  as  their 
masters  had  done  before  them!  Graze  round, 
Mary,  upon  this  ancient  pedigree,  and  let  not 
what  your  mother  brought  as  her  marriage  por- 
tion be  squandered  by  her  children — cast  to  the 
hounds !  Assist  me  in  this  great  scheme,  and 
you  will  gain  everything  for  yourself  and  Frede- 
rick. The  dear  fellow  is  desperately  in  love  with 
this  girl ;  he  has  acknowledged  as  much  to  me  in 
private.  See  there,  how  earnestly  he  is  conversing 
with  her,  I  am  glad  they  are  left  alone  !" 


—   -~   -r —  —  — j  r- 

seated,  miss,  directly ;  would  you  bra 
brother's  heart  ?" 

"Frederick  never  had  such  an  appen 
about  as  much  aa  an  apple,  absolutely  o 
to  the  economy  of  the  fruit,  but  not  actn 
other  province,  or  tolerable  to  the  taste." 

"  Mary,  you  are  getting  saucy ;  is  this 
you  presume  upon  my  freedom,  and  al 
confidence  V* 

"Mother,  I  would  not  willingly  offe 
but  I  can  answer  for  Edith's  never,  new 
marrying  Frederick ! 3 

"Are  you  then  the  porte-feuille  of  1 
letters  ?  does  she  favour  another  f" 

"No,"  said  Mary,  blushing;  "but 

-i- _  i'i  t  a!  
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agitated  in  her  turn,  "this  most  never  be!  I  hope 
to  tee  Edgar  and  Emma  united  before  long/' 

Mary's  colour  deepened,  and  she  pressed  her 
shoulders  against  the  chair  to  arrest  the  trembling 
that  seised  her. 

"I  must  send  him  to  his  regiment;  he  told 
me  yesterday  his  leave  was  nearly  expired;  I 
petitioned  him  to  get  a  codicil  tacked  to  it.  I 
was  wrong.  I  shall  solicit  the  subject  this  very 
night,  (as  if  accidentally)  and  hold  out  no  induce- 
ment to  his  remaining  after  he  speaks  of  the 
length  of  his  visit.  This  will  do — he  can  return 
again  when  the  coast  is  clear,  and  Emma  shall 
have  him  all  to  herself.  He  has  become  an  excel- 
lent match  since  the  death  of  an  old  aunt ;  his 
family,  you  know,  is  good,  and  the  young  man 
inherits  an  aristocratic  bearing.  Don't  you 
think  so,  Mary?" 

"  Yes,  mamma,"  whispered  Mary  falteringly. 

"  I  have  obtained  a  good  deal  of  information, 
for  which  I  am  indebted  to  you,  Polly  1" 

"  Then  I  am  at  liberty  ?" 
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"  Not  quite  bo  fast,  my  love  I  Just  now  they 
seem  to  have  quarrelled,  I  would  not  ha? e  you 
appear  until  they  make  it  up." 

Edith  walked  with  another  step,,  her  head  erect, 
and  mouth  firmly  closed;  she  seemed  to  look 
upon  Frederick  with  proud  dislike,  whilst  he, 


unabashed!  inclined  his  body  towards  her  in  ear* 
nest  parlance. 


worlds !  what,  if  this  be  a  crisis  f  Again,  Mary, 
listen  to  me.  First,  draw  down  the  blind— you 
will  attend  better.  It  is  my  desire  (and  a  think- 
ing being  must  see  the  good  to  be  derived) — it  is 
my  wish,  that  you,  in  conversations  with  your 
cousin,  lead  her  mind  towards  Frederick's  for- 
tune, his  station  in  the  county,  and  whatever  you 
think  will  enhance  him  in  Edith's  opinion.  Spare 
not  pains,  and  I  prophesy  that  a  rich  reward  is 
in  store  for  you." 

"These  are  no  allurements  to  Edith,  she  is 
quite  a  different  stamp  from  what  you  imagine." 
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"Hat,  tat!  child,  fcnt  she  flesh  and  blood 
like  other  women,  and  similarly  constituted  with 
girls  of  her  age — ready  to  give  her  hand  to  the 
first  person  who  offers  ?  They  are  won  by  the 
novelty  of  the  attention.  In  a  few  years  time, 
Frederick  could  not  get  her,  so  high  an  opinion 
will  the  lassie  acquire  of  her  personal  attractions. 
She  has  had  no  one  to  extol  them  hitherto." 

"This  is  the  very  way  to  disgust  Edith,  or  any 
feeling  mind.  Have  you  ever  conversed  with 
her?" 

"No,  my  dear;  and  it  is  such  a  considerable 
time  since  I  completed  my  education,  that  I  have 
forgotten  the  routine  questions  for  school-girls ; 
and  without  these  I  might  as  well  address  my 
lap-dog.    Isn't  it  so  ?" 

"I  hope  not,  mamma;  certainly  Edith  is  an 
instance  to  the  contrary." 

"But  I  forget — she  never  went  to  school;  no, 
I  remember — her  mother  had  some  ridiculous  and 
crude  notions  about  public  education,  and  shut 
herself  up,  all  the  days  of  her  life,  to  set  literary 


Perhaps 
>ad  more, 


poor  nephew  was  brought  into  i 
fear  he  will  never  overcome  them.  Pe 
as  well,  for  if  he  loved  going  abroad 
daughter  would  stand  a  chance  of  having  a  i 
mother  set  over  her,  and  her  fortune  be  dimini 
by  other  little  claimants  starting  up.  If 
marry  Frederick,  my  aim  will  he  to 
father  as  he  is,  and  put  no  lady  Likely  in 


to  show  what  chickens  they  think  themselves. 

"This  might  have  a  bad  tendency,  as  i 
calculated  to  break  down  his  celibic  principle 
directing  his  thoughts  towards  matrimony, 
'tis  more  than  probable  he  would  not  wish  to 
with  Edith,  and  Frederick  would  take  up 
quarters  at  Malvern,  which  would  suit  him 
nicety  and  be  a  change  for  us  occasionally  to 
them  a  visit." 

"  Now,  Mary,  this  is  all  in  your  power  to  1 
about;  a  glorious  harvest  lies  before  you; 
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it,  and  you'll  deserve  being  crowned  queen  of  the 
feast.  Who  knows  but  a  neat  little  beau  might 
start  up  to  reward  you  for  your  pains !" 

"Mamma,  I  must  speak  plainly;  to  deceive 
you  will  neither  become  me  nor  advantage  you. 
If  I  thought  it  possible  that  Edith  might  be 
brought  to  tolerate  my  brother,  I  would  then 
consider  the  propriety  of  sacrificing  her  to  him ; 
but  as  it  is,  I  am  firmly  convinced  in  my  own 
mind  that  what  you  have  entered  upon  is  alto- 
gether a  vain  speculation." 

"  How  different  you  are  to  your  mother,  Mary ! 
I  never  give  in  till  I  am  obliged." 

"And  I  never  should  set  out,  Lady  Hester, 
my  mother,  upon  a  chase  of  this  kind,  particularly 
for  a  young  man  whom  I  cannot  respect." 

"Pooh!  child,  what  are  men  in  the  world? 
she  may  get  hold,  or  rather  a  worse  man  than 
Frederick  may  get  hold  of  the  girl.  Frederick's 
irregularities  are  those  of  millions  of  young  men 
of  his  class.  He  is  not  a  dishonourable  man,  or 
a  drunkard ;  that  is,  he  never  gets  beyond  senti- 


im,  and  does  no 
notice,  but,  we  arc  wasting  words  upon 
1  have  been  thinking  that  you  should  accompauj 
Edith  to  Malvern,  instead  of  returning  to  schoo/, 
and  remain  till  we  all  join  you  in  a  couple  of 


Mary, 


"This  is  indeed  joyful  ne 
clanoine  her  hands  in  ccsiasv. 


my  warning,  mother  !  and  do  not 

place  too  much  reliance"  

"  Upon  this  alliance— you  would  say.  If  I 
were  the  child's  guardian,  by  fair  means  or  fool, 
she  should  marry  Frederick.  But  don't  be  un- 
necessarily alarmed,  Mary*  We  can  only  chuse 
fair  means.  She  is  a  pet  you  know  at  1 
"And  are  these  fair  means  f" 
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She  took  from  a  casket  a  sevignl — a  golden 
cord,  clasped  on  one  side  with  an  eagle's  claw, 
designed  in  die  same  costly  metal,  supported  in 
the  centre  a  crescent  of  diamonds:  it  was  a 
unique  and  precious  ornament,  left  off  since  Lady 
Hester  had  taken  refuge  in  head-dresses,  and 
although  once  or  twice  tried  upon  Emma,  it  waB 
decided  by  that  young  lady,  her  lady's-maid,  and 
mamma  in  conclave,  that  so  rich  an  ornament 
might  attract  too  much  attention  to  her  forehead, 
which  was  small,  and  not  formed  for  it — more 
like  that  of  the  Roman  women,  and  a  model  for  a 
sculptor.  Thus  the  sevigne  was  adjudged  mis- 
becoming to  her. 

As  neither  mamma  nor  eldest  daughter  could 
wear  it,  there  appeared  an  ultimate  probability 
that  Mary  would  come  in  for  the  reversion. 

Mary  knew  all  this,  but  appearing  to  forget 
the  detail,  extolled  its  taste  and  design,  declaring 
the  souvenir  too  handsome  for  her.  She  had 
rather  never  have  accepted  this  memorial  of  a 
secret  and  painful  conversation ;  she  felt  it  was 


as  a  sort  of  signet  to  a 
which  her  mind  revolted,  and  her  ton 
to  express  all  this.  She  was  spell -bound 
presence  of  her  mother*  Lady  Hestej 
never  understand  her  feelings,  and  to  refi 
present  would  he  to  occasion  a  deap 


With  a  smile  on  her  lip,  and  a 


vouring  to  subdue  rising  tears  and  eloqu 
tress,  hastened  to  join  her  cousin. 

There  were  moments  when  this  sensii 
sighed  for  a  lonesome  place  to  plead  ft 
sorrows.  Oh,  the  most  lonely,  desoli 
upon  earth  could  not  be  more  dreary  t 
than  her  breast  at  this  hour.  Sobs  migl 
relief,  and  were  the  companions  she  woo< 
confess  with  agony  that  she  loved  Edgar 
— to  implore  strength  from  on  high  to 
this  truth  from  others — to  behold,  with  e 
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his  partiality  for  Edith — to  assist  him  in  his 
object  against  her  dearest  wishes — and  to  act 
honourably  towards  this  much  loved  cousin  and 
rival,  in  connection  with  her  brother  Frederick — 
a  terrible  concert  of  griefs  that  ached,  holy  desire, 
pent  up  in  fruitless  silence  and  trembling  fears — 
drove  the  stricken  Mary  nigh  desperation.  Soon, 
however,  those  stronger  sentiments  of  faith  and 
conscientiousness  stemmed  the  turgid  tide  against 
her,  and  the  features  of  her  countenance  settled 
in  pale  calm.  She  would  not  allow  herself  to 
consider  for  a  moment  the  desirable  situation  of 
things  possibly  to  be  gained  by  coaxing  Edith  to 
think  of  her  brother,  and  smoothing  his  way  to 
her  possession.  She  felt  a  sense  of  pleasure 
occasionally  at  the  prospect  of  Levison's  being 
removed,  (so  far  on  her  own  account)  that  she 
could  not  bear  the  idea  of  his  being  united  to 
Emma;  and  this  might  delay  the  treaty.  She 
wished  Edith  to  become  his  wife,  in  preference  to 
another;  and  if  he  cared  for  her  cousin,  this 
movement  might  probably  lead  to  a  discovery  of 

VOL.  II.  £ 


from  him  to  Edith's  face,  where  were  ti 
violent  emotion. 

"  It  is  past— he  has  promised 
mention  it.    What  notice  you  take  of 
missy,"  said  Edith,  laughing  hysterically. 

"  I — I — I,"  stammered  Frederick. 

"  Why  really  that  fellow  is  a  perfect  * 
interrupted  Levison,  joining  the  group, 
an  opportunity  of  taking  Frederick  off  hit 

"  Ladies !  I  am  come  to  bid  you  fare 
have  just  received  a  special  order  to  j 
regiment ;  there  are  riots  in  the  town  wh 
quartered." 

"  Must  you  then  leave  us  ?"  said  Edith 


EDITH  LE8LIE.   .  75 

knowing  what  she  uttered,  and  seeing  Mary 
crimson  to  her  temples.  "  Did  you  know  he  was 
going  so  soon,  Mary?  Why  did  you  not  tell 
me  ?"  concluded  Edith,  in  a  melancholy  key. 

Mary,  absolutely  at  a  loss  how  to  answer,  re- 
mained silent,  her  colour  deepening  as  the  pause 
was  prolonged. 

"Have  you  any  commands  I  can  execute?" 
inquired  Levison;  "be  assured,  Miss  Leslie,  I 
shall  fulfil  them  to  the  best  of  my  power." 

"My  letter  to  papa  I"  said  Edith,  with  anima- 
tion ;  "  you  can  put  it  in  the  post-office  as  you 

pass  through  ;  I'd  rather  you  would  take 

it  than  the  post-boy  " 

"Would  Miss  Leslie  prefer  that  I  should 
convey  it  to  its  destination  ?" 

"Oh,  yes!"  exclaimed  Edith,   "were  that 
practicable." 

"At  E  ,  just  fifteen  miles  distant  from 

jMalvern,  my  troop  is  quartered ;  it  will  be  a 
delightful  ride ;  and  since  you  have  given  me 
«~«^e,  I  shall  certainly  take  the  earliest  oppor- 
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tunity  of  presenting  my  credentials  to  Mr.  Leslie, 
whose  good  opinion  no  one  is  mora  ambitioes  of 
gaining." 

Edith  thanked  the  young  soldier  cordially,  and 
adding  several  verbal  messages  to  Us  mission, 
Levison  shook  hands  warmly  with  the  party*  and 
left  them,  on  his  way  to  Lady  Hester's  boudoir, 
where  he  purposed  tapping  with  his  knuckles,  to 
intimate  a  strange  approach,  and  having  ni|i1sipn1 
his  reasons  to  his  hostess  for  his  abrupt  departure, 
to  sally  forth  on  his  route. 

A  rapid  and  wordy  conversation  was  carried  on 
within  Lady  Hester's  apartment,  preventing  Cap- 
tain Levison's  signal  from  being  heard,  although 
repeated  several  times.  At  length  he  struck  up 
a  well-measured  march,  which  had  the  effect  of 
attracting  the  attention  of  the  inmates;  and 
coughing  intentionally  to  confuse  the  sound  and 
sense  of  a  few  diplomatic  last  words,  Lady  Hester 
requested  the  musician  "  to  walk  in." 

Lady  Hester  and  her  eldest  daughter  betrayed 
considerable  embarrassment  as  the  subject  of  their 
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eolloqay  stood  before  them.  Then  Emma  made 
i  bashful  attempt  to  escape. 

"Say  good  bye,  Miss  de  Winter,  before. you 
retire,"  requested  the  soldier,  intercepting  her 
flight. 

"You  are  surely  not  going  on  so  short  a  notice," 
die  replied  with  some  surprise. 

"  You  cannot  trespass  on  your  leave  any  fur- 
ther— is  it  true ?"  added  Lady  Hester ;  "I  am 
sure  we  are  very  sorry  to  lose  you,  but  I  hope 
you  will  return  for  the  first  of  September.  Of 
course  Frederick  has  engaged  your  promise?" 

"  Thank  you,  Lady  Hester,  I  am  most  sensible 
of  your  kindness.  Frederick  has  indeed  enlisted 
me;  an  official  communication  commands  my 
prompt  attendance  at  head-quarters,  where  the 
regiment  is  engaged,  subduing  riots ;  and  Miss 
Leslie's  letter,  with  which  I  am  entrusted,  is  an- 
other obligation  to  my  speedy  departure." 

« Edith's  letter!"  interrupted  Lady  Hester, 
changing  colour  and  tone,  "  what  of  it  ?" 

"  Simply  this — she  prefers  my  giving  it  into 


her  father's  hand  to  the  post-boy's  relinqu 
the  packet  at  the  post-office,    *Tis  a  high 
to  bestow  upon  me,  of  which  I  shall  take  a  3 
ing  advantage— the  Introducing  myself  to 
eslie  *' 

"  Oh  !  is  that  all  ?  I  am  sure  the  delay  < 
be  felt  by  Edith,  particularly  as  the 
convey  her  letter  to  its  destination  with 
greater  precision,  if  dispatch  is  required.  Yes, 
let  it  go  by  post — you  must  remain  one  day  Cap- 
tain Lemon — only  one  little  day  longer !  You 
cannot  have  the  face  to  deny  me  ?  Admiral  Sir 
Leonard  Willoughby  and  Lady  Willoughby  arrive 
to-night — I  want  to  introduce  you.  Besides,  you 
know,  you  are  their  relative,  although  neither 
have  had  the  good  fortune  to  become  acquainted. 
They  are  delightful  people  I  You  remember  often 
desiring  this  meeting,  and  why  fly  from  a  great 
pleasure  near  at  hand  ?" 

"  My  colonel  advises  dispatch.  I  must  neither 
suliy  my  name,  nor  shun  my  duty  as  a  soldier. 
Nor  would  you,  upon  consideration,  recommenp 
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me  to  risk  the  loss  of  Mr.  Leslie's  friendship, 
which  I  have  sanguine  hopes  of  acquiring ;  as  no 
words  burn  more  than  those  of  a  lovely,  loving 
daughter  to  a  fond  and  indulgent  parent/' 

"  Surely  a  lover's  sentiments  towards  his  mis- 
tress are  more  tenderly  expressed,"  simpered 
Emma. 

"  So  scorching,  Paddy  tells  me/'  laughed  Levi- 
son,  "  that  paper  cannot  contain  them ;  it  smoul- 
ders away  at  the  bare  sight  of  the  pen.  But  as 
this  is  out  of  my  line  altogether,  it  would  be 
culpable  in  me  to  neglect  so  great  and  certain  a 
treat  as  lies  within  my  reach.  I  shall  be  called 
on  to  explain  how  Miss  Leslie  enjoys  herself  here, 
and  how  she  looks;  and  who  is  so  capable  of 
reviewing  the  delights  of  Gwyn  Dinas,  the  suavity 
of  its  hostess,  and  fair  association  ?"  bowing  to 
Emma. 

After  an  exchange  of  civilities  on  both  sides, 
Captain  Levison  took  his  departure.  Intently 
Lady  Hester  regarded  the  closing  door,  and 
listened  till  the  soldier's  tread  sounded  no  longer, 


"He's  gone !  hell  get  introduced  to  Mr*  Le 
lie — he'll  have  the  freedom  of  Malvern — he'll  ai 
the  girl's  hand  of  her  father  !  The  best  mate 
in  the  country  leaves  Gwyn  Dinas  to-day. 
have  lost  him—thrown  him  away !  Fool  that 
have  been,  to  deep  with  one  eye,  and  think  tl 
other  was  sufficient  to  enforce  my  wishes,  as 
compass  my  interests!  He  would  not  be  d 
layed,  or  I  hoped  to  wrest  that  letter  from  him- 
to  place  it  out  of  his  keeping.  I  have  failed- 
fortune,  time,  the  volume  of  events,  develope  i 
against  me  !  My  eldest  daughter  is  doomed  to 
single  life,  or  must  take  up  with  a  poor  curat 
the  dernier  resort  of  all  country  feminines  of  goc 
family,  and  small  fortune.  Emma  will  becom 
popular  as  a  teacher  of  the  little  once-washed  < 
the  Sunday  school,  and  finally  support  thd 
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interests  by  marriage  with  the  surpliced  head 
master !" 

"Never,  mamma,  never !  I'd  expire  first/' 
said  Emma  indignantly,  tears  of  vexation  starting 
to  her  eyes. 

"I  forgot  you  were  in  the  room,  child;  but  no 
matter !  You  hove  heard  my  warning — heed  it ! 
You  must  assist  me ;  we  must  all  strive  to  make 
an  impression  upon  the  little  chit  before  she 
leaves  this  house.  If  it  be  not  effected  now,  it 
can  never  take  place  hereafter.  The  tack  to  be 
pursued  is,  to  pet  and  pamper  her;  you  especially 
must  overcome,  or  conceal,  your  natural  jealousy, 
and  by  soft  looks  and  fair  speeches  turn  her  aside 
from  thinking  of  your  beau." 

"  Mother  !  I  call  you  to  witness,  so  long  as  I 
live,  I  shall  never  like  that  girl  but  as  a  sister  in 
legal  law.  Oh,  my  love  !  to  behold  thee  wedded 
to  a  Leslie,  would  be  to  break  my  heart  and  bury 
my  fondest  hopes  1"  exclaimed  Emma,  wringing 
her  hands.  "  Could  Edgar  prefer  another  before 
me  ?  especially  one  so  young  and  inexperienced  ? 
x  5 


Too  improbable  !  too  ridiculous  !    It  it  at  van- 

ft  You  forget  his  admiring  senses  in  the  plural, 
and  (of  course)  predominating  number-  You 
overlook  how  very  handsome  she  is,  &c.  &c."  said 
Frederick,  joining  the  circle,  prepared  with  fuel 
to  excite  the  fire  that  burned  in  the  midst,  scarcely 
singeing  him,  for  whose  amusement  it  rather  ap- 
peared kindled,  so  impalpable  and  indefinite  were 
his  feelings  on  the  subject. 

Lad j  Hester  and  her  daughter  divided  a  blister 
between  them  that  rose  with  every  chafing  word. 

"  I  am  half  road,  mother,"  continued  Frederick, 
"  I  might  as  well  cut  my  throat,  or  shoot  myself, 
or  take  prussic  acid,  for  Edith  is  lost  to  me  from 
this  honr." 

"Yon're  a  faint-hearted  urchin/1  said  Lady 
Hester,  endeavouring  to  laugh  off  her  son's  dis- 
quietude. 

"  No/1  he  continued,  deliberately  reclining  on 
the  sofa,  "  your  judgment  is  premature.  I  have 
no  affection  of  the  heart/1  putting  his  hand  to  his 
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right  side ;  "  my  liver  is  in  fault,  if  any  part  of 
my  internal  economy  ;  I  feel  a  twinge  here  occa- 
sionally, and  a  certain  tinge  of  the  sublime  steals 
under  my  eyelid  at  times,  and  the  glass  tells  me 
I  am  bilious.  But  this  is  little  to  the  purpose. 
I  want  to  speak  of  the  fair  lady,  our  niece  and 
cousin,  and  to  arrange  with  you  the  best  death  to 
adopt  at  an  emergency/' 

"  A  truce  to  folly,  and  explain  yourself,  Frede- 
rick !"  replied  Lady  Hester  authoritatively. 

"  Why,  mother  mine  I  there  is  no  necessity  for 
getting  out  of  temper ;  you  jJSrceive  how  patiently 
I  bear  my  trials." 

"Then,  sir,  I  pray  you  will  proceed  at  your 
leisure." 

"I  was  going  without  this  advice.  About 
suicide— cutting  one's  throat  is  an  ugly  and 
uncomfortable  operation,  an  effectual  mode  of 
marring  a  pretty  corpse.  Hanging  is  out  of  the 
question;  it  has  grown  vulgar,  since  servant 
girls  have  appropriated  this  particular  way  of 
going  out  of  the  world;  and  garters  have  been 


shim  the  idea  of  exposing  my  brains  to  th 
public.  Prussic-acid,  like  other  poisons,  leaves 
savage  expression  upon  the  feature ^  which  spot 
the  whole  thing,  and  does  away  with  the  heroiai 
of  the  act-    Smothering  won't  do  at  all,  as  yoi 


I  could  , 

enough  in  this  part"  of  the  world,  and  the  rod 
might  deface  my  face,  whilst  half  the  retaliatio 
upon  one's  enemies  is — being  identified.'1 

"  What  do  you  think  of  deliberately  starvia 
yourself?  You  would  be  able,  by  consulting  tl 
glass  daily,  to  enjoy  a  long  time  satisftctoi 
prospects  of  your  final  dissolution." 

"Dishonourable,  Emma — palpably  dishonou 
able !  the  last  act  of  a  man's  life  should  not  be 
mean  one ;  and  what  would  this  be  but  cheatu 
the  undertaker  in  a  certain  number  of  aqua] 
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inches  in  the  proportions  of  a  coffin  suitable  to 
my  attenuated  form.  It  comes  to  this — I  most 
advertise,  offering  a  premium  for  the  discovery  of 
a  new  mode  of  appropriating  one's  self.  Do  you 
think  they  will  answer  me?  I  shall  request 
letters  post-paid,  directed  to  P.  T.  L. — Fred, 
tired  of  life — to  be  sent  to  the  post-office,  and  left 
till  called  for.  If  I  could  take  out  a  patent  upon 
the  invention,  I  might  preserve  it  unique,  and 
this  would  be  a  material  point  gained. 

"  Now,  mamma,  since  I  see  you  industriously 
engaging  your  fingers  and  extraneous  thoughts 
upon  the  variegated  lines  in  that  silk  purse,  I  can 
talk  without  much  exertion  to  either  of  us,  about 
the  little  girl  I  have  chosen  for  myself." 

"Keep  these  principles,  my  boy,  and  be 
assured  you  shall  win  her." 

"  That  is  not  what  I  am  just  so  very  sure  of ; 
C.  6.  A.  C.  (country  girls  are  coy).  The  soldier 
fellow,  Levison,  has  walked  off  with  a  letter  of 
credit  to  E.'s  governor.    Ton  my  wits,  I  felt 


inclined  to  wash  my  hand  in  that 
countenance  of  his!" 

"Frederick I   what  do    you  mean 

"  I  forgot,  my  dear,  that  he  was  the 
your  thoughts.  Forgive  your  brother,  and  m 
me  wedding  cake  as  soon  as  possible,  that  I  n 
devour  your  happiness.  I  nattered  and  wheed 
Edith  to  give  me  the  packet,  and  swore  Vd  pL 
it  safely  in  young  Calomel's  letter^bag-  £ 
declared  she  must  see  him  herself.  I  warm 
and  protested  she  might  intrust  the  billet-do 
as  soon  as  herself  to  me.  I  respected  the  let 
as  the  offspring  of  her  hand,  which  was,  in  i 
eyes,  a  fair  type  of  herself.  She  desired  me  1 
to  talk  nonsense.  I  told  her,  if  she  gave  th< 
pretty  Jives  to  my  keeping,  I  would  treasure  th< 
next  to  my  own  life.  "  Before  it,  or  never 
she  shouted,  in  ecstatic  merriment.  "  Before 
for  ever  !"  I  added,  seizing  the  lily-white  pat 
and  endeavouring  to  kiss  it. 

"She  plucked  the  swan's  feather  from  n 
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leaving  this  large  ring  in  the  straggle.  Ton  my 
life  I  thought  1  should  have  had  my  ears  boxed 
black  and  blue,  she  looked  so  savage.  Immedi- 
ately afterwards  Levison  came  up,  and  the  carrier- 
dove  had  the  letter  tacked  to  him,  with  a  pretty 
flowing  ribbon  of  silver  sentiments,  quite  enough, 
I  should  say,  for  wedding  favours/1 

Frederick  had  mounted  the  ring  on  his  little 
finger.  "  It  is  her  own  by  all  that's  lovely/'  he 
exclaimed,  opening  a  locket  within  the  face,  which 
he  had  not  discovered  before.  A  golden  hair 
described  the  letters  E.  L.  On  the  reverse  was 
a  star  of  diamonds,  set  in  a  blue  sky. 

"Emblematic  of  her  lustre  and  purity.  I'll 
tell  her  so,  and  make  her  blush  as  deep  as  a 
michaelmas  daisy.  I'll  have  a  bit  of  fun  with 
my  lollipop  mistress  for  this.  See !  won't  I  ?" 
considered  Frederick,  whistling. 

"  Out  of  place,  Frederick  my  dear,  are  those 
sounds.  I  am  willing  to  listen  to  your  love- 
tales,  but  not  to  the  carter-clod's  musical  instru- 
ments." 
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"That's  a  whip,  mother/'  retorted  Frederick. 

"What  you  want  laid  about  your  ahonlden^ 
laughed  hia  mother. 

"To   conclude  mj  atory,  lKmm j,  bri^f 
aawa  and  pineets  at  me,  spirited  smf  amp* 
heroine." 

"Perhape  *tk  aa  well  ate  did  eo/>  mi  1+ 
Hester.    "Yon  hate  now  m  ii|niinlasdl|  d 
returning  the  ring,  with  a  tendtir  spoech,  got  wp  ' 
for  the  occasion." 

"Madame,  vous  aves  raieon,"  aatwadHdh 
rick;  "hot  I  came  to  propose  tl*tywr.wsd^ 
either  tend  hade  to  school  Mias  MmRjMmBpsm 
or  tie  her  by  Hie  kg  untfl  I  get  tU  WMrfi 
Edith's  scruples.  She  is  ahnyam  oar  mwf,m& 
I  strongly  suspect,  eoneoets'  mischief  against  fc^1 
delectable  brother,  my  very  self." 

Have  patience,  dear  Frederick,  and  leave 
part  of  the  business  to  me.    Mary  has  voted  te^ 
assist  your  suit.    I  have  bribed  her.  Consider* 
the  want  of  policy  of  your  proposal :  if  I  seat 
Mary  to  school  (which  I  would  not  hesitate  in 
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doing  to  serve  each  our  purpose,  though  she  is 
over  and  above  eighteen  this  minute)  we  should 
all  lose  the  quarry  directly ;  as  I  verily  believe 
Bdith  could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  remain  here 
a  single  day  after  her  pet  Mary  had  been 
removed.  Moreover,  I  have  promised  that  if 
Mary  behave  well,  in  her  conjunctive  department, 
die  is  to  accompany  Edith  to  Malvern,  where  we 
shall  take  both  up  (I  hope)  in  the  autumn." 

"I  am  afraid  Polly  will  prove  the  disjunctive 
conjunction;  she  is  a  clever  little  mouse,  and 
knows  how  to  nibble  a  biscuit  to  her  taste,  but  I 
defy  her  to  help  me  to  a  bit/' 

"And  why  is  this ?"  said  Emma  tartly. 

"  Because  1  teaze  her,  you  would  hint,  Miss 
Emma,  and  she  'taliates  justifiably.  No,  for  one 
great  wonder,  I  will  speak  against  myself. 
Mary  has  not  a  particle  of  revenge  in  her  com- 
position ;  but  she  thinks  Edith  too  good  for  me. 
I  believe  she's  right,  and  on  this  account  she 
would  separate  us." 
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"Nonsense,  boy!  you  are  as  handsome  a  fellow 
as  a  woman  need  have  for  a  husband;  yon 
a  pnrae  without  a  hole  in  it." 

Frederick  jumped  up  and  ran  towards 
glass.   "I  wish  I  had  a  tooth  without  a  Us 
it,"  he  said,  surveying  himself  from  head  to  1 
"My  dexter  cheek  is awoln  from  the  pain  of  i 
old  ivory  I  am  loth  to  part  with,  the 
will  cost  us  so  dear." 

"Say  tomb-stone,  and  you  approach  the  1 
more  nearly." 

"As  you  like,  gentle  Emma;  your  , 
ment  overpowers  me;  but  to  return  to 
beauty,"  he  continued,  tying  a  more  beeoa 
knot  in  his  neckcloth,  "I  am  not  handsomer  ti 
am  good-looking;  all  my  family  were  before  as^l 
There's  a  mouth  for  a  kiss,  or  a  cigar !  an  eye  lor 
a  fox' 8  brush  or  a  lover,  and  a  leg  for  a  silk  stock- 
ing," he  concluded,  pointing  his  toe,  and  dancing 
affectedly  out  of  the  room,  followed  by  the  ring- 
ing laugh  of  his  admiring  parent. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

My  own  Mend — my  own  Mend  1 
There's  no  one  like  my  own  Mend : 

For  all  the  gold 

The  world  can  hold 
I  would  not  give  my  own  Mend. 

C.  WOLFB. 

"  Edith,  love,  it  is  damp  and  cold,  you  must 
not  remain  any  longer  in  the  open  air/1  said 
Mary,  endeavouring  to  persuade  her  cousin  to 
retire  within  her  chamber. 

Edith  leaned  over  the  solid  stone  balcony  with 
which  each  of  the  upper  windows  in  the  castle 
was  provided. 

Her  hair,  loosed  from  its  bands,  in  negligent 


to  dress  it,  hung  over  her  shoulders  m 
tresses,  its  beautiful  hue  tarnished 
that  moistened  every  single  hair,  and  drr 
the  ends  all  around  her  like  a  dropping  well 

"Tit  delicious/'  said  Edith,  shaking  1 
ringlets ;  u  I  never  am  guilty  of  such  an  indisez 
tion  as  taking  cold.  Don't  interrupt  i 
enjoyment  for  a  while*  If  I  can't  see  Cspti 
Levtsoo  through  your  provoking  Welch  flannel, 
at  least  will  enjoy  these  few  d£gag&i  moments 
the  fog  that  suits  my  temperament/' 

"  Who  ever  looked  on  those  lips,  those  tf 
and  shining  tresses,  and  talked  or  thought 
gloom,  except  in  dull  weather  ?" 

"  There  now,  Mary,  you  remember  me  of  i 
precious  foster-mother,  who  used  to  say  that 
fairies  told  her,  when  I  was  a  wee  thing, 
drink  sweet-briar  tea  before  she  sang  to  m 
lullaby,  that  the  fragrance  of  her  sounds  bra 
ing  on  her  nursling  might  chase  away 
doleful  spirit ;  lest  haply  I  had  gathered  a  c 
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leaf  (emblem  of  sadness)  in  the  bright  happy 
garden  I  came  from  to  this  lower  world,  and 
which  was  the  counteracting  spell  that,  she  said, 
accounted  for  my  complexion  and  temper.  Once 
dear  old  Nelly  dreamed  that  on  a  day  so  sunny 
and  mild  as  she  never  knew  one  on  this  earth, 
herself  carried  her  darling  on  a  rose-leaf  cushion 
through  the  air,  whilst  happy  angels  tied  flowers 
fresh  culled  in  paradise,  and  raised  her  precious 
burthen  with  those  scented  pulleys  to  a  higher 
heaven  than  she  was  destined  for.  She  kissed 
me  before  she  left  me  to  the  angel-band,  and 
from  that  moment  felt  herself  going  down — 
down— down ;  her  eyes  were  on  the  cushion  still, 
when  the  night  came  on,  and  wrapped  her  in  its 
dingy  mantle.  How  do  you  think  she  inter- 
preted this  ?  First,  that  I  should  die  a  baby, 
and  she  should  lose  me  from  her  arms ;  secondly, 
(having  survived  this  age,)  that  she  should  be  the 
peculiar  instrument  of  my  good  fortune,  and 
leave  me  in  great  bliss  when  she  should  go  out  of 
the  world.    I  am  superstitious,  and  I  sometimes 


whilst  I  trim  and  guard  the  i 

Tears  fell  from  Edith's  eyes,  and 

mm  looked 

so  fair. 

"  You  are  in  low  spirits,  my  friend, 
the  events  and  the  gloom  of  this  day  a 
both/'  said  Mary,  embracing  her 
wept  on  each  otners  bosom. 

An  audible  sob  at  no  great  distance  di 
the  soft  union.  Edith,  agitated,  surveyed  \ 
Was  it  an  angel's  sigh  ?  she  trembled  whi 
could  discover  no  object  in  the  air  that 
their  eyrie. 

"What  was  that?"  she  whispered  i 
Mary  pressed  her  hand  and  sprang  witl 
apartment. 

" Haste,  Edith,  don't  you  see?" 
Once  more  Edith  endeavoured  to  pie 
fog,  looking  out  before   her  with  at 
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wondering  eyes.  She  gazed  upwards — the  blue 
heavens  were  shut  out  with  the  same.  She  at- 
tempted to  distinguish  the  terrace  beneath;  its 
outline  was  not  even  there.  With  a  sudden 
opening  thought  she  returned  her  eyes  upon  the 
range  of  windows  in  the  castle-wall.  A  lady  in 
white,  with  a  handkerchief  before  her  face,  stood 
in  the  very  next  balcony. 

"  Tis  the  banshee  !  a  spirit,  an  unquiet  ghost 
has  witnessed  our  ominous  woe/'  cried  Edith 
fearfully,  taking  refuge  beside  her  cousin. 

"  Don't  alarm  yourself,  dearest !"  said  Mary,  a 
blush  of  shame  in  being  one  of  such  a  scene 
giving  place  to  a  laugh  at  her  own  confusion  and 
Edith's  timidity,  "'tis  either  Frederick  dressed  up 
to  alarm  and  interest  us,  or,  what  I  am  more 
inclined  to  credit,  it  is  Lady  Willoughby,  who 
accidentally  stept  from  her  chamber,  just  as  we 
were  acting  romance.  How  silly  such  scenes 
look  when  so  unexpectedly  interrupted  !" 

"  It  was  your  brother,  Mary !  I  am  sure  it 
was ;  don't  be  angry  with  me.  Oh  don't  hate 
me!  I  am  afraid  of  him,  I  dread  that  man! 
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something  tells  me  I  ought  to  shun  him,  and  ye~* 
do  what  I  will,  be  is  ever  near  me;  be  hamt — : 
my  dreama  by  night ;  all  the  long  day  hp  a« 
seldom  oat  of  eight  or  hearing.  Tm  i 
lion  who  tears  yon  with  hia  lordly  f 
a  toad  that  harts  yoa  with  its 
wicked,  very,  very  wicked;  bnt  the 
fiend — what  yon  will,  rises  in  me,  and 
to  chastise  him  publicly.  While  I  had 
to  countenance  me,  I  bore  your  brother's 
and  falsity.  I  fear  to  meet  him 
guard  myself,  I  shall  do  it  terribly." 

"  My  cousin,  my  friend,  Edith,  my  own 
calm  yourself,  you  terrify  me ;  but 
you  do  not  inspire  me  to  hate  you ;  ho 
think  of  such  a  thing?  Ton  are 
younger  in  the  world  perhaps  than  in  age. 
Frederick  may  be  the  first,  but  he  cannot  be  the 
last,  to  flatter  and  compliment  you,  and  thereby 
tease  and  affront  your  young  pride.  These  see 
common  implements  of  conversation  to  thought- 
less gallants,  who  imagine  women  like  flattery ; 
they  hardly  ever  mean  what  they  say." 
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" Extravagant  duplicity!  can  men  have  so 
little  respect  for  themselves  f  I  have  read  of 
what  you  assert  in  books,  and  perhaps  they  are 
your  authorities ;  but  Levison  does  not  talk  such 
offensive  trash  as  your  brother.  Be  candid, 
Mary  1  did  Levison  ever  flatter  you  ?  and  cause 
you  to  blush  as  Mr.  Frederick  has  me  ?" 

"  How  could  he  ?"  returned  Mary,  tf  I  have 
not  a  feature  in  my  face  to  build  so  much  poetry 
upon,  and  poetry,  you  know,  is  the  exaggerated 
effusion  of  the  brain — some  say  of  the  heart ;  but 
the  florid  architecture  must  be  founded  on  fact  to 
make  it  interesting;  otherwise  it  sounds,  as  it 
would  to  me,  like  ridicule." 

"  Mary,  Mary  !  you  won't  answer  me  fairly ; 
you  seek  to  immure  me  in  a  maze  of  your 
brother's." 

"  Never,  never,  Edith  !  I  would  be,  I  will  be, 
the  clue  to  guide  you  from  his  snare." 

Edith's  # reproach  sounded  so  near  an  allusion 
to  the  service  Mary's  mother  attempted  to  press 
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modest  answer  Mary  gave. 

4  4 1  see  you  are  getting  angry  with  i 
1  know  I  have  deserved  it ;  but  I  did 
half  what  you  interpret  to  your  owe 
and  my  infinite  sorrow.  Sometimes  I 
excess  of  love  fall  out ;  let  not  this  I 
my  friend,  or  I  shall  be  unwillingly 
tionally  alone  in  this  wilderness,  « 
thorny  thistles  grow,  far  from  my  ho 
and  Nelly  I" 

"  Edith,  my  more  than  sister,  mi 
friends,  my  lover,  my  all  on  this  < 
upbraid  me  thus  ?  You  have  a  fathe 
have  Nelly  too — what  have  I  ?  Wew 
to  leave  me?  let  us  cling  to  each 
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to  papa  I  never  mentioned  your  brotKer  Frede- 
rick. I  could  not  write  his  name ;  I  could  not 
say  I  liked  him,  and  so  was  silent.  The  rest  of 
jour  family  I  could  mention  with  some  interest 
attached  to  each.  My  own  Mary  I  never  forgot, 
nor  Levison ;  yon  generally  occupy  the  same 
page,  very  near  each  other." 
Mary  sighed. 

"  I  hope  papa  will  repay  Captain  Levison  in 
part  for  his  kindness  to  me.  I  am  sure  he  would, 
did  he  know  all ;  but  I  can  never  explain  Levi- 
son's  merits  without  tarnishing  the  picture,  yet 
rendering  it  striking  by  the  contrast  between  the 
two  young  men.  Really,  Mary,  your  announce- 
ment that  you  accompany  me  all  the  whole  way 
back  to  Malvern  is  the  only  thing  that  makes  up 
for  Levison's  absence.  I  feel  so  helpless,  I  am 
very  selfish.  Is  this  Lady  Willoughby  at  all  like 
your  other  visitors,  the  Misses  Macklin  V 

"  I  don't  know  her  in  the  least,  my  dear ;  her 
family  and  my  mother's  were  old  friends,  and  I 
?2 


she  was  school  companion  of  La4y  He* 
The  Leonard  Willoughbys  are  not  the 
people  in  the  world  ;  so,  I  presume,  if 
don't  like  you,  or  me,  they  will  not  notice 
us  in  any  way,  pleasing  or  otherwise;  and  we 
shall  be  exempted  from  the  slightest  care  or 
concern  in  the  party — happier  to  he  alone,  satis- 
fied with  each  other,  Come/J  concluded  Man, 
"  let  us  good-temperedly  prepare  for  the  evening, 
hoping  for  the  best,  and  he  ready  to  guard  our 
conduct  with  propriety  and  satisfaction  to  our 
own  consciences,  that  when  we  retire  for  the 
night  we  may  have  no  cause  for  accusing  or 
excusing  ourselves.  You  and  I  are  in  the  world, 
Edith ;  we  must  learn  fortitude  under  trials 
which,  of  necessity,  must  come  to  us  sooner  or 
later." 

"  Here  again  you  remind  me  of  dear  old  Nelly, 
only  you  speak  with  less  ambiguity  and  greater 
decision.  Flowers,  snow,  rain-drops,  earth,  air, 
and  blue  skies,  were  the  characteristic  instru- 
ments of  her  pleasure  or  chastisement ;  nature  in 
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tears  or  smiles  shone  or  sighed  at  her  will,  to 
prove  to  her  child  what  was  natural  and  true  and 
beautiful,  or  melancholy  and  sublime,  in  sur- 
rounding objects,  that  were  designed  as  much  for 
pleasure,  judgment,  and  profit  to  man  and  me — 
creatures  greatly  blessed  and  cared  for." 

"  I  know  her  gentle  lessons  by  heart — many 
and  fine  are  they  ;  birds  with  bright  wings  seem 
ever  hovering  near  her,  and  whispering  thoughts, 
tales,  and  tidings  fresh  from  fairy-land.  Your 
nurse,  Edith,  would  make  a  prominent  feature  in 
a  romance  of  real  life ;  she  is  so  genuine,  and  yet 
so  enthusiastic  and  original." 

"She  is  a  daughter  of  Erin,"  exclaimed  the 
enraptured  Edith,  her  cheek  glowing  with  fidelity 
and  love.  "A  shamrock  wild  and  beautiful, 
transplanted  from  her  native  soil,  not  indigenous 
here.  Oh,  may  I  never  see  her  droop  and  lan- 
guish 1"    Edith  could  not  say,  "  die." 

"Yet  why  not,  Edith?  her  own  nursling 
should  still  remain  to  prop  the  aged  head,  and 
guide  the  faint  arm,  that  once  bore  her  darling 
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iu  safety  and  pride  over  uneven  ground  in 
careless  babyhood,  and  through  trials  and  tempta- 
tions in  maturcr  age.  Rather  desire  to  live  and 
watch  by  her  growing  infirmities,  to  perfect  her 
lips  in  smiles,  her  tongue  in  blessings  on  your 
head !" 


"Oh,  Mary,  I  could  talk  thus  for  ever;  why 

tmiflf  WP  hftprl  that  PRtmo'-hel]  ?     Sensual  it  v 


particular,  maintains  and  conduces  to  the  strength 
of  our  bodies,  and  with  them,  in  happy  fellowship, 
insures  the  continuance  of  our  souls,"  said  Mary, 
laughing. 


"  You  rogue  1  again  you  would  circumvent  me 
— take  me  literally  when  I  dissemble,  and  when  I 
speak  plain,  you,  forsooth,  explain  it  a  riddle  in 
disguise.  I  see  your  policy,  I  know  your  fell 
intent,  to  make  me  gay  when  I  wonld  he  glum — 
to  hide  me  from  my  very  self." 

Hipps  interrupted  their  conversation,  and  with 
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her  assistance  the  cousins'  toilette  was  soon  com- 
pleted. 

The  gentle  Mary  in  pure  white,  the  fair  Edith 
in  ominous  black,  together  threaded  the  mazes  of 
a  passage  leading  from  their  apartment,  and 
descended  the  broad  oaken  staircase  to  the  draw- 
ing-room. 

An  elderly  gentleman,  of  the  middle  sise,  stood 
with  his  back  towards  the  fire ;  but  immediately 
upon  their  approach,  moved  on  one  side,  and 
bowed  low  to  the  young  ladies. 

"My  pretty  niece,  admiral,"  said  Mr.  Jones, 
taking  Edith  by  the  hand,  and  presenting  her  to 
the  old  man. 

"Your  most  obedient,  Miss  A — a — 

"  Leslie,  Sir  Leonard/' 

"  George,  Captain  Leslie's  daughter  f  severely 
wounded  at  Waterloo — receives  a  pension — lives 
in  our  neighbourhood — a  soldier  and  a  recluse — 
lost" — he  cast  his  eye  on  Edith's  dress  and 
checked  himself. 
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«  The  same,  and  a  we  specimen  of  beauty  and 
sweetness  this  filly  of  his!"  added  his  uncle, 

"True,  by  my  senses  I"  exclaimed  the  old 
gentleman  ;  "  happy  to  make  your  acquaintance, 
Misa  Leslie,  very  happy  !w  he  added,  shaking 
hands  :  "  I  hope  your  father  is  well  ?" 

,f  Quite  well,  thank  you,  Sir  Leonard/'  said 
Edith,  whose  blushes  were  playing  at  hide-and- 
seek  with  the  lilies  on  her  youthful  cheek. 

Sir  Leonard  gallantly  offered  her  a  chair,  and 
seated  himself  accordingly, 

"This  is  my  youngest  born!  Polly  Poplins," 
said  her  father. 

"  Miss  Polly,  I  am  glad  of  the  introdoctkm /' 
returned  Sir  Leonard,  again  rising,  and  making 
an  obeisance;  "this  is  the  only  one  of  your 
children  I  have  not  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing 
before,  squire." 
"How  should  you  ?    Why,  she  is  only  just 

come  from  school  and  ban  .    She,  or  her 

education,  (it  don't  matter  which)  is  just  finished. 
A  tidy  little  article  is  my  fan-tail." 
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just  the  lad  for  the  lasses — toys  with 
a  girl  with  her  dolls.  Now  Fred, 
(though  his  mother  flatters  herself  ber'g  a  perfect 
ladies'  reticule)  to  my  mind  is  too  much  of  a 
ridicule,  and  with  his  wit  (like  marbles)  hits  them 
over  the  knuckles  too  sharp,  by  all  that's  tender ! 
for  women's  silken  gloves/' 

In  spite  of  herself,  Edith,  who  took  a  peculiar 
and  nameless  interest  in  everything  concerning 
her  cousin  Frederick,  on  this  occasion  could  hardly 
distract  her  attention  from,  the  old  admiral  who 


sat  near  her;  his  fine  weather-beaten  conntenani 


illumined  by  the  light  of  the  fire  into  which  he 
gazed  with  an  attentive  abstraction.  His  head 
was  bald,  excepting,  as  it  were,  a  wreath  of  white 
hair  that  curled  venerably  round  the  poll,  forming 
an  instant  and  pleasing  contrast  to  the  blue  dress 
coat  the  sailor  delighted  to  wear.  His  eyes  were 
light,  and  looked  blandly  from  their  setting  ;  his 
forehead  rose  high  to  a  benevolent  peak.  If 
storms  had  ever  been  there,  they  had  long  since 
passed  away,  leaving  it  unruffled,  except  where 
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age  had  contributed  to  relax  its  texture,  which 
seemed  to  follow  every  undulation  of  the  bone ; 
a  deep  but  now  serene  valley  was  sheltered  by  the 
projecting  influence  of  the  frontal  sinus. 

From  his  eyebrows  hung  a  few  thin  hairs,  that, 
similar  to  his  small  whiskers,  were  white  as  the 
shirt  collar  that  met  them  and  neckcloth  tied 
beneath.  His  nose,  long,  fine  and  aquiline,  be- 
spoke him  rather  the  oourtier  than  the  blunt 
seaman ;  his  mouth  closed,  or  partially  open,  had 
a  prevailing  smile  that  interested  the  looker-on ; 
his  teeth,  unusual  with  men  of  his  age,  were  un- 
tarnished and  regular.  A  coat  with  standing 
collar,  and  waistcoat  cut  after  the  olden  style, 
knee-breeches,  black  silk  stockings,  with  shoes 
and  buckles  of  polished  steel,  completed  his  per- 
son and  attire. 

Again  the  door  opened,  and  Lady  Hester 
entered.  Upon  her  arm  leaned  Lady  Willoughby. 
She  seemed  in  delicate  health,  and  guided  her 
steps  to  the  sofa,  upon  which  she  reclined  with  a 
well-bred  ease.    The  admiral   rose,  and  after 
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asking  how  she  did,  inclined  his  head, 
her  attention  towards  Edith, 

"My  lore,  you  will  be  gratified  by  my  intro- 
ducing  to  you  Miss  Leslie/1 

Edith  curtsied  gracefully,  and  approached 
the  extended  hand  of  Lady  WiUoughby, 
earnestly  regarding  her,  whispered,  "Are 
quite  well,  dear  ?" 

"Quite  well,  thank  you,  madam/1  murmured 
Edith  in  the  same  low  tone.  She  thought  the 
invalid's  nerves  required  caution  in  her  address. 
Edith  instantly  felt  so  interested  in  the  health  of 
the  lady  who  looked  upon  her  thus  kindly. 

"  That  musical  voice  would  rather  improve  my 
head  than  injure  its  soundness  at  this  moment. 
You  sing,  Miss  Leslie  ?" 

"  I  do/'  said  Edith  in  a  louder  key,  "  but  very 
simply ;  you  will  overlook  my  deficiencies,  will 
you  not  ?" 

"Yes  dear,  with  all  the  pleasure  in  the  whole 
world." 
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This  was  the  first  announcement  Edith  had 
made  in  that  house  of  her  vocal  powers. 

*  We  are  Mends  already— are  we  not  ?" 

"  You  are  very  land/'  replid  Edith  heartily. 

"  I  have  seen  you  before,  my  dear  " 

"  When  ?"  exclaimed  Edith,  looking  to  see  if 
she  could  recognise  her  features. 

"  You  won't  remember  me.  I  had  on  a  white 
veil." 

"  You  were  then  the  banshee  !  the  ghost  that 
frightened  us  both  ?" 
"I  was." 

"  Oh^  thank  you  for  telling  me ;  if  it  were 
natural,  I  attributed  that  apparition  to  another, 
with  whom  I  was,  in  consequence,  unjustly 
angry." 

Attracted  by  Edith's  energy,  Mary  had  heard 
the  latter  part  of  this  conversation.  She  felt  a 
just  satisfaction  at  her  suspicions  concerning  the 
cause  of  their  fright  and  sorrow,  being  confirmed 
according  to  her  suggestions ;  and  addressed 
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herself  to  caressing  Lady  Heater'*  Italian 
hound.  Sylph. 

Her  aunt,  the  adniiralj  and  Mr.  Jones  de  Win* 
tcr  formed  a  conversational  group,  which  absence 
of  restraint  gave  Edith  greater  freedom  in  her 


"Is  not  this  your  cousin  V1 
another  syllable,  Edith  brought  Mary  to  Lady 
Willoughby's  side. 

"  She  is  ray  own  dear,  sweet  cousin  Mary/' 
"That  I  am  sure  of/'  said  Lady  WiUoughby, 
pressing  her  hand.    "  You  are  nice  companions 
for  each  other.    Were  you  brought  up  toge- 
ther r 

"  No,  Lady  Willoughby,"  answered  Miry,  "we 
have  only  lately  met." 

"  Then  dear  girls,  from  what  I  now  see  of  you 
both,  I  don't  think  either  will  easily  relinquish 
the  affection  of  the  other." 

"Oh  no,  never,  no !"  cried  Edith,  glowing  with 
love  towards  her  friend. 

"You  are  Irish,  I  think,  my  young  energetic?" 
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"  I  had,  and  I  have,  a  dear  Irish  none/1  replied 
Edith. 

"  I  was  tore  of  it ;  and  where  is  this  dear  Irish 
nurse,  may  I  ask  V 

"Oh!  said  Mary,  "old  Nelly  lives  in  the 
prettiest  cottage  by  the  wayside  that  ever  gave 
birth  to  poetry,  in  the  prettiest  county  in  Eng- 
land, where  the  myrtle  grows  wild,  and  the  honey- 
suckle blossoms  all  through  the  year." 

"  To  be  sure !  Devonshire,  my  adopted  country 
also.  Miss  Leslie  is  then  the  daughter  of  Cap- 
tain Leslie,  Lady  Hester's  relative,  who  lives  at 
that  romantic  spot,  Malvern  ?" 

Lady  Willoughby  was  too  delicate  to  touch 
any  further  upon  Edith's  family,  lest  she  might 
remind  the  young  girl  of  her  loss.  Edith  seemed 
sensible  of  this,  and  a  shade  of  sadness  was  cast 
over  her  before  joyous  features.  She  looked  for 
her  ring — the  last  light  of  her  love.  A  faint 
scream  startled  the  company.  "  I  have  lost  it  I 
ah  me  !  my  mother  1"  Edith  concealed  her  tears 
in  her  hand. 


fWhat  ia  the 


I  of  fortune  is 


with  the  child  ?"  cried  Lady  Hester. 

"  I  fear  I  have  unintentionally 
feelings/'  said  Lady  Willoughby  in  sorrow 
st  No,  indeed,  dear  Lady  Wi]  lough  by,  yc 
uot  done  so ;  a  ring — I  have  lust  a  ring !" 

"  Your  ring,  my  girl ;  if  that  is  ail, 
Frederick  has  the  trinket,  and  I  know 
itthia 


anxiously; 

"The  tints  of  Erin's  flowers  are  not  dee; 
than  the  green  sea  that  girdles  her.  The  mi] 
of  her  children  take  their  colour  from  the  vsri 
and  beauty  of  the  one,  and  are  as  lightly  i 
stmsibly  agitated  as  the  bosom  of  the  ocean  tl 
are  cradled  ou"  remarked  Lady  Willoughby. 

"  Not  so  light  either,  Lady  Willoughby/ 
Mary  whispering  near ;  "  her 


mourns. 
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"Ah,  indeed !  poor  dear,  had  I  known  that !" 

Frederick  elided  into  the  room  with  his  eyes 
intent  upon  the  ceiling,  affecting  to  believe  ad- 
miration must  be  concentrated  upon  him,  which 
prevented  his  lowering  his  eyes,  lest  he  should 
fascinate  the  assembly  with  their  intensity.  He 
smoothed  his  chin  with  his  right  hand,  by  this 
manoeuvre  displaying  a  very  brilliant  ring  that 
garnished  his  little  finger.  Edith  was  mute ;  she 
saw  the  ring,  and  was  confounded  at  his  presum- 
ing thus  to  exhibit  her  treasure.  "  Profanation  !" 
she  thought  within  herself. 

At  length  the  heir  of  Gwyn  Dinas  deigned  to 
look  around  him,  and  honoured  Lady  Willoughby 
with  his  notice. 

"  Madam,  I  dare  to  hope  your  fatigues  during 
your  long  trajet  have  not  sealed  your  eyes  to  the 
beauties  by  which  we  are  surrounded  V*  waving 
his  hand  towards  the  company,  and  holding  both 
up,  in  posture  recommending  particular  attention 
to  himself.    Lady  Willoughby  nodded  her  head 
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to  the  one,  but  remained  silent  and 
bis  allusions  concerning  himself. 

"  My  angel -cousin  V1  exclaimed  Frederick  ? 
suddenly  bringing  down  his  eyes  to  Edith's  foeuiF 
"  I  had  overlooked  you ;  a  creature  so  fair*  antf 
yet  overlooked  by  tne  1  Shame  to  my  eye  for  the 
beautiful !  you  won't  forgive  me,  will  you,  lovely 
Edith?"  Observing  her  countenance  relax  nothing 
of  its  severity,  -by  that  pretty  patte !" 


her  hand. 

Edith  started  from  her  trance  and  position! 
and  the  next  moment  stood  above  him,  her  hand 
hid  behind  her  waist. 

"  You  will  greatly  oblige  me,  Mr.  Frederick  de 
Winter,  by  surrendering  that  ring." 

Her  tone  was  commanding,  and  her  slight 
form,  tall  and  erect,  gave  dignity  to  her  vrarik 
There  was  a  general  pause. 

"  A  very  pretty  object  truly !"  Hoped  Frederick, 
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leaning  his  cheek  on  his  hand,  the  more  conveni- 
ently and  leisurely  to  survey  his  victim.  "  Vesu- 
vius in  a  pet  is  nothing  to  it.  A  small  waist, 
a  light  foot,  a  long  neck,  my  gaielle  rampant  I 
greet  thee  graceful." 

"  Oh,  Frederick,  you  know  not  what  you  do ; 
give  Edith  that  ring — it  b  her  m —  m — " 

"  My  mother's !"  said  Edith  firmly. 

"  Shame,  sir,  shame  I"  said  the  Admiral  and 
Mr.  Jones,  in  a  breath. 

Lady  Willoughby  rose,  and  approaching  Frede- 
rick before  he  was  aware,  had  spoiled  his  finger  of 
its  ornament.    He  looked  vexed  and  foolish. 

"Come  hither,  Edith  Leslie?"  said  Lady 
Willoughby,  "my  poor  dear!  what  is  this?"  taking 
the  finger  Edith  gave. 

"  The  ring  will  heal  it/'  said  Edith  gently ;  "I 
gained  the  scar  when  I  lost  the  ring." 

"  How  rough,  how  coarse !"  her  friend  re- 
peated indignantly,  "  must  have  been  the  hand 
that  inflicted  the  wound !"  frowning  meaningly 
upon  Frederick. 
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"That  ring  requires  a  guard/1  said  U&fM> 
loughby,  placing  a  magnificent   emerald  boop 
the  diamond* 
*  Oh,  Lady  Willoughby  P 
"  Keep  it,  and  may  heaven  bless  you/J 
"  And  repay  the  orphan'*  friend/'  said  Edith* 
with  a  voice  that  thrilled  to  the  soul 

The  old  admiral,  laughing  with  delight,  chpp** 
his  hands,  and  cheered  her ;  whilst  Mr*  Jones  Ac 
Winter  drummed  upon  the  table  so 
as  to  upset  a  pile  of  drawing-room 


Lady  Hester  rushed  to  the  rescue  of  a  i 
album  which  she  feared  had  suffered  in  the  i 
and  finding  its  leaves  displayed  in  all 

vented  her  anger  for  this  and  other  grievances 
upon  her  usual  chopping- block — the  broad,  good- 
natured  head  of  her  lord  miscalled* 

"Ah,  pity  me,  ye  pitiful!"  she  exclaimed, 
attempting  to  attract  attention  to  herself  from 
Frederick.    "Here  is  Lord  MellowbauVa 
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of  violets  under  the  music-stand  and  Sir  Archibald 
Sliver's  inimitable  caricatures  amusing  the  French 
kitten.  Where  is  Tide's  receipt  that  he  wrote  for 
me  with  a  silver  skewer.  Immortal  Ude !  king 
of  cooks !  a  perfect  receipt  for  dressing  onions  to 
ttToor  like  truffles.  I  have  lost  ye,  cabalistic 
words  of  the  gastronomic  necromancer  !  Who'll 
find  them  shall  have  my  deserved  thanks.  Hoky 
My*!  autograph  is  also  missing  I  I  had  it  from 
kit  black  majesty's  own  hand.  An  original  and 
ray  valuable  portrait  of  a  great  sea-serpent, 
sketched  on  the  spot— on  the  ocean,  in  detached 
pitta  by  an  illustrious  American,  who  saw  each 
P*rt  rise  as  the  other  disappeared ;  among  which 
the  bead  and  tail  bear  a  striking  resemblance  to 
esci  other.  Admiral !  did  you  ever  meet  with  a 
grat  sea-serpent?" 

"  Yes,  madam,  she  had  fascinated  so  many  of 
our  craft  with  her  false  colours,  that  I  kept  a 
sharp  look-out  for  her — descried  her  from  the 
mat-head ;  we  neared,  and  just  as  she  was  get- 
ting up  her  witchery,  we  poured  a  broadside  into 
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her.  She  went  down  instantly,  and  never  offered 
to  show  her  head  to  mortal  crew  again.  We 
entered  her  in  the  log-book,  her  name  and  nature 
&c.  &e.  It  was  off  the  Ladrones,  at  about  14e 
E.  Lon.  20°  Ki  Lat  This  was  the  first  and  last 
serpent  I  met  on  the  same  coast*  She  was  much 
dreaded  on  those  seas ;  dire  tales  are  told  of  her, 
l  said  that  the  ocean  in  her  n 
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zoological  fact/'  said  Miss  Macklin,  who  took 
advantage  of  the  first  opportunity  congenial  to 
her  taste,  of  apprizing  the  company  of  her  pre- 
sence. "  What  a  dreadful  creature  it  most  have 
been !" 

"  She  was  an  American/'  said  the  admiral. 

"  I  am  aware !  the  latitude  and  longitude  yon 
found  her  in  probably  inclined  you  to  this  conceit. 
Is  the  reptile  oviparous  like  all  those  embraced  in 
our  erpethology  V9 

"  Miss  Macklin,  I  don't  quite  understand  you! 
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You  will  excuse  me,"  said  the  admiral,  bowing 
courteously. 

"  Certainly,  Sir  Leonard ;  oviparous  I  desire  to 
be  understood — produced  from  eggs,  in  like  man- 
ner as  birds,  &c.  &c.  as  including  under  one  head, 
or  nominating  a  series  of  reptiles  of  the  shark 
tribe ;  in  a  similar  manner  as  the  terms  geology, 
ichthyology,  conchology,  morphology,  zoology, 
botany,  &c,  indicate  the  classification  or  general 
arrangements  of  organic  bodies  in  the  animal  aud 
vegetable  kingdoms;  as  numismathology  unam- 
biguously expresses  another  science  of  material 
importance  and  fruitful  interest  to  the  world  at 
large." 

"  I  am  still  labouring  under  a  misconception  of 
the  subject  you  desire  me  to  join  in.  Will  you 
have  the  goodness  to  elucidate  it  more  clearly  to 
the  understanding  of  an  old  man  ?"  said  the  ad- 
miral modestly. 

"  My  love !"  suggested  Lady  Willoughby  from 
the  sofa,  "of  what  I  can  gather  from  the  remnants 
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of  your  conversation,  I  ween, 
ing  an  account  of  the  destruction 
privateer,  the  great  "Sea  Serpen 
Macklin  has  mistaken  yoor  narrative  for 
assertion  of  the  existence  of  a  scarcely  m 
fabulous  monster." 

"  It  is  so/J  returned  Lady  Hester,  with 
at  her  own  credulity  ;  ft  I  left  my  bits  an 
yonder  at  the  mercy  of  Sylph  and  Minei 
I  might  listen  to  this  wonderful  tale  with 
trated  attention  f" 

"  How  could  I  be  so  obtuse  ?"  said  Mis 
lin  pettishly,  seating  herself  with  a  jei 
decidedly  in  the  centre  of  her  chair. 

"  So  it  isn't  a  real  sea  serpent  after 
admiral  f  And  was  it  for  this  we  were  inU 
upon  the  question  of  improving  our  Wei 
by  crosses  with  the  Scotch  cattle?  Tl 
shire's,  for  instance,  is  a  fine  breed,  looks 
the  park,  tells  well  in  the  dairy,  fats  wel 
stall,  and  more  than  all,  eats  well  on  tb 
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Streaky  beef,  like  streaky  bacon,  is  the  prime 
sort." 

"A  truce  Mr.  Jones,  I  pray,  to  your  butcher 
and  gourmand  speculations !" 

"  My  dear  Lady  Hester  I  you  don't  know 
what  a  beautiful  creature  the  Ayrshire  cow  is, 
and  how  well  she  would  look  in  your  park,  Lady 
Hester:  her  straight  back,  fine  withers,  and 
mottled  flanks  dashed  all  over,  as  it  were,  and 
specked  down  the  legs  like  a  liver  and  white 
spaniel — not  a  poor  sickly  red,  but  a  dark,  deep 
stain ;  as  sleek  as  a  race-horse  into  the  bargain, 
and  shining  as  no  Macassar  oil  could  make  her. 
1  think  of  importing  to  my  own  estate  a  herd  of 
them.  Look  sharp  1  or  you  shan't  have  one 
within  sight  of  your  windows  to  feast  your  eyes 
upon !  There  is  a  matter  of  some  difference 
between  these  favourites,  and  your  little  black 
Glamorganshire  cattle,  with  their  curly,  woolly, 
frightened  jackets,  for  all  the  world  like  chimney 
sweeps;  their  hair  turned  the  wrong  way  after 
sliding  down  backwards  from  the  dark  nooks  of 
VOL  II.  o 
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their  calling.  The  cow  lb  said  to  give  eighteen 
quarts  of  milk  daily ;  so  think  what  fifty  of  this 
kine  in  opposition  to  the  Welch  cattle  must  yieU  ' 
The  proceeds  of  the  dairy  would  amount  to 
something  not  inconsiderable,  and  you  would  be 
very  glad  after  a  bit  to  swell  your  pin-money  \ff 
the  change." 

"Upon  these  conditions  I  yield  readily  tt> 
your  terms ;  but  don't  plague  me  too  much  wiAB- 
a  catalogue  of  the  beauties  of  Smithfield,  or  %- 
shall  be  inclined  to  revolt,  and  put  in  my  vetc^ 
against  everything  bordering  on  the  subject.11 

"  Mr.  Jones  de  Winter/'  inquired  Miss  Made* 
lin,  "  probably  you  can  explain  to  me,  the  reaso*3 
of  the  Welch  cattle  being,  generally  speaking, 
rough,  and  uncouth,  and  small,  in  comparisons 
with  those  of  other  kinds.    Probably  the  length 
of  their  fur  is  as  a  security  from  the  cold,  which 
is  severe  among  our  hills.    Then  why  are  not  the 
Ayrshire  rough  and  coarse  ? 

"  You  see  it  strikes  me,  miss,  that  in  the  one 
instance  the  long  coat  is  a  preservative  from  the 
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we*ther-^in  the  pther,  that  a  certain  oil  is  poured 
upon  the  akin  that  answers  the  same  purpose, 
,«id  has  a  more  pleasing  effect." 

"Very  philosophically  accounted  for/'  said 
JiSSbb  Mjic.klin  approvingly;  "the  Q^  doubtless 
cpqudqs,  from  the  pores  of  the  skin/' 

"But  the  great  reason/'  continued  Mr.  de 
Winter,  "that  our  indigenous  qattle  ace  of  a 
worse  figure,  coarser  meat,  and  smaller  description 
than  other  breeds,  I  account  for  in  this  way.  We 
Welch  farmers  are  acknowledged  to  be  as  bull- 
headed  as  our  oxen — by  no  means  practical ;  we 
are  averse  from  adopting  other  men's  measures, 
be  they  never  so  superior  to  our  own.  This 
infatuation  pervades  every  class  in  the  com- 
munity ;  so  our  beasts  have  dwindled  from  want 
of  care  and  judicious  crosses  ;  they  have  retun^fl 
to  what  they  were  in  a  wild  state,  all  over  Eng- 
land, where  the  cattle  are  cultivated  as  much  as 
the  land;  there  is  not  a  country  in  the  world 
that  presents  a  finer  assemblage  of  this  par- 
ticular stock,  as  well  as  sheep  and  the  lesser 
q2 
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of  the  table.    The  very 
partake  of  the  general 
movement.    I  defy  you  to  tell  them  from 
in  a  field.    Why  they  carry  as  many 
a  wild  boar.    Ha !  ha!  ha!  this  reminds  me 
Jonathan  Bay n ton  \  he  could  talk  of  nothing  kl 
the  Tudor  style  aa  the  best  taste  in  which  i 
habitations  should  be  built.    1  told  him 
show  him  mine,  which  were  divided  into  i 
apartments,  and  banqueting  rooms.  He 
me  concerning  i 

told  him  he  should  design  that,  if  be  could  ; 
easy  the  ascent,  as  I  did  not  relish  fat  being  lod 
by  fatigue  to  the  lodgers.  I  took  him  to  thi 
farm-yard,  and  showed  him  my  range  o 
piggeries ;  he  looked  as  glum  as  a  dog  with  I 
mallet  in  his  head,  and  then  I  learnt  it  was  styk 
not  sty,  he  meant.  To  put  him  in  good  humoa 
again,  I  vowed  I'd  build  Tudor  sties  in  future 
and  have  Baynton  for  my  architect." 

A  general  hum  of  conversation  drowned  i 
other  sounds.    Edith,  flushed  with  excitemenl 
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sat,  silent  and  happy,  near  her  newly  acquired 
friend,  thinking  of  subject*  wholly  foreign  to  the 
present  events,  yet  springing  from  them.  The 
reverend  Hugh  Bourne  came  before  her,  a 
pleasing,  cheering,  peace-making  object.  She 
saw  Nelly  train  a  lovely  moss-rose  tree,  which 
the  old  lady  had  named  her  '  colleen  dhas/  in 
memory  of  her  darling,  who  had  presented  the 
same  on  her  birth-day  to  this  dear  nurse.  She 
put  tea-leaves  round  the  root — those  leaves  she 
had  saved  from  the  tea  of  her  own  drinking ;  and 
while  she  did  so,  she  chanted  a  favourite  hymn 
that  seemed  to  swell  the  air  around  her,  and 
Edith  struck  her  foot  to  its  time.  Suddenly  she 
remembered  the  dark-eyed,  the  beautiful  stranger 
she  had  left  at  Nelly's  home,  and  wondered  what 
had  become  of  her  and  that  sweetest  child — the 
fair-haired  cherub  she  had  nursed,  she  had 
caressed,  and  so  unintentionally  caused  to  cry. 

Her  papa  seemed  to  have  forgotten  the  circum- 
stance, or  dismissed  it  intentionally  from  his 
letters.  Doubtless  he  had  some  good  reason; 
who  could  think  better  than  her  own  beloved 


parent?    She  pressed  a  kiss  in  deep  fervent 
thought  upon  hit  hallowed  cheek ;  *he  smooth  erf 
his  pillow,  and  left  him  to  repose*    Owenee,  the 
cowherd,  sainted  her  as  she  gaxed  vacantly  from 
the   window,  and  a  shaggy  sheep-dog,  totelr 
grown  from  a  pxippy,  harked  a  shrill 

me  laay  ma  master  tangnt  mm  to 
Bully  came  to  the  end  of  his  perch,  and 
his  little  bfant  bill  through  the  wires  of  his 
offered  a  kiss  to  his  mistress.  She 
who  rejoiced  likri  a  lover  at  her  return  ;  she 
old  Margery  Jones  emerge  from  her 
and  look  upon  the  common  (shading  her 
with  her  hand)  to  see  if  her  mistress  approach ed. 
Her  household  gods  she  worshipped*  Edil 


'f  Miss  Leslie,  Edith,  my  cousin !    You  will 
forgive  my  indiscretion  just  now  ?"  said 
eating  voice  near  her. 
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Edith  turned.  Frederick,  looking  sorrowful, 
bowed  before  her. 

"Mr*  Frederick/'  said  the  young  girl  feel- 
ingly* "  would  that  we  never,  never!  had  cause  for 
bitterness !  Yoq  hare  harassed  me  frequently!  and 
this  night  wounded  me  deeply.  A  timely  balm 
has  been  applied  by  a  compassionate  stranger.  I 
forpve  you.  Change  yoar  conduct  and  I  may 
even  reppeet  you" 

"Take  my  arm  to  the  salle  a  manger,  and  so 
confirm  yom  pardon." 

Edith  hesitated 

"Excuse  me,  sir!  you  are  only  half  white- 
washed/' interrupted  Lady  Wilfaughby.  "I 
claim  a  guardian's  influence  over  the  unpro- 
tected. Edith!  love,  take  my  other  arm — Mr.  de 
Winter  leads  me  in  to  dinner.9' 

"  I  declare  there  are  more  ladies  than  gentle- 
men/' said  Miss  Dorothea  Macklin,  peering  out 
for  a  beau.  "  I  really  must  take  your  fin,  my 
Emma!"  whispered  the  elderly  lady,  hinting 
that  if  it  were  not  a  matter  of  physical  impossi- 


128 


bility  (as  in  the  present  instance),  her 
would  certainly  be  recognised  by  some  gallant 
young  man  whose  taste  was  judicious,  and  she 
should  have  been  singled  from  the  group  of 
maidens,  and  made  the  subject  of  his  atten- 
tions 1 

Miss  Macklin,  in  compulsory  silence,  walked 
in  lonesome  majesty,  steadfastly  eyeing  Mary, 
who  preceded  her,  and  tolerated  the  support  of 


the  truth  of  no  fewer  than  three  extraordinary 
fables  during  the  approach  to  the  eating-room. 
The  rear  was  closed  by  Frederick,  who  followed 
sulkily  far  behind. 
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I  know  not  whether  love  can  fling 

A  deeper  witchery  from  his  wing 

Than  falls,  sweet  power  of  song,  from  thine. 

Yet,  ah !  the  wreath  that  binds  thy  shrine, 

Though  seemingly  all  bloom  and  light, 

Hides  thorn  and  canker,  worm  and  blight 

L.  £.  L. 

Edith,  finding  a  protector  and  influential  friend 
in  the  Lady  Willoughby,  paid  little  heed  to 
Frederick's  future  compliments ;  like  leaves  they 
fell  and  withered  round  her. 

Her  selfish  lover  arrogated  to  himself  a  rich 
harvest  of  young  sweets  sacrificed  to  his  avarice, 
and  grew  bolder  with  the  daring  hope,  whilst  his 
o5 
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endeavours  to  ingratiate  himaeif  with 
seemed  successful.   Ladj  Heater  again 
forward  to  the  deairaUe  prospect  of  a 
between  the  eooaina;  and  consummated 
conventional  oompaet  the  consanguinity  of  aob- 
stance,  and  incongruity  of  hearts. 

Edith  wanted  not  a  bean  ao  long  aa  the  cM 
admiral  remained  at  Gwyn  Dinaa.  Ifare  wmm 
aomething  approaching  to  tenderneaa  in  Ida  wB*- 
ner  towards  her,  which  caused  the  yotmg  giH  t*> 
look  upon  him  with  a  revering  and  relying  n*^~ 
terest,  that  established  her  Still  mote  in  hi*  fkvour> 
mystically  uniting  both.    Often  excited  by  aom^ 
remark  in  the  course  of  conversation,  the  age^" 
seaman  spoke  of  little  children  with  tears  in  hia 
eyes,  and  the  Lady  Willoughby  sighed,  they 
seemed  to  lament  over  a  lost  cherub,  that  had 
been  to  both  most  dear. 

Edith  thought  so,  and  sympathised  in  their 
sorrow  with  an  unaffected  feeling  of  distress. 

Edith  and  Mary  talked  of  these  new-found 
friends,  rejoicing  together  over  each  othcrt 
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admirable  fortune  in  acquiring  the  esteem  of  such 
izniable  individuals. 

Judith's  dread  of  her  aunt,  and  restraint  in  her 
,  gradually  wore  away,  as  that  lady  treated 
with  kindness,  amounting  to  favouritism,  so 
and  evident  was  her  indulgence  of  her 
tioce.   Whatever  Edith  said  was  listened  to— 
vlamtever  Edith  wished  for  was  immediately  pro- 
cctwrmA;  and  in  every  way  she  was  considered 
VafcHt  another  in  the  juvenile  circle.  Although 
km  were  times  when  this  preference  caused 
Mtith  daep  concern  and  evident  embarrassment, 
tar  innate  modesty  shrinking  from  observation. 
taffeiteptiUj  won,  she  opened  more  and  more  of 
^charms  of  her  disposition  and  nicely  cultivated 
Frederick  became  sincere  in  his  affection, 

lad 

Consequently  less  burdensome  in  his  atten- 
f*  mnd  more  judicious  in  his  compliments. 
^    "first  he  had  endeavoured  to  act  a  part  he 
^         feel ;  lately  he  had  learnt  to  respect  his 
tfef**  ;  and  love  grew  out  of  this  sentiment, 
alone  was  rigid  in  her  hate;  she  seldom 
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conversed  with  Edith,  and  that  little,  never 
good  humour j  or  upon  themes  of  pleasant 
She  glided  in  and  out  of  the  room  Edith  i 
with  a  sideling  suspicious  eye  cart 


ties  to  the  genial  sun  of  kindliness,  and 
tive,  shrank  from  the  blight  of  envy, 
this  girl. 

Mary  alone  did  not  enjoy  her 
ness ;  she  grew  more  reserved  than  was  ber  w 
she  became  absent  and  distracted  in  her  i 
intercourse  with  her  family;  the  only  sal 
which  seemed  to  interest  her  was  Malvern,  m 
restless  anxiety  to  remove  there  displayed  itse 
her  conversations  with  Edith,  who  also  longed 
home,  but  was  delicate  of  offending  her  aunt 
departing  before  the  expiration  of  the  period 
papa  desired  she  should  remain. 

A  grand  ball  was  announced  to  take  plao 
Carnaervon.  Although  the  distance  was  < 
siderable,  most  of  the  party  determined  a 
repairing  thither.  All  was  bustle  and  prepara 
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at  Gwyn  Dinas;  Edith  amused  herself  inspecting 
the  costumes,  and  listening  to  the  accounts  of  the 
inundation  of  company  expected,  as  detailed  by 
the  daily  visitors  at  the  castle.  Hitherto  she  had 
not  been  addressed  upon  the  subject,  as  all  seemed 
agreed  she  would  make  one  of  the  party. 

After  breakfast  one  morning,  as  the  family  sat 
chatting  upon  desultory  topics,  the  well-canvassed 
ball  was  again  brought  into  the  first  rank  of  de- 
bates, by  the  announcement  that  Madame  Souve- 
nir, from  Cheltenham,  had  just  arrived,  to  take 
orders  (en  passant)  in  her  way  to  Lord  Daubeny's 
where  she  had  been  summoned  to  display  her 
taste  in  the  decoration  of  the  five  honourable 
Misses  Daubeny,  none  of  whom  had  gone  off, 
though  they  had  all  gone  out. 

"  Edith,  love !  come  with  me  to  the  modiste ; 
I  wish  her  to  execute  her  first  and  best  upon  you ; 
my  girls  will  follow/' 

Edith  hung  back ;  she  coloured  and  was  silent  ; 
she  wished  to  speak,  and  could  not. 
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"Cone,  doom* I  don't  be  haafcftd,  TO  m 

rooc  yocuM 

"When  unadorned,  ademd  Off  ^  «^ 
claimed  Frederick  with  admiration 

"  I  do  k*  think  to,  I*dy  Hester/*  nMUftl^ 
fearing  her  emit  night  attribute  ttti  MBpKlM^f 
of  Frederick^  to  her  hh^.  MM^^jw 
aunt,  you  wQl  be  ao  very  good  as  to  fmmk  m 
remain  at  home." 

"Why  chfld,w  said  Lady  Heater  lepmdriUtyr* 
"  I  set  my  heart  upon  presenting  yon  to  oa*" 
county  friends  and  neighbours,  aa  ray  very  fci*" 
and  favourite  niece — my  third  daughter,  if  yo** 
win/' 

Frederick  looked  down. 

"Thank  you,  Lady  Hester,  for  your  partiality 
and  tenderness  towards  me,  bat  believe,  it  will 
more  sincerely  appreciated  by  your  affectionate^ 
niece,  if  you  allow  her  to  remain  with  your  in-" 
valuable  friend,  Lady  Willoughby,  to  minister 
her  comfort/' 

All  turned  imploringly  towards  Lady  Wil— ^ 
loughby. 
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"Oh,  dear  child,  don't  think  of  me,  I  shall 
retire  to  rest  early,  and  need  not  this  sacrifice  of 
your  young  pleasure  to  my  sickliness." 

The  admiral  appeared  proudly  gratified,  and 
pressing  Edith's  hand :  "Ifias  Leslie,  I  hold  you 
engaged  to  me  for  a  country  dance.  I  have  not 
tripped  the  Might  fantastic  toe*  these  two-and- 
thirty  years,  and  intend  coming  out  under  your 
auspices,  my  fair  mistress !  You  mustn't  deprive 
me  of  your  hand  by  coquetting  with  wifey  ! 
Don't  make  an  old  man  jealous ;  'tis  a  terrible 
sight  to  see !" 

"  Dear  admiral,  dear  Lady  Willoughby,  my 
aunt,  hear  me  I"  said  Edith,  struggling  with 
emotion.  "I  may  not  change  this  grave  costume 
upt>n  an  event  of  festivity.  Tis  sacred  to  one  I 
cannot  forget  suddenly,  or  whose  memory  I  could 
fold  up  as  I  would  this  garment" 

"  Enough,  child,"  said  Lady  Hester,  patting 
ber  on  the  neck,  "  you  shall  always  have  your 
way  in  this  house." 

The  old  admiral  retired  to  his  room,  upon  the 
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plea  of  having  forgotten  something  (probably  j 
pocket-handkerchief).  Approving  silence  p 
vadcd  the  remainder  of  tbe  party. 

"Come  girls,"  continued  Lady  Hester,  i 
with  a  daughter  on  either  arm,  she  left  the  bml 
fast  party. 

''What  luck   and  what   folly,"  she  added 

bewitched  me  to  introduce  the  girl,  and  this 
fortunate  decision  of  la  belle's,  (which,  by  the  way 
is  affectation,  to  say  the  least  of  it,  her  motkt 
being  dead  above  a  twelvemonth)  has  prevented 
my  running  the  risk  of  her  loss  to  us  all ;  as  hsi 
I  shown  the  pretty  creature,  twenty  beaux  migfa 
have  started  up,  and  perhaps  taken  her  heart  V 
storm  from  its  rightful  lord,  my  own  son.  It 
must  go  and  see  whether  ribbon  bows  or  loof 
will  snare  the  gay  birds  we  desire.  Never  min 
those  that  are  trapped ;  we  can  return  to  them 
others  suit  us  not  better,  or  should  false  knighl 
prove." 
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This  she  said,  to  supply  Emma  with  an  ex- 
cuse for  selecting  another,  in  the  absence  of  her 
beau. 

"A  rare  display,  my  girls,  at  the  ensuing  ball 
of  fine  plumage ;  discerning,  Pll  teach  ye  to  fly 
at  the  pocket-merits,  and  shy  the  bombast  of 
pride  and  little  fortune.  Better,  believe  me,  to 
ride  in  a  carriage  with  your  lord,  (or  without 
him,  if  you  list),  leaving  your  nursery  in  charge 
of  a  long  list  of  bonnes,  than  to  be  kept  at  home 
by  half-a-dozen  pair  of  clogs,  to  act  head-nurse, 
and  to  waste  your  life  in  comparative  servi- 
tude." 

"So  the  master-spirit  limes  his  twigs,"  said 
Frederick,  catching  his  mother  by  the  sleeve; 
"  wait  a  moment,  ma  mere,  before  the  trammel- 
woman  throws  her  enchantments  over  your  decoy- 
birds.  Don't  count  upon  me  for  the  ball.  I 
think  HI  stay  behind." 

"Very  well,  dear;  then  I  shan't  order  the 
poplin  waistcoat.  Thank  you  for  this  thoughtful- 
ness,"  said  Lady  Hester,  affecting  to  believe  it 
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addressed  her, 

Frederick  purposely  let  fall  iii  Edith's  presence 
that  the  ball  bad  no  charms  for  him*  She 
thought  him  whimsical,  and  included  this  freak 
in  the  list  of  oddities  he  was  remarkable  for. 

The  evening  arrived— all  congregated  in  the 
drawing-room  to  inspect  each  other,  and  be  in- 
spected— to  approve  and  mutually  edify. 

Mit*  Dorothea,  Macklin  had  added  'tor  her 
turban  a  stout  yellow  feather,  that,  situated  imae- 
diately  in  front,  stuck  bolt  upright,  like  an  in- 
fantry soldier's  cap-plume.  She  had  otherwise 
metamorphosed  her  head-gear,  by  substituting 
fos  the  embroidered  ends  (which  had  grown  dirty) 
a  voluminous  tissue  of  silver  brocade,  that  felt  en 
each  side,  and  served  at  once  for  scarf  and.  lap- 
pets; a  short  scanty  dress  of  yellow  silk:  settled 
round  her  meagre  little  figure  in-  ungmcefol 
wrinkles,  as  its  dimensions  would  not  admit  of 
folds;  rosettes  of  crimson  gauze  festooned  the 
skirt,  that  was  looped  at  one  side  1  la  Diane,  with 


EDI*tf  iiESU*. 


139 


a  gaudy  leek,  such*  as  never  grew' in  a  kitchen 
garden  with  tie  vegetable  tribe,  but  seemed  to 
have  been  trained  in  bower*  with  other  and 
fragrant  herbalio  associate*.  This*  tuck  discovered 
a  striped  petticoat  of  doubtfol  testnre,  rather 
resembling  one  of  her  favourite-  lindsey,  and!  was 
intended  to  add,  not  only  originality,  but  ind»- 
peAsable  heat  to  the  minute  detail  of  her  perish- 
able substance. 

Miss  Macklin  belonged  to  the  Amasonian 
school;  a  White  blond  scarf  crossed  one  bosom 
in  this  style,  and  fell,  in  an  ample  train  from 
beneath  her  arms.  She  wore  her  own  wig,  de- 
posed' m  graceful  tresses,  surmounted  by  a  light 
and  fairy-Eke  toque,  that  seemed  framed  from  a 
bee's  wing  and  spangled  with  honey-drops',  the 
last  mode  from  Paris,  and  "  designed  especially 
for  very  yotrag  married  women,"  as  Mad.  Souvenir 
declared;  however  MiB8  Macklin  tried  it  upon 
Edith,  and  found  the  whole  thing  so  charming, 
that  it  would  certainly  become  her.  Her  dress 
was  black  velvet,  spoiled  with  flounces  of  white 
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bee.   Whether  from  a  want  of  the  iwdw  « 
youth,  or  from  a  disdain  of  all  m— huL^i  mamx^t 
of  fining  out,  these  ladies  appeadl  jet  Jtntfc^v 
remarkable  and  original,  from  the  ■limniM  ttrn^* 
want  of  expression,  or  mreggwatiunf  of  tbmr^ 
natural  proportions. 

Lady  Hester  and  her  two  daughters  MR 
the  most  finished  chaste  style  of  modern  tmMm*  ^ 
Mary  wore  a  splendid  diamond  serigne,  sft  *B4^^ 
sll  ezelaimed  upon  her  entrance.  Well  it  hmm^^ 
that  pale  brow ;  but  to-night  Mary's  countaauw^^ 
betrayed  a  melancholy  that  made  the  deepesb^ 
impression  upon  her  friend  and  cousin  Ediths 
Mary  looked  lovely,  was  about  to  enjoy  herself^ 
yet  why  that  gloom?  that  rayless  eye?  that- 
trembling  lip,  when  Edith  kissed  her  ? 

To  use  her  own  words,  Lady  Hester  "  rejoiceA- 
at  the  figures  the  Miss  Macklins  had  made  them- 
selves as  these  remarkable  women  must  attracts 
attention,  and  her  pride  presumed  upon  her  in- 
creased importance,  when  the  mighty  whisper  of, 
"  Don't  you  know  them  ?  the  wealthy  and  proud 
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Misses  Macklin,  who  live  at  that  splendid  place 
the  Pentrl — now  staying  with  Lady  Jaques  Jones 
de  Winter,  and  arrived  in  her  train ;  they  are 
sponsors  to  my  lady's  two  daughters,  who,  they 
say,  will  come  well  off  in  their  wills." 

Contrary  to  his  free  declaration,  Frederick  was 
among  the  gentlemen.  He  professed  anxiety  to 
be  off,  and  his  dress  appeared  to  have  cost  him 
little  attention.  Not  so  Mr.  Jones  de  Winter, 
who,  in  a  gay  waistcoat,  the  hue  of  a  robin's  red- 
breast, looking  as  good-tempered  as  he  did  satis- 
fied with  himself  and  all  around  him,  hopped 
from  side  to  side,  displaying  the  agility  which  the 
goat  had  yet  left  to  his  legs. 

With  other  carriages  came  Jack  Barrett's  by 
promise,  to  fill  the  escort,  his  ample  yet  active 
proportions  nothing  concealed  by  his  breeches 
and  white  silk  stockings,  undulating  waistcoat, 
with  posies  strewed  abundantly  over  it,  and  tight 
neckcloth,  girthing  his  short  thick  throat. 

Lady  Hester  greeted  the  young  squire  very 
kindly,  for  he  was  lord  of  a  fair  domain,  and  had 
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a  gpodtyrent-roljj  the  44*^  h*»  jfcra*  |* 
moDB  at  his  ipreafpe*  md  *be  ijniwyr  «w 
avoided  him.  Qja  fptwpoe  -jfco  rffce  «a 
unsteady,  notwithstanding  he  s*k«d  <iar  a  glaai  rf 
brandy,  aa  it  w*.*Nmkto*  l  JniTfUfl— np|ftl 
even  the  Jediea  tf>  tiptifj  thevunbw  «**  lb 
same  beverage  «  *ey  <fa*d  the  *)<L  ,Mp 
Barrett  (nspally  tjenpwd  Jack)  hfld  ,Wbq  «rf  * 
handaome  cywintemiMw;  >h*iA  ^H  ipv  JdotfriL 
and  inclined  to  an  unbecoming  degree  of  rqd$- 
ness.  A  good  family,  &c.,  recommended  lim 
especially  to  the  notice  of  chaperones — tmopgSE 
whom  Lady  Hester  always  contrived  to  have  tk- 
first  quills  from  the  goose ;  although  her  daugtv 
ters  did  not,  in  consequence,  subscribe  themaelve 
with  the  name  of  the  bird.  Indeed,  but  one  hap 
been,  as  yet,  introduced.  This  night  she  pre 
posed  bringing  out  Mary,  as  a  bean  ahead; 
appeared  in  relief  for  Emma. 

One  by  one  the  carriages  drove  off,  the  doof 
were  closed,  and  Edith  sat  beside  Lady  Wfl- 
loughby.  She  read  for  the  invalid,  they  coovecsed 
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together,  and  became  more  and  more  interested 
in  each  other. 

After  supper  Lady  Willoughby  begged  JSdith, 
aa  a  very  great  favour,  to  sing  a  few  of  her  Irish 
melodies,  to  harmonise  the  evening. 

"  But  how  shall  I  without  my  harp  ?" 

"  There  is  Lady  Hester's  in  the  corner." 

"  Do  yon  think  I  may  use  it  ?" 

"Certainly,  love!  I  shall  make  your  peace  with 
your  aunt." 

Edith  arranged  the  instrument,  drew  up  a  few 
of  the  strings  with  the  hand  and  ear  of  a  con- 
summate musician,  tried  the  tone,  and  again 
tuned  more  critically. 

Lady  Willoughby  was  herself  a  superior  per- 
former upon  other  instruments,  and  regarded  the 
young  girl' 8  method  with  attention.  She  feared 
to  betray  a  knowledge  of  music  more  than  an 
occasional  exclamation  that  she  was  very  foud  of 
it,  lest  Edith's  timidity  should  overcome  her 
desire  to  oblige.  Edith  seated  herself — her 
gloves  aod  handkerchief  strewed  the  floor — her 


from  the  harp — it  confessed  its  utn 
second  power  to  that  inspired  voice 
ing,  wild,  crying,  invoking  and  her 
varied  strains  that  saddened,  subdue 
and  might  to  the  notes  that  in  stai 
rang.  Lady  Willoughby  raised  hen 
sofa — the  door  gently  opened.  Lady 
rapt  attention  was  only  slightly  i 
she  lifted  her  hand  in  motion  to  cc 
ness;  her  pulses  tingled  with  the  i 
made  all  things  tremble ;  a  figure  le 
the  shade  appeared  at  the  threshol 
seemed  to  have  paused  or  left  it  alto 
air  blew  cold  upon  Edith's  arms  ax 
shuddered,  and  the  convulsion  can 
to  fall ;  her  voice  was  suspended ;  i 
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would  have  sunk,  but  a  gentleman  received  her 
in  his  arms. 

"  Edith  !  lovely,  loveliest,  dearest,  most  adora- 
ble !  it  is  Frederick — your  own  cousin — your 
worshipper !" 

"Frederick!"  she  half  screamed,  and  disen- 
gaged herself,  "you  frighten  me;  I  thought  I 
saw  your  ghost !" 

She  stood  trembling  beside  Lady  Willoughby, 
who  was  nearly  as  terrified  as  her  young  friend. 
"  We  thought  you  were  at  the  ball  I  how  comes  it 
you  are  covered  with  mud?"  said  Lady  Wil- 
loughby, scanning  the  young  man. 

"The  riddle  this — the  result  the  same,"  he 
exclaimed,  bending  on  one  knee,  and  presenting 
a  rare  spar  to  Edith. 

"  Exquisite  I  beyond  everything  lovely ;  is 
this  the  rock-crystal  ?  (A)  How  could  you  have 
remembered  it  f  Why  it  is  a  full  clear  month 
since  I  desired  to  have  some." 

"  Since  that  day  until  this  the  mines  have 
been  closed ;  I  rode  ten  miles  to  ,  entered 

VOL.  II.  H 
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the  caves  of  the  earth,  and  proceeded  six  miles  ^ 
under  ground,  guided  by  a  candle  in  a  socket  of  "] 
clay,  in  my  own  hand:  as  it  burnt  down,  I  j 
squeezed  up  the  buried  stalk,  that  lit,  and  £ 
flickered,  and  flared  as  if  it  delighted  in  nothing  ^ 
better  than  puzzling  the  shadows  in  the  dreary  ^ 
voids  we  passed.    I  reached  the  place  where  I  1^ 
was  told   these  were    found — discovered  the 
diamond  vein — and  assisted  in  tearing  this  from 
the  riven  rock — then  ascended  the  shaft  to  «2> 
regions  of  upper  air,  where  I  sat  breathing  till  L^ETI 
had  inhaled  a  stock  sufficient  to  carry  me  home— 2. 
I  crept  to  the  door — I  stood  half  an  hour  imr^n 
attitude  of  adoration — I  heard — but  I  will  nor^tf 
repeat  what  I  never  conceived  before  in  my  mo*r~.^0t 
romantic  dreams.    Such  sentiment!  such  pathos 
Oh,  I  dare  not  proceed !" 

"  Mr.  Frederick  !  for  once  in  your  life  you  -"° 
not  exaggerate,"  said  Lady  Willoughby;  aw  * 
both  have  had  a  treat  to-night,  we  neither  of  u  ^ 
can  ever  forget.  Why,  my  sweetest  Edith,  yo«^* 
are  more  than  all  I  had  expected !" 
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"Thank  you,  Lady  Willoughby,  your  partiality 
is  very  complimentary.  This  beautiful  spar  shall 
indeed  be  treasured  by  me.  But  why  remain  to 
catch  cold  in  those  damp  things  f  I  pray  of  you, 
my  cousin  Frederick,  to  be  careful  of  your  health, 
or  yon  do  away  with  the  value  of  this  present, 
by  the  anxiety  you  will  cost  me  should  it 
suffer." 

"  Induced  by  concern  from  such  a  quarter,  I 
think  I  must  take  care  of  myself;  if  you,  ladies, 
will  condescend  to  receive  me  when  I  am  more 
fit  to  appear  in  your  presence." 

«  We  wai,"  said  Lady  Willoughby  and  Edith, 
in  a  voice. 

When  Frederick  returned,  he  begged  of  Edith 
again  to  strike  those  numbers  that  overcame 
him. 

"  Not  now,"  said  Edith,  "  nor  ever  again,  shall 
I  summon  courage  to  pipe  after  such  a  startling 
scene  as  it  has  occasioned  me." 

When  the  hour  arrived  for  repose,  Frederick 
lighted  Lady  Willoughby's  chamber  candle,  and 
h2 
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held  it  till  she  was  ready  to  depart ;  then  dallied 
with  Edith's,  careful  to  let  time  escape.  First, 
it  would  not  light — secondly,  the  snuffers  fell 
upon  the  floor,  and  occupied  some  moments  to 
recover — then  the  extinguisher  rolled  under  i 
table,  and  the  kitten,  in  a  playful  mood,  I 
the  finder  with  the  chase  she  gave  it,  All  i 
not  do;  Lady  Willoughby  persisted  in 


Frederick  had  something  to  say;  but 
Will  a  ugh  by*  s  eye  and  stately  form  turned  eve 
way,  to  his  dismay  and  utter  confusion, 
perate,  he  gave  the  light  in  uncouth  haste,  with  J 
blundering  apology  for  having  detained  Edith  0*? 
long ;  the  draught  at  the  door  caught  the  flano^ 
and  extinguished  it.    Edith  waited  patiently/ 
again  received  it,  and  said :  "  Good  night ;  I  hope 
you  may  not  take  cold;  remember,  111  never 
forgive  you  if  you  do." 

i 

Frederick  respectfully  kissed  her  hand.  That 
kind  farewell  made  a  serious  impression  upon  her 
cousin's  mind;  he  dared  to  hope  he  held  a  promi- 
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nent  place  in  her  regard;  nay,  he  was  satisfied  of 
this.  A  coup-de-maitre  he  felt  he  had  effected 
to-night,  and  retired  to  rest  pleased  with  his 
achievement. 

Edith  reflected  when  she  laid  her  head  upon 
the  pillow,  "  How  could  I  have  ever  hated  that 
young  man  f  I  have  been  a  rash,  foolish  girl ; 
yet  he  gave  me  serious  cause ;  were  those  days  to 
return  again  I  should  act  the  same.  I  was  not 
wrong  only,  he  has  improved.  Lady  Willoughby's 
manner  to  me  has  done  this.  Oh,  how  much  I 
have  to  thank  that  dear,  kind,  sweet  lady  for. 
Since  her  arrival  at  this  house,  I  have  been 
almost  happy.  Frederick  has  become  quite  like 
what,  I  suppose,  a  brother  must  be.  How  good 
of  him  to  take  such  infinite  trouble  to  procure 
this  spar  for  me.  I  fear  I  have  not  thanked  him 
enough ;  so  this  was  what  made  him  forego  the 
ball.  I  attributed  it  to  a  pique  of  wilfulness — 
some  giddy  appointment  he  had  elsewhere  with 
one  of  his  bachelor  friends/' 

Mary — her  own  Mary !    Edith  pondered  and 
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tried  to  guess  what  clouded  her  consul's  hro^^' 
she  wondered  why  Mary  had  not  shown  her 
splendid  ornament  she  wore  in  her  hair.  M«j-* — 
who  had  made  a  point  of  displaying  the  whole 
her  wardrobe,  a  few  trinkets  to  Edith,  ansoheiti 
and  nndesired.    She  never  could  have  forgotten 
such  a  gem  as  decked  her  cousin.    She  certainly 
had  not  seen  it  before  this  night.   Why  should 
she  conceal  the  jewel  f  "  Poor  Mary  1  -wngflifrig 
weighed  heavy  at  her  heart ;  would  I  had  known 
it  and  kissed  away  the  grief !" 

Edith  determined  to  remain  awake  until  her* 
cousin  should  come  home.  She  tried,  but  sleep 
overtook  her  watching  eyelids.  She  slept  nnr"" 
woke,  and  slept  again  ;  the  strong  desire  she  fel* —  t 
to  see  her  cousin  the  instant  she  should  return  — »j 
pervading,  vexed  her  dreams,  and  destroyed  hec^  1 
repose.  She  saw  Mary  put  on  the  deep  mourn  — 
ing  she  had  just  left  off,  and  beheld  Emma,  irrr^3 
satanic  glee,  leading  a  dance  of  grave-digger^^* 
round  her  friend.    Edith  groaned  and  awoke  tc^^ 
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confess  the  delusion,  and  fall  asleep  upon  her 
dissipated  fears. 

Another  time  she  disturbed  herself  endeavour- 
ing to  greet  her  cousin,  whom  she  imagined  near 
her.  The  dubious  light  of  early  day  struggled 
through  the  chinks  in  the  shutter,  as  the  noise  of 
carriages  now  really  woke  the  young  girl.  "They 
have  arrived,  at  last  she  comes  I"  Rapid  feet  beat 
the  staircase,  and  Mary  abruptly  opening  the 
door,  closed  it  with  a  bolt  behind  her ;  she  raised 
her  arm,  unbound  the  sevigne,  and  concealed  it 
in  its  former  casket. 

"  Once  more  I  feel  my  pulse  strike  its  right 
numbers.  Thank  heaven  I  I  am  alone  again/' 
exclaimed  Mary,  throwing  herself  in  an  arm- 
chair. "  Unhappy,  unfortunate  girl !  what  will 
become  of  me  V* 

"  Mary !  perhaps  I  may  not  hear  you !  I  am 
awake  you  know,"  said  Edith  timidly. 

"And  why  not  ?  my  cousin,  my  only  friend  !" 
said  Mary,  throwing  herself  upon  the  bed.  "  I 
would  not  hide  a  sigh  or  a  smile  from  you. 
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Haste  to  listen,  that  I  may  unbosom  all  to 
thee." 

"  First  tell  me,  my  friend,  from  whence  arose 
the  gloom  that  settled  round  your  brow  when, 
dressed,  you  said, '  good  bye'  to  me  f" 

"  Oh  that !  only  that !  don't  ask  me  the  cause. 
Twere  not  good  for  you  to  learn.  Have  mercy 
on  me,  Edith,  or  my  temples  will  burst,  betray, 
and  destroy  me.  When  the  heart  is  faintest,  the 
head  revolts  against  the  body,  aching  horribly," 
said  Mary,  clasping  her  head  in  her  hands.  "AD,  ^_ 
all  the  frame  is  weak — all  the  life  is  gone !" 

Mary  had  fainted — she  lay  motionless  on  hei 
couch.   Edith  sprang  from  it — hesitated  wliilhm 
she  should  ring  the  bell;  perhaps  Mary  might^Vt 
not  like  another  to  witness  her  distress.  She^V 
threw  open  the  shutters,  and  raised  the  window—  ~ 
The  keen  air  played  with  her  night-dress — he^M1 
soul  kept  her  warm — she  felt  not  a  chill.  Edittrr^ 
bathed  her  cousin's  temples  in  cold  water,  anc3i 
loosed  her  dress,  opening  her  bosom  to  th^ 
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reiving  dement  that  blew  around  her.  She 
•Portly  recovered. 

cc  We  are  alone,  are  we  not  ?" 
"Yea,  love,  calm  yourself;  the  fatigues  of 
to-night  have  been  too  much  for  you/' 

"Oh,  no,"  said  Mary,  " not  so ;  other,  heavier, 
certain  ill  hangs  over  me.    Hear  it,  and  pity  me. 

cannot  do  more — I  shall  live  to  thank  you 
*<*  *>  much.    Mr.  Barrett  has  proposed  for  me 
this  filial  night ;  he  is  said  to  be  an  excellent 
na*teh.   I  must  break  my  own,  or  my  mother's 
k*rt.    Duty !  how  hard  art  thou !   I  never 
thought  thee  hard  till  now.  Yes— once  !  how  I 
memory — a  poor  weak  brain — a 
***tched  individual !    Don't  look  so  frightened, 
Iotc  !  I  shall  not  faint  again." 
"  Come  and  take  a  little  rest,  my  own  Mary  !" 
'*  Sleep !   I'll  sleep  perchance  never  till  the 

night  of  my  life  shall  be  o'er." 
Cr  Hush,  hush,  hush !"  whispered  Edith,  raising 
^  finger — "would  you  tempt  the  blow  ?  See 
almighty  arm  in  vengeful  justice  lifted  up. 
h5 
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her  own  be  raised  against  me?  My  blessed 
mother!" 

The  deep  tone  of  emotion  yet  firmness  with 
which  Edith  said  this  struck  Mary  sensibly.  She 
wondered  at  the  strength  of  mind,  piety,  and 
address,  affliction  had  added  to  the  young  crea- 
ture's many  graces.  She  shook  her  head  when 
Edith  concluded. 

"  You  know  not  Lady  Hester ;  she  is  a  singular 
person — a  peculiar  mother.  I  cannot,  dare  not, 
will  not  marry  this  man ;  'tis  sinful,  the  thought. 
I  could  not  respect,  I  could  never  kneel  and 
solemnly  swear  to  love  him.  My  heavenly  Father 
first— my  mother  second.  My  resolution  is 
taken.  In  the  strength  of  my  own  weakness, 
my  reliance  upon  Him,  I  own  consolation — I 
have  justification/' 

Mary  sat  down,  and  penned  the  following 
letter:— 
"Sir, 

"  You  hare  honoured  me  with  your  partiality. 
I  am  sensible  of  this,  and  render  you  all  I  can — 


156 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


my  thankful  acknowledgments.    Ask  me  never 
for  more,  and  believe  you  have  my  concern  with  + 
the  rest  of  the  human  race,  for  the  welfare  of  *^f 
your  soul  and  body,  at  a  respectful,  regardful  Xd 
distance.   I  pray  you  to  conceal  that  you  have  ae 
ever  avowed  a  preference  for  one  who  is  entirely 
unworthy  of  you — for,  without  reciprocal  affec-     — ~ 
tion,  as  it  is  felt  and  uttered,  you  should  not  ^Mt 
solicit  woman.    I  cannot  love,  and  therefore  — mi 
could  never  honour  you,  as  my  duty  tells  me  IJX3 
ought  to  reverence  my  husband.   Farewell.  I- 
desire  to  remain, 

Mary  de  Wiktee." 
The  question  now  was,  how  should  this ! 
be  conveyed  to  Bettws  Court.    Mary  had 
done  anything  clandestine  before.    She  refleeted^^  > 
could  this  act  be  so  called  ?    Impossible.  It^^* 
concerned  herself  especially,  and  ought  to  have^^ 
her  own  decision.    She  arranged  it  was  to  be^^" 
placed  last  among  other  letters  in  the  bag,  that^ 
from  the  post  Mr.  Barrett  might  receive  it.  Ho^ 
should  she  ever  meet  her  brother's  friend  ?  with 
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**rhat  face  should  she  check  his  explanations  and 
advances  ?  Mary  leaned  her  head  on  both  hands, 
and  engaged  herself  in  harrowing  reflections  and 
^rearing  meditations,  which  Edith  did  not  attempt 
*o  disturb.  Early  Edith  dressed  herself,  and  with 
Clary's  letter  in  her  bosom  descended  alone  to 
the  breakfast-room. 

The  time  arrived  for  the  post-boy  to  depart. 
Ho  letters  had  been  left  out  for  him,  and  he 
mounted  a  weird  donkey,  and  proceeded  on  his 
'way.  Edith  watched  him  from  the  open  window, 
alone  and  intent  upon  his  journey.  Like  a  deer, 
«he  sprang  from  the  terrace,  bounded  over  the 
lawn,  and  darted  beneath  the  Scotch  firs,  that  just 
concealed  her  object.  She  had  no  key — she  knew 
not  where  to  find  it.  One  moment  she  hesitated 
— next  pressed  the  letter  through  a  worn  part  in 
the  bag.  The  boy  gazed  at  her  with  astonish- 
ment, at  the  extremity  she  was  compelled  to 
adopt,  but  thanked  Miss  with  all  his  tongue  when 
she  pat  a  silver  shilling  in  his  palm ;  however,  he 
noted  when  it  was  taken  from  the  bag  at  the  post- 
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office,  that  young  Mias  on  a  Titit  had  put  in  a 
letter  to  Squire  Barrett,  ft*  the  writing  told  him 
so;  and  ha  had  learned  both  to  write  and  wad  at 
the  parish  school" 

It  waa  very  fete  before  the  fcatfyi 
braaktsst.  Mary'e  derive  to  keep 
waa  looked  npon  aa  a  1 
much  fatigue.   Mr.  Jc 
that  none  of  the 
dear  child,  nnleea  at  her  awn  i 
to  eat  an  event  she  would 
the  bell,  to  which  they 
aa  to  hit  other « 

The  marnmg'e 
asked,  "Is  there  ooe  ft*  meT 
tified  by  receiving.  Of  1 
all,  as  usual,  expreeeed 
Edith  silently  watched  Lady  Hester's  hand,  who, 
sorting  the  packets,  declared  their  owners  in 
virtue  of  her  office.  All  eyes  dwelt  npon  her. 
Lady  Hester  looked  sly.   All  eyes  were  tuned 
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upon  Edith,  who  was  wont  to  employ  an  interjec- 
tion of  joy  at  the  receipt  of  one  from  home. 

"That  ia  papa's,  the  under  one  of  all,"  she 
said  deliberately. 

"  How  can  yon  see  at  such  a  distance,  child  ?" 

"I  know  his  writing — I  know  his  folding." 

"  And  I  his  seal — Malvern  in  full ;  here  my 
girl!" 

It  was  passed  quickly  to  its  owner.  She  was 
about  to  open  it. 

"  Hallo !  how  is  this  ?"  exclaimed  Lady  Hester, 
"a  letter  for  Mr.  Barrett  put  accidentally  in  our 

Edith  trembled  violently. 

"  I  should  know  this  hand-writing  1  Whose 
c%n  it  be?  a  lady's  that  I  have  seen  before— a 
love-letter !  no,  it  is  an  invitation — too  short  for 
a  love-letter,  as  I  see  by  the  impress  on  the 

She  turned  it,  first  one  side,  then  the  other, 
now  examined  the  seal,  and  again  the  address. 
Edith  tore  open  her  father's  letter,  and  held  it 
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before  her  without  teeing  a  angle  void.  Her 
confusion  and  suflforing  on  Mary's  fffwt  let 
infante.  «Tbm»  thought  ifce,  «ita  jadgmcnt 
upon  both  of  us  for  acting  an  nnderiMod  part. 

Thug  she  wee  beginning  to  dctptir,  alum  Lttfr 
Hotter  said,  "  Jones,  ring  the  beD*" 

Her  husband  obeyed,  tad  the  servant  catered. 

"Tike  this  to  the  pott-boy  directly,  aaidmht 
him  to  ride  off  with  it  to  Bettws,  wfthoat  lerieg 
another  moment.  Gm  him  a  pony;  Wl  attar 
reach  the  house  with  that  little  stagpviag 
donkey." 

Edith  waa  relieved;  the  nuttafcs  that  kri^ 
returned  it  with  the  other  fatten  aaaaatiialaairiL 
to  make  its  pretent  appearance  at  Bettwa  mmm 

decisive.    She  gloried  in  the  suggestion,  and  left? 

the  room  to  read  her  papa's  letter.  She  000I& 
not  enjoy  it  except  in  private. 

Edith  soon  returned  to  the  breakfast  room  with 
a  strange  mixture  of  anxiety,  pleasure,  and  pain 
depicted  in  her  countenance. 
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"My  dear  aunt,  my  papa  desires  I  should 
eturn  home  instantly." 

JTwaa  like  a  shock  to  the  whole  party.  Those 
rlao  had  been  reading  laid  aside  their  letters  and 
mjpm  to  understand  Edith's  announcement 
xore  fully. 

*' Impossible,  my  dear!  you  have  misunder- 
tood  papa.    May  I  see  this  letter?"  Edith, 
rith  tome  reluctance,  placed  it  in  her  hand.  It 
is  follows : — 
"My  own  dear  child,  my  only  one,  my 
Precious  Edith  !  come  back  to  me.    I  am  well  in 
*Hly  (thanks  to  the  goodness  of  providence), 
I  cannot  hold  up  in  spirits  much  longer 
^fchoat  you.    My  firmness  gives  way ;  I  mourn 
my  child  who  left  me  at  my  own  desire. 

a  struggle  it  has  cost  me — this  separa- 
— only  a  father  can  conceive  ! 
u  Nelly  sends  day  after  day  to  ask  when  you 
expected,  and  says  she  wants  you,  and  charity 
**nts  you. 


since  you  left  ;  they  forget  to  put  my  hoot*  ii 
my  dressing-room,  and  frequently  I  have  to  will 
bare-footed  down  stairs.  Power  is  not  her*  to 
heat  the  water,  and  I  shave  with  it  half  cold,  hd 
full  of  toot*  Hipps  in  North  Wales  cannot  w 
my  sheets  in  South  England,  and  I  get  into  bei 
with  a  cold  shiver,  and  rise  nnrefreahed.  Duriaj 
the  campaigns  I  spurned  comfort,  and  restei 
calmly  on  the  sand  in  the  desert ;  I  feel  old  ag 
creeping  on  me,  and  need  individual  care — tat 
of  a  child  above  all  others.  My  sweet  one,  lot 
in  all  its  selfishness  wooes  her,  to  win  her, 
know.  I  want  you — 'tis  enough — you  wi 
rejoice  to  come  back  to  me,  my  darling — won 
you,  Edith  ?    If  Lady  Hester  can  spare  her,  pn 
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bring  Mary  with  you  ;  I  have  an  affection  for  the 
J**  i  ahe  m  my  beloved  child's  friend — my 
iccottid  daughter  on  this  account.    Pray  present 
i&J   lore  and  compliments  to  your  aunt,  Mr.  de 
NTuater,  and  cousin  Emma,  saying,  I  hope  to  see 
&etn  at  your  house,  my  pet !  where  you  are 
unstress,  and  will  surely  do  its  honours  to  these 
Bttr  and  dear  relatives.    I  shall  count  the  days, 
hours,  minutes,  seconds,  till  I  see  thee,  love. 
Now  as  ever,  your  doating  father." 

The  latter  part  of  this  letter  Lady  Hester  read 
aloud.  "  We  shall  be  most  happy  to  pay  Malvern 
a  visit  in  the  autumn;  but  Frederick  is  not 
mentioned.  Are  we  to  consider  him  included  or 
excluded  r 

"  Have  compassion  on  me,  Edith !"  said 
Frederick  beseechingly. 

"Papa  omitted  this  that  I  might  do  it  the 
more  effectually.  Of  course  you  will  come,  my 
eouain  Frederick !" 

"Thank  you,  thank  you,  Edith/'  said  the 
young  man  warmly. 


to  a  far  different  cause* 


"  How  Mary  will  rejoice/'  thought 
she  bounded  to  her  cousin's  chamber* 

"  J°y>  joy  for  ever/1  she  exclaimed,  placing 
open  letter  in  Mary's  lap,  and  kissing  her  1 
head,  cheeks,  eyes,  mouth,  and  chin.  "  H< 
Mary — you  are  going  with  me  to-morro? 
Malvern/' 

The  mutual  delight  of  the  cousins  can  ha 
be  described;  sufficient  to  say,  when  the 
glow  of  enthusiastic  rapture  passed  off,  ft 
gently  remarked,  "Do  we  not  see  the  han< 
providence  in  this  ?  Oh,  for  gratitude  to  mov 
both.  Yes,  Edith,  you  have  cause  for  rejoi 
as  well  as  I.  I  foresaw  in  your  remaining  he 
store  of  misery  heaped  up  for  time !" 
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"Howeof" 

"No  matter,  111  explain  by  and  bye;  you  will 
trust  me  I  know,  my  dear." 
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What,  oh  !  what  could  I  road  there. 

But  the  depths  of  love* a  despair — 
Blighted  feelings,  like  leaves  that  Mi 
The  first  from  April's  coronal ; 
Hopes  like  meteore  that  shine  and  depart— 
An  early  grave,  and  a  broken  heart ! 

L.  £.  L. 


Once  more  in  Nelly's  home  the  cousins  sat  S 
not  now  the  joyous  laugh  filled  that  interesting 
cot,  or  grave  silence  listened  to  legends  of  omen- 
and  awe.    Sadness  reigned  around.    Tears  stole 
down  Edith's  cheeks,  whilst  sighs  rent  Mary's 
bosom,  as  Nelly  whispered  in  their  ears  a  tale  of 
woe.   The  old  dame,  her  dress  neglected,  and 
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hair  dishevelled,  rocked  an  infant  in  her  arms, 
who  sobbed  in  his  sleep  as  if  he  heard  and  sym- 
pathized with  their  wakeful  thoughts.  His  flaxen 
ringlets  fell  in  profuse-  negligence  over  Nelly's 
slender  arm ;  his  lovely  face  looked  very  pale  and 
thin,  his  eyelids  trembled  in  his  restless  slumber. 

"  Poor  dear,  he  has  need  of  rest,"  Nelly  cried. 
"  See  his  little  hands,  how  worn  to  threads  his 
fingers  are  !  the  veins  all  show,  the  sinews  nigh 
spring  from  the  flesh — bone  his  arm — his  neck 
my  spindle  mostly  seems  to  imitate;  winding 
round  and  round  its  fibrous  lines,  the  mechanism 
of  his  life  appears.  Ah,  Wisha,  Wisha  1  my  poor 
wean !  I  wash  his  face  with  my  tears  as  often 
here  I  sit  and  think  upon  his  mother.  She  has 
deeply  drank  the  cup  of  sorrow,  and  spilt  some 
over  this  little  lamb.  I  hearken  warily  to  her 
waking  madness,  and  bring  her  child  to  her 
presence — the  only  sight  that  calms  the  sore 
stricken  creature.  In  the  middle  of  the  night  she 
calls  for  him,  and  I  place  the  infant  in  her  arms ; 
she  kisses  him,  and  treats  him  strangely  tenderly; 


while  the  boy,  roused 
at  her  with  fear  and  love  in  a 


same  breath,  "Thy  father  betrayed  me  w& 
fairest  guile,  then  went  far  from  me  and  thee  \  be 
disowns  bis  child*  Wouidst  thou  deny  % 
mother  f  With  thy  lather's  mouth — his  nrj 
formed  lips  ?  Aiarie,  Alaric  !  thou  art  still  mine 
own  I  I  hate  all  the  world  for  thy  Bake,  so  dearly 
do  I  love  thee  \»  Then  she 
babe  toherbowm^tiUhe! 
am  forced  to 
will  fall  back  in  a  swoon,  as  faint  aa  if  I  took  ft- 
heart  out  of  her  breast,  The  doctor,  good  Mr, 
Bourne,  and  myself,  we  have  had  nights  and  day* 
of  watching,  too  intense,  too  terrible  for  descrip- 
tion. I  shut  all  other  help  out  of  doors ;  1 
to  make  her  story  public ;  and  trusting  in  my 
guardian  and  guide,  I  have  beeu  borne  up  mightily 
under  these  trials* 

"During  her  lapse  of  mind  I  sent  AM** 
Malvern  to  be  cared  for;  I  thought  he  must  die 
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let  the  wild  usage  he  met  at  his  mother's 
ids.  Oh,  her  look  when  she  found  not  her 
Id  !  Never,  never,  never,  shall  I  forget  that 
>w — those  dreadful  eyes — that  tempestuous 
jht!  Hardly  our  triple  force  could  hold  her 
wn ;  the  maniac's  ravings  split  our  heads — her 
ocity  nigh  fetched  our  lives  away.  The  boy 
s  conveyed  back  to  Rochelle,  like  a  sheep  late 
raght  to  the  fold ;  peaceful  and  gentle  she  re- 
Ted  her  lamb. 

The  doctor  said  such  another  struggle  would 
tainly  kill  her.    We  must  risk  the  child's  life 
his  mother's  sake. 

Nelly  detailed  other  events  concerning  the 
anger  invalid,  which  had  taken  place  since 
ith's  departure — how  she  desired  to  be  placed 
some  way  of  earning  her  livelihood;  when 
lly  mourned  for  her  own  child,  who  could  best 
nt  out  what  might  be  done.  Thus  much  she 
*w  of  her  history,  that  the  sufferer  came  into 
t  part  of  the  country,  where  she  believed  her 
iband's  friends  resided.    Subsequently  other 
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search,  and  she  was  getting  impatient  to 
Nelly,  who  she  feared  to  impoverish  by  her 
stay,  and  whom  the  saw  no  way  of  repairing 
all  ber  kindness.  When  the  little  Alaric  was  stolen 
by  gipsies,  and  singularly  recovered  by  a  hand- 
some stranger,  who,  giving  his  card  at  the  door, 
mt  soon  as  she  had  read,  the  mother  fell  into  a 
desponding  fit,  from  which,  however,  she  was  re- 
stored; and  Nelly  said,  wrote  a  note  to  the 
address  written  on  the  card,  which  was  immedi- 
ately  answered.  From  that  day  she  remained  in 
a  state  poised  between  life  and  death,  as  Dr. 
Pomfret  declared  the  aberration  of  intellect  un- 
der which  she  laboured  was  the  moat  prominent 
feature  of  her  malady,  and  which  rendered  it,  in 
his  opinion,  very  dangerous. 

The  day  before  the  cousins  visited  Rochelle, 
she  had  fallen  into  a  heavy  sleep,  which  Dr. 
Pomfret  judged,  if  it  lasted  long  enough,  might 
be  the  prognosis  of  her  ultimate  recovery.  In 
all  respects  he  considered  the  disease  approached 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


171 


a  crisis,  which  should  determine  the  case.  Nelly 
added  that  Mrs.  Denham  (as  the  stranger  pre- 
ferred being  called,)  remembered  with  grateful 
and  peculiar  interest,  the  fair  girl  who  opened  the 
door  to  her,  caressed  her  baby-boy,  and  loosed 
her  wet  things  on  the  night  of  her  arrival  in  the 
village.  Nelly  had  often  since  then  spoken  of 
Edith,  until  the  stranger  longed  to  see  her  again, 
and  unbosom  her  mind  to  so  feeling  a  creature ; 
and  one  who  would  certainly  assist  her  with 
gentle  counsel,  and  sympathize  in  her  grief. 
Often  in  her  ravings  she  broke  from  insanity 
to  partial  reason,  and  asked,  "  had  Miss  Leslie 
returned  ?" 

Early  the  following  morning  Edith  was  sent 
for  by  old  Nelly;  her  nurse  had  put  on  a  milk- 
white  kerchief,  well  starched  and  ironed  smooth. 
Her  hair  had  been  arranged  in  its  wonted  order, 
and  her  apron  betrayed  not  a  wrinkle. 

"  You  see  me  tidy ;  I  have  been  enabled  to  dress 
at  last,  ma  vourneen ;  indeed  the  sick  one  herself 
i  2 
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told  me,  I  did  not  look  natural  to  her.  Poov~i 
thing!  the  hat  awakened  sane  at  last,  but  *r- 
exhausted,  I  fear  aha  will  hid  this  world 
night  ere  long.  If  her  soul  be  eared  for 
what  matter  how  soon  aha 
desires  to  see  thee,  my  darling  I 
thou  hast  brought  good  hide  to 
feel  hopeful  and  happy  sinec 
once  more.  The  i?y  becomes 
tree  it  binds — so  would  I  wind  about  thee, 
looking  up  at  thy  tall  atom.  Thou  hast  gnMb 
my  child,  since  leafing  us,  my  blessing  1  nor  hut 
thou  forgotten  thy  old  iwj"  mid  Nelly,  as  she 
sorted  several  pounda  of  black  Iamb's  wool 
great  rarity  in  England,  when  it 


dyed,  instead  of  being  a 
which  Edith  had  brought  from 
Wales  as  an  acceptable  present  to  her  nurae^  v 
might  amuse  herself  spinning  the  yarn, 
knitting  stockings  of  it  for  her  winter  wear. 
"  She  is  a  lady,  my  dear/9  continued 
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"bred  and  bora ;  this  secret  I  would  whisper  ye ; 
and  to  be  sore  she  has  such  high  ways  with  her 
sometimes,  you'd  think  the  queen  was  not  good 
company  enough  for  the  same ;  or,  at  the  very 
least,  was  her  younger  half-sister.  Her  court- 
liness came  out  in  her  illness,  when  she'd  order 
me  to  bring  "  her  robes,  arrange  her  coifs,  and 
disen  her."  Poor  thing,  her  madness  discovered 
the  pride  that  was  wrapt  up  in  her  breast,  and 
hardly  concealed  by  rags  on  the  night  she  came 
amongst  us.  Do  you  remember  her  lofty  bear- 
ing, her  shapely  form  ?  Ah  !  sadly  fallen  away 
are  those  goodly  proportions  !  Softly,  ma  vour- 
neen,  she  calls  me  1" 

A  faint  voice  issued  from  the  inner  apartment ; 
and  Nelly,  as  promptly  as  age  would  allow, 
answered  the  summons. 

"  Well,  my  child,  how  dost  thee  now  V 
"Without  pain,  dear  Nelly,  but  very,  very 
weak.    I  heard  a  voice  I  well  remember.  Tell 
me,  do  I  dream  ?  or  was  it  Miss  Leslie's  ? 
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the  doctor's  looks  the  writing  on  my  ! 
1  feci  his  testimony  confirmed  here/1  she 
placing  her  hand  on  her  side — "  the  more  dc»  j 
long  to  see  that  lady  ere  I  die.    I  feel  this  ho/* 
holding  me  back  from  the  gaping  dungeon,  ward- 
ing off  the  dutch  of  the  inexorable  jailer* 
Hasten  this  last,  best  service  yon  can  render  me 


if  the  cherished  daughter  of  modesty  am 


d  soft 


— whom  a  stigma  blights." 

"  I  am  here/1  said  Edith,  taking  the  invalid1! 
hand,  "  I  hope  to  see  you  recover  quickly,  and 
continue  to  your  child  a  mother's  care  and  instil 
a  mother's  precepts." 

"  Oh  no !  dear  lady,  never  may  I  be  spared; 
my  life  is  ebbing,  my  time  is  shortening  faat. 
Here  I  offer  my  thanks  and  blessing  for  the 
kindness  you  showed  me  and  my  infant,  in  our 
day  of  distress.11 
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"  Oar  equal  Father  first,"  said  Edith,  "  Nelly 
second,  and  me  last/1 

"  I  rendered  him/'  she  said,  pointing  to  the 
heavens,  "my  instant  tribute;  Nelly,  that  faith- 
fid,  admirable  woman,  in  her  person  has  recon- 
ciled me  to  the  whole  Protestant  church.    I  was 
at  enmity  with  them  till  she  spoke  gentle  reason 
—true  religion  arrayed  in  all  charity,  to  my 
hsrwrtH  soul.    She  has  nursed  my  body,  and 
tended  my  immortal  part  with  an  assiduity  and 
faithfulness  that  in  this  world  can  only  be  repaid 
(by  a  beggar,)  with  her  prayerful  thanks.  Tou 
I  have  not  seen  till  now — 'tis  a  petition  answered, 
I  feel  this  interview  permitted  to  me.    Oh,  lady  ! 
refuse  not  my  poor  acknowledgments,  or  you 
close  my  mouth,  and  quench  my  secret.  That 
silence  must  soil  one  more — an  innocent  and 
helpless  babe,  ere  the  mould  cover  his  mother 
—a  victim  of  reproach  ! — a  child  of  sighing  and 
tern." 

Her  burning  hand  pressed  Edith's  arm,  and 
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her  large  blade  eyas  were  fixed 
and  darker  they  gloomed 
cheeks,  that  aeemed  to  retreat  before  i 
orbt  in  blank  dismay,  at  the 
tion  of  the  whole  fabric;   her  eyes 
Edith's  heart,  and  found 

"I  may  proceed— I  hs?e 
Lady,  you  are  affluent,  you  are  tender,  you 
charitable  I  deign  to  pity  my  little  one  when 
am  gone  I   Oh,  promi 
child,  to  etanch  hie  tears  IM 

Edith,  unable  to  speak, 
slept  on  its  mother's  pillow. 

"All  praise  be  to  my  Maker 
tude  to  thee,  my  infant's  friend !"  cried  the 
lady;  and  exhausted  she  fell  backwards  on  her 
couch. 

"'Twill  last  but  a  moment/'  she  whispered, 
"  don't  leave  me  so — I  recover — I  am  yet  alive  I" 
raising  herself  to  her  former  position,  Edith 
begged  she  would  rest  a  little,  and  at  any  time 
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command  her  attendance,  as  she  would  be  near 
and  ready  to  give  the  audience  she  desired. 

Nelly  entered,  with  a  glass  of  bark  and  port- 
wine,  which  after  the  invalid  had  drank,  new  life 
seemed  to  enter  into  her,  and  she  commenced 
her  story. 

"Remember/1  she  said  to  Edith,  "'tis  true; 
heed  the  experience  of  one  who,  young  like 
yourself,  was  courted  and  flattered,  and  finally 
cruelly  betrayed  and  deserted  by  evil  man.  Oh  ! 
may  thy  lot  be  happier  cast — thy  life  less  ab- 
ruptly terminated.  Friends  surround  thee — I 
had  none;  a  father  thou  canst  boast — I  was 
early  taught  to  forget  him.  Tet  have  I  not 
utterly,  for  all  that,  in  those  many  years.  I  love 
the  shadow  still  I  have  with  me  in  my  dreams ; 
he,  last  of  all  those  I  once  knew,  remains  beside 
me." 

In  nearly  the  following  terms  the  stranger 
gave  her  melancholy  history,  in  many  detached 
pieces  through  exhaustion  and  severe  suffering ; 
i  5 
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Pray  thee,  maiden,  hear  him  not ! 
Take  thou  warning  by  my  lot. 

L.  E.  L. 

Hiat  my  christian  or  surname  were,  I  have 
rotten  ;  bat  this  I  believe,  my  birth  was  almost 
Le.  A  proud  peer  (my  mother  boasted)  owned 
his  daughter;  her  carriage  was  ineffably 
ghty ;  tall  enough  she  seemed  for  a  nobleman 
save  given  her  relationship.  '  My  lady/  the 
«nts  called  her.  My  father  I  last  remember, 
n  he  raised  me  in  his  arms,  and  kissing,  told 
to  love  him  till  he  should  return.  No  com- 
*  dress  he  wore— a  livery  rich  in  gold  lace.  I 
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marked  his  buttons!  I  played  with  than;  my 
mother  often  whilst  he  was  absent  spoke  of  my 
father's  being  a  protestant — not  what  I  most 
become ;  she  seemed  to  lament  over  him  for  this. 
Whether  my  mother  was  at  enmity  with  my 
father's  family  I  cannot  tax  my  memory;  but 
from  the  time  he  left  home  I  saw  none  of  them. 
Accounts  arrived  that  her  husband  had  been 
murdered  I  The  shock  to  my  widowed  parent 
appeared  dreadful.  I  was  not  suffered  to  enter 
her  chamber  for  days,  nay,  weeks.  They  whis- 
pered me  she  was  very  sick  ;  I  dreamed  of  bloody 
hands,  and  sharp  knives  for  years  afterwards.  I 
remember  they  used  to  watch  by  my  bedside  the 
long  night  through,  and  drive  away  the  assassin 
when  I  called. 

My  mother  recovered,  and  hurrying  me  away 
to  another  country,  placed  me  in  a  convent. 

My  nation,  my  fellow-people,  I  knew  not  till 
latter  years,  when  I  learned  I  was  English ;  but 
my  name  and  family  were  strictly  concealed.  She 
bade  me  farewell,  and  I  never  saw  her  from  that 
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scarce  remembered  hour.  She  was  austere,  aud  I 
feared  her. 

At  this  early  period  of  my  life  I  cherished  my 
father's  memory  before  my  mother's,  which  many 
took  pains  to  show  me  was  very  sinful ;  as  my 
mother  they  alleged  to  be  a  sister  of  the  true 
church,  whereas  my  father  died  an  heretic.  A 
girl  in  the  establishment,  about  twice  my  own 
age,  and  a  pretender  to  great  sanctity,  used  to 
tease  me  much  upon  the  same  theme,  and  one 
day  went  so  far  as  to  declare  he  could  not  go  to 
heaven,  for  that  he  was  without  the  pale  of  the 
church. 

My  fury  was  too  great  for  utterance.  I  seized 
her  hand,  and  bit  a  large  piece  out  of  it !  Blood 
poured  from  the  wound ;  she  fainted ;  yet  so 
seriously  had  my  filial  love  been  outraged,  that  I 
stood  steadily  enjoying  my  reveuge,  nor  did  1 
blanch  in  the  slightest  degree.  For  this  I  was 
visited  with  severe  penance ;  but  I  never  could  be 
brought  to  humble  myself  before  that  girl.  I 
hated  her  with  a  fiendish  hate. 


I  had  been  willed,  as  it  were,  to  the 
and  taught  that  I  moat  please  our  old 
everything.  Indeed  the  waa  very  fond  of 
my  lively  disposition  and  tne  natural  indepen- 
dence of  my  manners  delighted  her.  She  wa* 
wont  to  observe,  "  Ennui  could  not  come  wear 
the  door  of  the  room  her  petite  occupied/* 

I  frequently  accompanied  my  patroness  to  the 
private  apartments,  where  I  was  regaled  on  apri- 
cots and  early  fruits,  lent  as  presents  to  our 
founder,  by  the  boarders'  parents,  and  the  dis- 
tinguished friends  of  the  abbess.  She  was  an 
amiable  and  pious  lady ;  and  when  she  attempted 
to  assume  a  look  of  gravity  or  severity,  her 
naturally  benign  countenance  belied  her  purpose, 
The  ludicrous  expression  given  to  it  upon  each 
occasions  caused  the  oldest  nuns  to  smile,  whilst 
the  younger  broke  silence,  laughing  uneontrol- 
ably,  and  were  accordingly  awarded  a  penance 
suitable  to  their  offence* 

The  Marquis  de  Sasa,  the  abbess's  uncle,  (a 
very  old  and  infirm  man)  lodged  near  our  convent. 
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The  heads  of  the  church  and  community  paid  him 
every  homage :  it  was  expected  he  would  leave  a 
considerable  amount  of  property  at  his  niece's 
disposal.  During  my  childhood,  as  a  recreation, 
I  used  to  be  taken  to  the  old  man's  house  to 
amuse  the  tedious  hours  of  his  helpless  age. 
lake  two  children  together,  we  frequently  played 
from  morning  till  dark.  These  were  seasons  of 
peculiar  invigoration  to  his  decaying  body ;  he 
learned  to  look  for  me  as  a  child  for  its  beloved 
toy.  The  marquis  was  deerepid  and  very  at* 
tenoated;  as  a  young  Irish  boarder  said,  "he'd 
have  made  but  a  poor  shadow  for  a  man  of  the 
least  reasonable  proportions/'  Both  his  sunken 
grey  eyes  squinted  so  inveterately  that  it  was 
inpossible  to  determine  which  way  his  attention 
was  directed — his  notice  given.  This  defect  added 
another  singularity  to  the  quaintest  figure  I  ever 
remember.  Halt  in  body  and  in  speech,  I  guided 
the  owe,  and  explained  his  meaning  to  those 
around,  with  something  of  the  pride  and  precision 


with  which  an  elder  child  interp 
brother's  toothless  sounds, 

At  length  he  became  bed-ridden,  and 
mirthfiilness  failing  to  excite  him  any 
my  moat  laborious  attentions  to  wring  a 
from  his  parched  lips,  disappointed  and  * 
I  sought  another  playfellow. 

His  prostration  of  strength  and  reason 
lasted  a  long  time,  when,  one  morning,  near — -Jy 
suffocating  me  with  her  triple  chin,  tears  akck/ 
kisses,  the  abbess  told  me,  in  great  distress,  ihmmt 
her  kinsman  was  no  more.  I  heard  the  announoe- 
raent  as  a  thing  expected,  yet  feigned  great 
sorrow  on  her  account ;  wondering  all  the  wbife 
she  should  give  way  to  weeping,  who  had  con- 
stantly very  philosophically  addressed  me  upon 
the  probable  issue  of  her  relative's  age  and  infir- 
mities, and  commended  prayers  to  be  put  op  for 
his  happy  release. 

She  invited  me  to  go  and  see  him  lying  in 
state — early,  before  the  doors  were  open  to  the 
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public.  Striving  to  support  a  doleful  counte- 
nance, I  proceeded  to  the  apartment,  holding  the 
hand  of  la  bonne  mere.  The  walls  were  hung 
with  sable  velvet,  upon  which  many  coats  of  arms 
were  richly  emblazoned. 

Surrounded  by  all  the  pomp  of  wealth,  the  old 
man  was  sustained  in  a  sitting  posture  by  me- 
chanism, habited  in  a  dress  studded  with  costly 
gems.  The  heir-loom  jewels  of  the  family  of  de 
Sasa  were  crowded  on  the  mortal  remains  of  its 
last  representative.  Rich  and  handsome  beyond 
measure  or  description  was  this  attire;  and  his 
delicately  washed  hands  and  face  made  him  more 
attractive  than  usual ;  for  the  practice  of  taking 
anoff  had  increased  with  his  wrinkles  to  such  a 
degree  as  to  disguise  the  colour  of  his  skin,  which 
ptrttok  of  the  tone  of  half-tanned  leather. 

Indeed  the  abbess,  who  was  particularly  averse 
to  this  sense-exciting  weed,  could  not  approach 
venerable  uncle's  chamber  without  sneezing ; 
ltd  whilst  she  remained  with  him,  kept  up  a 
distant  artillery  of  the  same  convulsive  sounds, 
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to  the  confusion  of  conversation  and  my 
amusement,  whom  she  chose  for  her 
on  t fa  esc  visits^  !is  [  Whs  leit  an 
emancipation.    This  day,  as  she 
door,  the  force  of  habit  caused  her  to 
upon  which  every  vestige  of  my  sobriety  vanisfa^^ 
and  I  laughed  outright.    She  was  compelled 
smile  at  her  own  simplicity,  and  hardly  cbicWc 
the  rising  symptoms  of  her  former  weakness. 
The  holiday  appearance  of  my  old 


mess. 

»  «**n**  tit 


doubt  his  spiritual  absence,  and  cried  out :  "Why, 
my  mother !  the  beau  marquis !  he  looks  better 
than  ever  !"  She  gravely  motioned  me  to  koecL 
On  each  side  of  his  couch  we  bent,  and  prayed 
for  the  departed,  repeating  some  litanies,  and 
telling  our  beads. 

This  is  usually  a  very  solemn  service;  bat  my 
extreme  youth,  and  the  circumstances  of  »J 
intimacy  with  the  marquis,  rendered  me  an  unfit 
companion  in  such  a  duty.  The  abbess  w* 
materially  to  blame  for  associating  me  in  the 
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urmance  of  it.  I  ever  and  anon  looked  up 
my  devotions  with  trembling  suspicion 
\  the  marquis :  presently  I  heard  a  creaking 
t,  and  the  stiff  form  of  the  old  man  pressed 
o  the  ground  !  With  difficulty  I  extricated 
£f,  screaming  so  violently  that  I  brought  all 
tervants  of  the  establishment  to  my  assist- 
One  of  the  pulleys  had  given  way,  and 
m!  the  sudden  recumbency  of  the  body, 
b,  although  naturally  explained,  occasioned 

0  shrink  with  horror  from  ever  attending  the 

1  days  of  the  dead. 

Tiatever  instances  of  levity  occur  in  these 
niacences  I  would  not  have  supposed  as  ap- 
ed by  me,  upon  reflection  suitable  to  my  age, 
levant  to  the  seasons  of  their  occurring ;  but 
necessary  consequence  of  the  strict  discipline 
h,  cursing  a  smile,  caused  the  event  to  be  so 
mi,  that  when  suddenly  suggested,  it  required 
Bthing  more  than  natural  to  restore  imrae- 
5  equilibrium  to  the  system.  Others  are 
riptive  of  the  reckless  temper  of  the  times, 
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that  may  appear  artful  an 
ous  in  my  conduct,  (and  the  sin  of  which,  I 
my  Maker  for  having  given  me  light  to  percem^ 
and  time  to  deplore)  emanated  from  my  educational 
one  of  the  earliest  inculcated  principles  bein 
that  truth  was  sinful,  if  it  militated  against 
church,  and  a  falsehood  laudable  that  support 
or  gained  her  any  accession  of  influence ;  blem^/ 
was  that  individual  reckoned,  who  by  any  mean* 
trapped  another  to  becoming  a  member  of 
catholic  body.  Yea,  violence  {if  sue* 
end)  was  praiseworthy.    Thus  truth,  once  set  at 

Gratitude  has  caused  me  to  take  a  deep  interest 
in  the  trivial  incidents  connected  with  the  first 
human  friend  who  taught  me  to  feel  this  delicate 
sentiment — at  a  time  when  wiser  heads  than  mine 
gave  him  credit  for  absolute  forgetfulnesa,  and 
insensibility  to  worldly  business,  or  love — that 
warm  current  supposed  only  to  run  through  young 
veins,  to  be  chilled  or  rendered  sluggish  and  sel- 
fish by  age — this  motion  ruled  his  last  days ;  it 
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was  to  be  proved  after  his  death.  Unseen  by 
mortal  eye,  he  turned  a  slender  key  in  the  lock  of 
his  cabinet,  that  had  not  known  such  affinity  for 
more  than  ten  years,  and  though  rusty,  yielded 
to  the  pressure  of  his  persevering  fingers.  He 
unfolded  a  lengthy  deed  that  lay  within ;  it  was 
the  Marquis  de  Saza's  last  will  and  testament. 
With  his  own  hand  he  now  entered  a  codicil,  be- 
queathing the  sum  of  thirty  thousand  francs  to 
the  little  Josephine,  to  accompany  his  gold  snuff 
box,  which  I  am  affectionately  enjoined  to  pre- 
serve with  the  circumstances  of  its  capture,  which 
he  was  wont  to  repeat,  and  always  in  a  spirit  of 
admiration  as  following. 

"After  a  tough  resistance,  having  boarded  an 
English  frigate,  and  desiring  a  young  man  on 
deck  to  yield  his  sword,  in  obedience  to  the  laws 
of  conquest — '  Never  to  my  couptry's  enemies  ! 
'tis  too  good  steel  and  true/  exclaimed  the  daunt- 
less patriot,  hurling  it  into  the  splashing  waters. 
'You  may  pocket  this  snuff-box — it  is  all  you 


have  a  right  to  demand.    I  rifled  it  from 
your  crew,  when  he  lay  like  a  log  on  the 
castle,  and  while  his  shroud  was  preparing.'  " 

From  this  accidental  circumstance  the  marquis 
dated  bis  taking  snuff,  as  what  the  box  contained 
he  pronounced  might  have  tempted  a  fish  to  leave 
the  sea,  lest  his  nose  should  he  washed  from  the 
delicately  odorous  grain,  Whilst  he  remained 
his  prisoner  the  marquis  showed  the  young  officer 
mucn  attention  ana  Kinaness,  ana  ever  preserved 
this  relic  as  a  token  of  him. 

I  have  the  box  to  this  day,  polished  and  bright 
(from  always  wearing  it  about  me)  even  as  bis 
memory  which  enhances  the  gift. 

Upon  assuming  the  white  veil,  and  becoming  a 
novice,  I  willed  the  thirty  thousand  francs  to  the 
convent,  and  thereby  set  at  rest  the  jealousies  of 
many,  and  fulfilled  the  instructions  of  my  ghostly 
father,  who  recommended  this  proper  sacrifice. 

After  four  years  of  my  noviciate  had  passed 
away,  I  became  desirous  of  taking  the  black  veil ; 
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the  only  obstacle  to  my  wishes  was,  the  indomi- 
ubk  antipathy  with  which  I  regarded  our  supe- 
rior. Whenever  I  was  led  to  confession,  I  used 
to  express  this  dislike  of  la  mhre,  (as  she  was 
ailed)  and  desired  the  priest's  patience  with  me 
till  I  had  by  prayers  and  penances,  mortifying 
*y  proud  spirit,  humbled  myself  so  as  to  accept 
the  seal  of  my  profession  of  faith,  and  consecrate 
my*df  to  heaven  and  heavenly  tempers. 

Thia  woman  was  a  severe  task-mistress;  a 
"Bib  became  in  her  sight  a  crying  sin — a  laugh, 
****  abomination.  It  was  the  opinion  of  many 
tbtt  the  had  never  given  way  so  far  as  to  commit 
1  tfcapass  of  such  enormity ;  indeed  I  verily 
'*fcre  abe  did  not  know  how  to  smile,  and  a 
was  a  conundrum  of  the  old  puzzler's  she 
did  sot  dare  to  solve.  An  imperturbable  rigidity 
of  manner  and  feature  stamped  her  character. 

The  outward  world  had  no  charms  for  me,  who 
wu  comparatively  speaking  an  infant  when  I  left 
it    Its  joys,  its  sorrows,  were  alike  unknown  to 
me. 


to  the  fmrndr  «prr«rd  desire  of  the 
upufc  I  looked  a*  a  mother ;  and  secondly, 


wM  lium  1ft  mother.  Curiosity  formed  do 
mmwmtl  part  of  my  resolution.    Several  beautiful 


whom  I  hid  long  admired  at  a  distant 


and  novices  at  their  hands,  I  wished  to  associate 
with,  and  form  attachments  with  those  I  could 
only  now  revere  at  a  distance. 

Their  private  gardens,  which  I  learned  were 
extremely  beautiful,  I  wished  to  visit  Their 
community  rooms,  (where  I  understood  all 
breathed  incense  that  rose  direct  to  heaven)  I 
desired  to  inhale  the  inspired  atmosphere,  and  be 
accounted  one  of  the  sacred  throng.  To  have 
my  name  surely  registered  on  high — which  I 
was  taught  to  believe  the  result  of  my  willing 


other 
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sacrifice  of  myself  to  him  who  sustains  the  vast 
firmament,  who  overrules  the  destiny  of  man. 

The  event  about  to  take  place  was  published  to 
the  world;  the  day  arrived;  the  chapel  was 
thrown  open  to  a  great  concourse,  who  witnessed 
the  pompous  ceremony.    Gorgeously  dressed,  I 
followed  the  priestly  train,  wearing  white  robes, 
conducted  by  nuns  deeply  veiled.    I  knelt  before 
tke  altar,  I  adored,  and  made  a  formal  profession 
of  the  leading  articles  of  my  faith,  when  I  arose, 
and  delivered  a  previously  arranged  speech  or 
Koreas  to  the  congregation.   I  caught  the  eye  of 
ow  in  that  multitude,  whose  intense  admiration, 
centred  in  me,  made  a  deep  impression  upon  his 
object.  Confused,  I  faltered  in  my  recital,  which 
the  bishop  immediately  concluded.    I  was  led 
Wuad  a  screen  ;  the  nuns  cut  off  my  hair,  which 
wai  exceedingly  luxuriant ;  I  was  dressed  in  the 
koady  garb  of  the  convent,  and  the  thick  black 
screened  my  features. 

A  new  procession  formed — the  sisters  immedi- 
ltelj  preceding  me  held  wax  tapers;  the  priests' 

*0L  II.  K 


to  Mack,  the 
raised,  and  I  prostrated 
Thw  cloth  of  the  dead  heavily  prease 
whilst  passive  I  lay ;  nor  for  fear  and  awe,  daring 
that  dreadful  suspense,  could  recal  the  prayers 
and  litanies  commanded  for  repetition,  to  Veep 
my  soul  fervent  during  the  interval.  Exquisitely 
by  the  nuns  was  the  requiem ,  the 


upon  the  arm  of  the  nun  who  was  to  be  my 
future  companion  for  time  and  eternity.  She 
thought  me  overcome  with  the  exercise  of  de- 
votion. The  priest  sprinkled  my  dress  with 
holy  water,  and  pronounced  the  anathema  unto 
all  who  should  attempt  or  cause  me  to  break 
my  vows.  As  I  was  fast  sinking,  my  veil  was 
raised  to  give  me  air.  I  took  one  broad  survey 
of  the  assembled  throng.  Once  more  I  saw  that 
face,  and  fainted  in  my  sister's  arms. 

My  subsequent  knowledge  of  my  companions 
gave  me  but  slight  interest  in  any  of  them.  I 
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found  nana  like  other  women,  subject  to  the  same 
ebullitions  of  temper,  and  removed  only  in  name 
from  the  common  order  of  beings  enclosed  in  the 
convent.  Lay  sisters,  who  ministered  to  our  com- 
forts, and  performed  the  menial  offices,  now  pre- 
sented to  my  mind  the  greater  variety  of  life. 

The  boarders,  novices,  and  nuns,  with  the  heads 
of  the  convents,  exhibited  a  mass  of  humanity 
prone  to  err,  bat  resorting  to  severer  corrections 
in  penances  than  the  external  world  can  offer. 
•  Yet  why  should  I  so  decree  against  my  own 
evidence  of  sense  and  sensation  ?  Ah  me  1  no, 
these  scarce  prepared  me  for  the  trials  of  a  world 
I  knew  nothing  of,  and  which  experience  has 
shown  me  to  be  more  drear  in  their  terminations 
than  could  have  been  suggested  to  my  most  bitter 
fancy ;  for  penance  extracts  the  sting  of  conscience; 
whereas  earthly  sorrows  rankle  so  deep  as  to 
create  torments  that  bring  unto  death. 

As  without,  so  within  the  convent,  there  were  a 
few  in  our  number  who  deserved  to  be  called 
saints,  and  whose  lives  appeared  as  one  long  or 
k2 
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short  prayer.  These  were  still  at  a  distance 
me,  for  I  felt  not  advanced  enough  in  grace  to 
meet  them  ;  it  may  be,  there  were  thoughts  thit 
disturbed  my  peace  j  there  was  certainly  a 
panion  walking  invisibly  with  me  where'e 


An  insipid  tenure  of  years  lay  before  me,  I 
sickened  upon  the  contemplation,  I  had 
felt  so  before.  I  began  to  entertain  an  inquisitive 
mind  concerning  the  moving  events  of  the  uni- 
verse beyond  those  walls  that  I  in  vain  tried  to 
surmount  with  my  eyes ;  they  seemed  to  end  in  the 
skies,  whither  we  were  ail  bound — a  destiny  that 
intrusive  worldly  feelings  caused  me  to  revolt 
against. 

I  was  fond  of  children,  and  loved  their  playful- 
ness, which  was  a  relaxation  to  my  devotional 
exercises,  with  which  day  was  replete,  and  night 
afforded  no  termination,  as  in  its  dark  watches  we 
were  summoned  from  our  beds  to  adore  in  chapel 
before  the  figure  of  the  Virgin,  and  our  patron 
Saint  Lucy,  the  martyr. 
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There  was  a  little  girl  to  whom  I  was  particu- 
larly partial — Marie  D'Aubigny.  She  was  ex- 
ceedingly intelligent,  and  one  of  the  best  pupils 
in  my  class — for  part  of  the  revenues  of  the  con- 
vent was  acquired  through  the  education  of  chil- 
dren of  the  nobility  and  gentry  of  Paris.  Marie 
was  an  only  child,  and  an  heiress ;  her  parents  lived 
not  far  from  the  establishment  that  received  her 
as  a  day  scholar.  She  was  a  remarkable  and 
beautiful  infant ;  her  Bonne,  Zieka,  brought  her 
every  morning,  and  returned  for  her  in  the  even- 
ing. This  little  girl,  and  three  daughters  of  an 
Indian  officer,  who  had  been  received  as  boarders, 
were  among  my  favourites.  I  need  not  tell  you 
they  loved  me  in  return,  and  evinced  their  affec- 
tion in  various  petits  soins.  Marie  brought  me 
sweetmeats  from  the  shops,  which  she  crowded  in 
her  tiny  hands,  so  as  to  be  asked  who  these  were 
intended  for ;  when  she  would  say,  "  my  teacher, 
sceur  Josephine — the  tallest,  the  handsomest,  the 
kindest  lady  nun  in  the  convent."  At  length  her 
reiterated  expressions  to  the  same  intent  became 


.  .abject  of  notice 

and  the. 
i  as  to  who 
ne  was — my  age,   my  height, 
whether  the  child  was  a  good  judge  oi 
and  might  be  depended  upon*    One  yoi 
in  particular,  tormented  her  with  questic 
said  he  was  u  rare  good-looking, 
tn  any 


JTis  easy  to  tee 
seeks  the  cowl ;  so  I'll  take  no  more  tl 
those  sparkling  eyes,  and  the  curly  ] 
gallant  is  about  putting  under  soap  and  i 
it  may  be  trotte*  and  ready  for  his  black 
master/' 

Zieka  was  a  German,  and  a  Morari 
professed  a  sovereign  contempt  for  e\ 
catholic,  and  boldly  avowed  she  hoped  ' 
fille  would  not  lessen  herself  by  joii 
papists;  her  true  Bonne  would  take 
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sweet  innocent  should  not  attend  the  nunnery 

jafter  coming  to  a  diacretionabk  age." 

I  was  constantly  in  the  habit  of  hearing  such 

Stnguage  when  I  attended  the  parlour  to  receive 

■0MIJ  pupil.    My  religious  oaths  bound  me  to  con- 

#<eat  the  most  trivial  circumstances  of  my  daily  life 

C°  the  priest — how  much  more  the  substance  of 

*Jtete  heretical  interviews ;  but  something,  loving 

*njfrtery  within,  made  me  silent  upon  the  subject, 

*nd  in  order  to  receive  the  penances  I  knew  I 

deserved  for  this  breach  of  the  rules,  I  told 

grievous  falsehoods  of  myself,  and  obtained  pe- 

b&o.ces  which  in  my  sophistry  I  attributed  to  this 

offence,  and  performed  cheerfully.    Often  Zieka, 

intolerant  of  our  system,  in  her  national  tongue 

tad  broad  mouthing  German  honesty,  pronounced 

m  to  be  a  living  reproach  upon  the  unnatural 

"fyjKHa  that  could  shut  up  youth  and  beauty  in 

^Geflsrtet,  (as  she  called  our  cloisters)  declaring 
tint 

^  ^xaly  ugliness,  and  lovers  of  deeds  that  shun 
^  'ight,  ought  to  veil  themselves  in  darkness, 
Clangs   "If  you  were  truly  religious,  you 
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ought  to  come  out  of  those  dens,  and  do 
souls  good  abroad  by  your  ripe 
blessed  precept. 

"I  honestly  believe,"  continued  the  bonne,  "if  it 
were  a  matter  of  only  talk  and  reason,  that  it  would 
stand  to  sense*  I  am  a  better  and  a  holier  peraon 
than  you,  and  deserve  a  higher  place  in  the  I 
if  through  my  dependance  upon  one  sole  help  i 


my  way  to  glory — than  you,  shut  out  from  trial 
and  temptation,  with  your  doien  and  one-hun- 
dred-and-ninety-nine-and-fifty  saints,  angels,  and 
spirits,  prayers,  incense,  and  penances,  self-in- 
flicted, and  not  willed  from  on  high.  Shame!  in 
this  way  to  give  yourself  and  others  the  praise  of 
your  salvation,  which  only  one  died  to  seal.  Tis  not 
clear  to  me  you  gain  it  either ;  they  will  all — the 
sin-begotten  sacrificial  substitutes — be  thrown  in 
the  fire  hereafter,  and,  like  the  gunpowder  that 
the  priest  discovered,  blow  up  in  a  stifling  smoke 
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that  will  suffocate  you,  if  you  don't  mind.  Where 
is  your  faith  ?" 

These  were  among  the  arguments  that  first 
shook  my  belief  in  the  holiness  of  the  obligation 
that  bound  me  to  seclusion  for  life. 

I  always  wore  this  rosary — 'twas  my  mother's, 
and  her  last  gift  to  me,  a  rich  one,  and  I  was 
taught  by  my  relation  to  value  it,  for  its  sacred 
merit,  more  even  than  for  its  intrinsic  worth. 
This  was  a  constant  source  of  complaining  to 
Marie's  Bonne,  who  would  exclaim  :  "  Throw  off 
the  gilded  chains  that  bind  you,  soul  and  body ; 
burn  the  trash  consecrated  by  a  priest !  can  man 
make  holy  anything  ?  Corruption  his  sickness ! 
corruption  his  health !  corruption  his  life  I  cor- 
ruption his  death  !  The  worms  he  carries  in  his 
body  will  feed  on  him  in  the  grave.  The  Bible 
that  tells  us  of  man's  weakness  from  the  fall,  and 
ever  since,  tells  us  but  of  one  man  upon  earth 
who  could  indeed  bless,  or  remit  sin ;  and  that 
man  was  Jesus  Christ — the  ever-blessed  Son  of 
the  most  high  God  I  Rosary,  beads — that,  like 
k  5 
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the  bobbles  your  prayers  are — will  burst  before 
they  reach  courts  where  nothing  of  man's  i 
is  borne" 

UAUemnnde  always  concluded  by 
when  I  showed  symptoms  of  ii 

in  the  middle  of  jot 
1  have  no  cause  for  concealment ; 


from  e'en  the  devil's  mouth  1" 

One  wintry  morning — it  was  later  than  usual — 
my  class  assembled  in  the  school-room.    The  - 
gouvernante-nuns  had  taken  their  places,  and  the  s 
season  of  instruction  had  commenced.    I  stilLJ 
waited  in  the  parlour  for  Marie,  and  wondered*? 
she  did  not  appear.    No  note  had  been  sent  ta» 
the  convent  declaring  her  parent's  intention  of 
detaining  her ;  and  I  thought,  as  the  sun  shone 
through  the  grated  window  and  lit  up  the  icicles 
that  festooned  the  iron  bars,  my  charge  could 
hardly  be  prevented  by  the  badness  of  the  weather, 
or  any  reasonable  cause  of  delay  have  retarded 
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her  approach*  I  walked  the  little  room  employ- 
ing my  time  in  a  few  religious  meditations  the 
superior  had  enjoined. 

"  I  heard  the  great  gates  without  swing  back. 
I  thought  this  unusual,  as  the  wicket  was  suffi- 
cient to  admit  the  party.  A  child  crying,  and  a 
hurried  number  of  footsteps  alarmed  me.  The 
door  was  thrust  open,  and  Marie,  rushing  to  my 
arms,  exclaimed:  "Oh,  soeur  Josephine!  my 
poor  nurse,  she  is  hurt — she  is  badly  hurt — she 
has  fallen!" 

All  sobs  and  tears,  the  child's  affliction  gave  me 
great  pain.  I  was  confused,  and  hardly  knew 
what  I  did.  Presently  the  poor  woman  was  borne 
into  the  room  by  a  young  man,  upon  whom  I 
looked  with  much  curiosity  and  interest,  although 
the  moment  called  for  my  instant  attentive  devo- 
tion to  the  sufferer.  The  youth  gently  laid  his 
burthen  on  the  sofa,  and  turning  to  me  with  an 
embarrassed  air,  explained  the  cause  of  the  mis- 
fortune. I  remembered  I  was  unveiled,  and  drew 
the  curtain  over  my  face. 


"  MfMrnr  Bsye  m  very  good,  is  he  not, 
cW  f  jjMliiff  «id  the  child  when  he  had 

I  examined  the  Bonne's  arm,  which  suffered  so 
severely  in  her  frD  upon  a  slippery  run  in  the 
street  the  boys  had  made  for  the  purpose  of 
sliding,  that  the  anguish  it  occasioned  nigh  de- 
prived her  of  sensation. 

In  a  half-faint  she  was  conveyed  to  the  convent 
After  a  few  restoratives  and  poulticing  I  left  her 
tolerably  easy.  She  insisted  upon  returning  with 
Mademoiselle  Marie,  the  same  evening.  For  the 
present,  I  desired  she  should  remain  undisturbed 
in  this  apartment,  and  recommending  her  to  the 
care  of  a  lay  sister,  with  my  charge  sought  the 
school-room.  This  was  an  eventful  day.  About 
noon  I  was  apprised  that  Major  Bygrave — the 
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father  of  my  three  other  favourite  pupils — had 
arrived  from  India,  and  desired  instantly  that  his 
children  should  be  brought  to  him.    He  had  not 
,  seen  them  for  ten  years. 

The  two  youngest,  Emily  and  Caroline — then 
infants — with  their  eldest  sister  Sophia,  were  left 
at  the  establishment.  Sophia  was  now  a  lovely 
girl  of  fifteen  ;  Emily  and  Caroline  were  eleven 
and  twelve.  Their  mother  was  dead;  and  their 
father's  duties  bound  him  to  his  post  till  thus 
late.  All  joy,  all  rapture,  the  children  begged 
me  to  convey  them  to  their  father.  Poor  dears  ! 
not  one  of  the  little  flock  knew  him,  but  through 
this  hallowed  title,  cherished  fond  imaginings 
of  the  individual  who  bore  it.  Veiled,  I  pro- 
ceeded to  the  reception-room  of  the  convent. 

Our  abbess  bore  the  major  company.  Uttering 
a  scream  of  joy,  the  children  rushed  to  his  open 
arms.  Overflowing  with  parental  tenderness  he 
kissed  them,  and  bedewed  their  heads  with  tears 
of  affection.  He  held  each  at  arm's  length,  gazed 
earnestly  in  her  face,  and  again  hugged  her  to  his 
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while  the  children  could  only  alter,  " 
pere,  mon  pere,  mon  pere  !"    The  abbess  wept— 
I  joined  her — suddenly  he  exclaimed  in 

4t  what  do  they  say  ??J 
Wei 


«  My  children  I  apeak  to  me  1  My 


iag ;  your  father  lives  to  address  yuu  I" 

The  ] it. tic  creatures  hung  about  his  neck,  sod 
kissed  the  words  as  they  came ;  the  eldest  girL 
slightly  comprehended  his  meaning,  and  finding 
she  could  not  interest  him  by  signs  or  sounds^ 
burst  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

The  scene  was  painful  beyond  measure;  thas 
children's  passionate  French,  the  father's  melan- 
choly English,  mingled  unintelligibly;  reproofs*? 
regrets,  were  unavailing.  Groaning  in  his  agon.> 
he  embraced  them  once  again,  and,  endeavouring 
to  calm  himself,  declared,  "the  last  thing  he 
desired  or  looked  for  was  that  his  babes  shooW 
have  forgotten  their  native  tongue.    He  co*M 
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not  speak  French — he  could  not  understand 
them;  he  begged,  entreated,  and  offered  any  sum 
that  a  good  I&iglish  teacher  might  be  immedi- 
ately found,  and  that  they  should  learn  nothing 
until  they  were  perfected  in  their  mother-tongue. 

His  request  was  complied  with,  and  the  follow- 
ing morning  I  attended  in  the  parlour  with  my 
interesting  pupils,  and  a  student  from  the  univer- 
sity (who  was  reading  for  the  priestly  office)  was 
introduced  as  their  instructor.  He  was  a  young 
man  of  acknowledged  piety  and  much  esteemed 
in  the  college.  What  was  my  surprise  upon  dis- 
covering Monsieur  Eugene  I  the  hero  of  the  pre- 
ceding day,  whose  face,  the  first  of  all  human 
faces,  made  an  impression  upon  me — the  hour  of 
my  inauguration — two  years  before.  I  was  veiled; 
I  saw  him  look  inquisitively  at  me.  He  appeared 
dissatisfied,  and  was  very  cautious  in  his  words 
and  glances,  till  he  should  discover  whether  his 
wishes  were  accomplished  in  my  actual  presence, 
or  whether  another  held  my  place.    He  sought 
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for  the  children  to  repeat  my  name,  and  wk&Mjzm 
many  little  artifices  to  extort  it. 

I  was  sensibly  affected  by  his  seeming  regard—,  _ £„ 
and  rejoiced  for  the  first  time  in  my  life  I  was  ^^mt 
nun — to  wear  a  veil  that  should  hide  my  blushea^B— 

The  abbess  remained  almost  continually  witl^ka 
us.    The  previous  day  I  intimated  to  her  ay 
desire  to  learn  the  same  language,  as  she  h&d 
lately  told  me  England  was  my  country;  for  I 
had  forgotten  my  mother  tongue  as  utterly  as  time 
little  girls — my  pupils. 

She  consented,  and  now  informed  Monsieur 
Eugene  that  sister  Josephine  was  to  become  one 
of  his  scholars. 

I  saw  the  young  man's  joy  at  the  disconr/> 
and  felt  something  within  me  triumph  at  th» 
conquest. 

I  did  not  reflect,  what  business  had  I — a  nuii-^ 
with  a  lover  ?  What  had  he — a  young  priest— 
to  do  with  a  caged  bird  more  than  with  the  freer 
gazelle — were  they  not  at  an  equal  distance  froff* 
him  ? 
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Itf y  desire  to  learn  English  was  purely  the 
*^*olt  of  the  scene  with  the  father  and  his 
children.    I  quickly  supposed  some  one  of  my 
T^Wtives1  on  a  future  day,  coming  forward  to 
S^feet  me,  as  a  cousin,  a  niece,  or  a  child ;  and 
ta*Mgined  our  mutual  distress  at  the  impossibility 
°^  communicating  our  thoughts  to  one  another. 
*  ^«ak  my  resolution  and  desire  from  this  circum- 
*^^nce.   The  selection  of  a  tutor  was  the  result 
a  fortunate  accident,  which  I  could  not  possibly 
°c^3template,  who  knew  nothing  of  the  moving 
^^ss  without  the  walls  that  had  sheltered  my 
l**^iLncy,  and  hid  my  growing  years. 

Yes !   I  began  to  find  control  irksome — 
r^^traint  grievous ;  I  was  discontented  with  my 
deprecated  my  lot.  By  degrees  Eugene  and 
^  Viecame  learned  in  each  other's  sentiments,  and 
t**^served  a  telegraphic  intercourse. 

His  looks  were  answered  by  signs  from  me. 
^or  was  this  all ;  in  teaching  me  English,  he  had 
tetany  ways  of  ingratiating  himself.   I  soon  began 
t°  converse  in  broken  English ;  and  neither  the 


nor  abbess  understanding  a 
with  my  pupils  to  inform  the 
purport  of  our  discourse ;  but  their  own  i 
and  anxiety  in  their  studies  (which  were 
cuted  with  filial  assiduity,  to  please  dear  paps 
being  their  whole  incentive  to  industry)  we  were 
free  from  their  observation.  I  learned  a  new 
sentiment  beside  a  new  language.    I  was  sore 


deep  as  the* 

At  length  our  lessons  were  at  an  end;  and 
with  a  look  of  agony  on  his  part*  and  a  corres- 
ponding feeling  sinking  my  spirit  to  the  earth, 
we  took  farewell  of  each  other — when  to  meet 
only  heaven  knew. 

Some  months  afterwards  I  still  pined  in  hope- 
less solitude,  which  seemed  everywhere,  without 
Eugene.  I  had  knelt  in  my  cell  and  commended 
him  to  the  special  care  of  his  guardian  saint.  I 
did  not  pray  that  he  should  consummate  his  vows, 
or  I  preserve  mine.  I  never  confessed  the  secret 
that  lay  at  my  heart. 
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'  My  absent  manner  and  perceptible  melancholy 
caused  the  superior  tp  press  me  often  very  closely, 
upon  the  subject  that  saddened  my  countenance. 
At  length  she  desisted,  believing  I  was  in- 
creasing in  holiness,  and  oqght  not  to  be 
disturbed,  only  pointing  out  certain  salutary 
mortifications  and  efficacious  prayers  to  help  me 
on. 

When  (as  I  before  mentioned)  some  months 
had  passed  in  this  hopeless  state,  Marie  one 
morning  surprised  me  by  putting  in  my  hands  a 
number  of  walnuts.  "These,"  she  whispered, 
"Eugene  gave  me  for  you,  and  made  me  pro- 
mise not  to  tell  anybody  besides/9 

His  name  enhanced  in  my  estimation  the  fruit, 
which  I  looked  upon  as  intended  to  be  an  omen 
for  future  good,  that,  like  the  nut,  was  hard  to 
open,  but  when  this  task  was  over,  (which  could 
be  accomplished)  the  sweetness  of  the  reward 
repaid  the  exertions  used  in  its  attainment. 

While  I  thus  pondered,  little  Marie  said :  "  you 
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are  to  open  every  one  yourself,  and  I  am  to 
him  to-night  how  you  liked  them/' 

I  regarded  the  nuts,  wondering  what  this 
could  mean,  when  1  found  one  more  easily  opened 
than  the  rest*  A  thrill  of  joy  and  fear  ran 
through  my  reins — a  letter,  on  the  thinnest 
white  paper,  was  confined  within  the  shells* 

I  quickly  hid  it  in  my  sleeve,  and  repaired 
the  school-room,  anxious  the 
that 

this  precious  billet. 

I  took  the  precaution  of  telling  Marie  I  thought 
the  nuts  very  choice,  which  message  she  religi- 
ously conveyed. 

Thus  I  learned,  Eugene  was  a  student  in  an 
adjoining  college ;  the  day  of  my  enrolment  in 
the  sacred  band  he  mingled  with  the  numerous 
throng,  and  the  first  time  he  saw  me  vowed 
eternal  homage,  and  decided  upon  entering  for  a 
priest,  thinking  this  was  the  only  mode  of  access 
to  the  convent.    He  now  declared  he  had  no 
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farther  intention  of  prosecuting  his  studies,  but 
waited  the  earliest  opportunity  (if  I  would  con- 
sent) to  fly  with  and  marry  me. 

He  told  me  to  be  careful  in  examining  the 
pumpkins  in  the  vegetable  garden,  when  I  went 
thither  to  gather  some  herb  more  nauseous  than 
another  to  make  into  tea,  and  drink  for  penance. 

You  may  imagine  I  was  not  long  in  paying 
this  visit,  and  found  a  fine  pumpkin  with  a  broken 
stem,  that  had  rolled  away  from  the  rest.  It  was 
hermetically  sealed  at  one  end.  I  removed  the 
peel,  and  delighted,  transported,  perceived  an- 
other letter.  Part  of  the  fruit  was  scooped  out 
to  give  it  place ;  I  grasped  the  paper,  and  ran 
from  the  garden  to  enjoy  the  banquet  in  privacy. 

Oh,  horror !  my  beaming  countenance  met  the 
superior's  long  visage!  Stumbling  against  her 
in  my  hurried  entrance  to  the  house,  la  mfere 
staggered  and  caught  the  door-post,  else  she  must 
have  fallen. 

"Sister  Josephine,"  she  cried  fiercely,  "why  is 
not  your  veil  down?    What  is  this  unholy 
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expression  upon  jour  features  ?   What  hold 
in  that  hand?" 

I  made  an  effort   raised  my  ant  toksrar 
fefl— and  at  the  same  instant,  pasting  the 
into  my  month,  swallowad  it  oatl 
calmly  waited  ft  lcttwe  from*  my 
felt  my  dress  ail  ore;  when,,  ssorrtsinrag  1 1 
eealed  nothing,  she  ordered  me  tpttahn  mm  i 
less  that  day  fcr  the  imhfyirmmg  haste  of 
motions!  snd  dismissfid  me  with*  a  sigh^ 
to  express  her  feelings*  for  the  iwiBtiiai  of 
soul. 

I  had  lost  Eugene's,  fetter;  £  hai  js* 
my  own  ehameter  and  km   I  eosjaossd 
with  this  escape. 

Another  day  when  the  oommumty  had 

to  worship,  some  to  their  cells,  others  to  the 
chapel,  I  slipped  away  to  the  garden  to  replenish 
my  supply  of  nauseous  weeds,  and  my  love,  if  I 
durst  hope.  My  veil  was  down.  I  hurried 
through  the  principal  walk,  and  was  proceeding 
to  the  bottom  of  the  garden,  where  the  proline 
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firoit  grew,  when  I  was  dismayed  by  the  presence 
of  the  superior,  who  emerged  from  a  small 
forcing-house  close  beside.  She  took  my  arm, 
and  in  converse  led  me  round  the  garden.  We 
arrived  at  the  desired  spot. 

A  large  pumpkin  was  rolled  into  the  middle  of 
the  walk. 

"What  a  fine  creature!"  she  exclaimed,  and 
stooped  to  examine  it.  With  a  jerk  of  my  foot, 
I  sent  it  rolling  into  a  ditch ;  and  when  I  saw 
her  confusion  at  the  abruptness  of  this  action, 
humbly  petitioned  pardon,  saying:  "Madame 
Mere,  I  thought  you  desired  it  removed  from 
your  path.    Have  I  not  done  right  ?" 

"Your  politeness  was  roughly  administered, 
though  well  intended,"  at  length  she  said,  and 
seemed,  on  the  whole,  pleased  with  my  attention. 
We  walked  on,  and  I  got  deeper  in  her  favour  by 
stating  the  progress  I  had  made  in  the  em- 
broidery of  a  splendid  dress  designed  for  the 
Duchess  de  Bevir.  She  told  me  to  complete  the 
robe  as  I  had  begun,  and  I  should  do  well. 


finding  my  pumpkin  in  the  place  I  had  lef^^  ^ 
was  reanimated  by  a  letter  of  love  and  teiai^k- 
ness.    I  thought  Engene  one  of  the  fairest  *o<? 


best  created  beings,  and  felt  a  lively  gratitude  f<* 
his  disinterested  affection.  I  constantly  recdVft/ 
letters  in  the  same  manner,  which  although  « 
affectionate  as  it  was  possible  to  write,  continuity 
reproached  me  for  not  contriving  to  send  some 
token — a  note,  or  a  message,  to  assuage  his 
anxiety  for  my  welfare,  and  assure  him  of  of 
fidelity.  Twcre  impossible  to  describe  the  anxiety 
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this  cost  me,  as  the  last  thing  I  desired  was  to 
ippear  insensible  of  his  love.  Health  and  repose 
fled  from  me,  whilst  I  reflected  how,  or  in  what 
way,  I  should  overcome  the  difficulties  that  hedged 
me  round  with  thorns. 

I  could  not  give  Marie  a  letter ;  I  was  confi- 
dent the  child  would  take  care  of  it;  but  an 
honourable  feeling,  to  preserve  her  as  innocent 
as  when  she  was  entrusted  to  my  charge,  induced 
me  to  refrain  from  this  mode  of  communication 
with  Eugene. 

Marie's  nurse  I  ought  neither  to  give  cause  to 
complain  of  my  religion  more  than  she  had  just 
grounds  for.  I  felt  she  might  have  delivered  the 
letter  safe  into  Eugene's  hands;  but  I  at  the 
same  time  anticipated  the  derogatory  opinions 
she  must  entertain  for  the  actors  in  a  love-affair, 
earned  on  and  fostered  within  walls  consecrated 
to  celibacy.  I  knew  how  myself  and  my  whole 
eommunity  must  be  involved  in  one  destructive 
fire  of  ridicule,  and  feared  her  unreserved  censure 
upon  the  church  to  which  I  belonged ;  and  upon 

VOL  II.  L 


which,  by  yielding  to  such  m 


until  a  letter,  received  in  a  similar  way 
others,  in  a  great  measure  dissipated  my  co 
by  describing  that  a  slight  string  attached  to 
stone  should  be  flung  over  the  wall  on  the  . 
eastern  angle,  which  I  was  to  search  for, 
just  before  the  vesper-bell  rang,  I  was  to  | 
my  letter,  which  woul< 
other  8.de. 

For  a  while,  the  joy  occasioned  by  the  intelli- 
gence of  this  device  obscured  my  coasideratioK 
upon  the  mode  to  be  adopted  for  preparing  nrjg 
despatch. 

At  length  I  recollected  that  writing  paper  ana€ 
implements  were  carefully  confined  to  the  schooP- 
room — not  any  being  permitted  in  any  other  psj?4 
of  the  house. 

This  was  a  precaution,  lest  the  nans  shouU 
make  use  of  such  materials  as  a  vehicle  of  coo- 
uiuuication  with  their  friends,  whom  they 
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only  allowed  to  address  through  letters  previously 
submitted  for  the  superior's  approbation.  The 
inkstands  were  firmly  fastened  to  the  tables; 
thus  again  I  was  at  a  loss  to  fulfil  Eugene's 
request;  added  to  which  the  warder  of  the  school- 
room kept  a  vigilant  watch  over  our  actions  and 
those  of  our  pupils. 

We  had  a  mode  of  conversing  with  each  other 
in  the  convent,  which  now  it  struck  me  to  adopt. 
This  was  through  flowers — a  language  we  all 
understood.  I  tied  the  scented  nosegay  to  the 
string,  and  saw  it  rise,  to  descend  no  more. 

I  longed  for  my  hours  of  retirement,  which 
were  of  late  devoted  to  meditating  upon  my  love 
— not  guarding  my  heart  by  prayers  and  mortifi- 
cations from  such  intrusive  vanities.  I  threw 
myself  upon  the  straw  mattress,  and  slept  only 
to  dream  of  him — frequently  passing  over  the 
midnight  watch  without  attending  in  the  chapel, 
for  which  I  was  visited  with  severe  lectures,  and 
heavy  penances  from  the  superior.  One  was  very 
painful  to  the  delicately  nurtured,  and  which  I 
l2 


to 

fcirKX.  Hid  I 
for  piety  some  enjoyed,  1 
gladly  tare  accepted  the  superior's  offer;  but 
that occasion  I  brought  my  imobseured  judgment' 
— saturaQj  averse  from  superstition — to  aid  my 
worldly  interests,  which  at  this  time  engrossed 
my  thoughts*  Li  Mere  Ursule  held  mc  in  a  sort 
of  fear,  coupled  with  a  natural  dislike  we  had 
for  each  other, 
sabjeet  again- 
I  fdt  Eugene  was  mine,  and  I  was  Eugene's. 
I  durst  not  maim  his  bride ;  I  cherished  my 
beauty  for  his  sake. 

AH  the  horrors  of  the  revolution  stalked  abroad^ 
Whereas  we  learned  nothing  of  the  delights 
interests  of  the  wide  city  that  surrounded  us 
its  days  of  peace  and  affluence — now  we 
much  of  the  dire  scenes  enacted  without 
convent    This  was  politic — to  teach  our 
to  shrink  -from  exposure  to  the  torments  of 
world,  and  to  feel  a  greater  reverence  for  th* 
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oaths  that  bound  us  for  life  to  those  dim  walk ; 
nay,  to  thank  heaven  for  our  early  deliverance 
from  a  world  of  terrors. 

Marie  had  been  left  in  the  convent,  her  parents 
fearing  to  send  for  her  while  the  streets  were 
slippery  with  blood.  Upon  the  even  of  the  Revo- 
lution I  sought  Eugene's  despatch,  which  con- 
tained the  following : — 

"  I  have  left  the  college,  never  to  return.  This 
is  the  last  letter  you  must  seek  from  me.  I  have 
taken  up  my  quarters  at  the  hdtel  opposite,  and 
watch  from  the  window  the  walls  that  immure 
my  love.  I  dare  not  approach  the  gates  in  the 
day  time ;  by  night  I  shall  never  be  absent  from 
them.  I  can  mingle  with  the  rabble,  without 
encouraging  suspicion.  The  convent  will  hardly 
escape  plunder ;  the  people  are  determined  to 
emancipate  her  slaves.  Have  no  fear  in  the 
terrible  moment.  I  shall  be  near  to  rescue  you, 
my  soul's  joy!  my  Josephine!  If  you  can 
escape  before,  remember  I  am  at  the  portal  or 
the  postern,  wherever  my  own  love  first  alights 
l5 
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upon  the  world  and  rejoices  her  adorer.  You 
I  have  provided  for  your  timidity  as  well  a* 
guard,    Farewell — live  til]  I  clasp  thee  to 
heart. 

Eugene, 

An  enclosed  sheet  was  from  the  mother  of  two 
children  in  my  class,  who  I  knew  to  be  an 
acQuaintaoce  of  Eugene's.    I  had  spoken  to 


in  the  parlour,  hut  the  mistress  of  the 


topics  engaged  as.    I  saw  she  often  desired  to  be 
alone  with  me,  but  this  was  never  effected.  Her 
note  ran  thus : — 
"  Dear  Josephine, 

"  I  am  ready  to  witness  your  marriage  with 
Eugene  whenever  he  is  fortunate  enough  to 
provide  for  your  escape ;  till  then,  ma  belle, 
adieu.    Your  friend, 

Is  A  BELLE  CoBBBAU. 

My  doubts,  my  fears,  my  hopes,  my  joys,  were 
now  all  happily  answered,  and  I  was  ready  to 
seise  the   first   opportunity   to  depart  from 
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kjondage.  I  thought  of  the  great  gates ;  I  longed 
Co  press  the  threshold  for  the  last  time.  All  was 
bustle  and  confusion  in  the  convent.  A  collection 
<»f  the  most  valuable  plate  was  made,  and  an 
ua&mense  pit  dug  for  it  in  the  garden,  where  it 
wmmrn  buried  by  night  between  the  hours  of  eleven 
— 1  nd  twelve;  we  made  a  grand  procession,  and 
KKioved  off  to  the  chapel  to  renew  our  vows,  and 
■aswlr  protection  from  the  patron  saint  of  the 
convent — Sainte  Lucie. 

We  knelt  before  a  glass  shrine  containing  the 
cloth  traditioned  to  have  bound  (B)  the  head  of  a 
celebrated  martyr  of  sacred  history,  when  it  was 
oorejed  to  Amicus,  and  towards  which  we  were 
^^nght  to  exhibit  the  profoundest  veneration. 

The  smouldering  rags  seemed  disturbed,  but 
S»*eseotly  settled  into  their  former  tranquillity ; 
fm^om  this  omen  we  presaged  that  although  an 
^sjnalt  might  be  made  upon  the  house,  we  should 
*&*ially  escape  triumphant  from  our  doubts  and 
^sangcri.  This  was  in  a  measure  answered  the 
following  day ;  for  a  body  of  soldiers,  under  the 


command  of  a  nephew  of  the  abbess,  was 

take  care  of  the  convent,  and  lodged  in  the 
the  court-yard,  which  wen 

to  their  accommodation.  The 
to  two  of  the  moat 
where  we  spent  the  time  in  prayer 
the  house  being  lighted  up  with 
tapers  io  honour  of  the  Virgin,  and  to  propititte 
her  who  could  keep  all  evil  from  us.  Much 
was  held  in  candles  (C)  thus  consecrated. 

Constant  firing  was  kept  up  between  the  sol- 
diery and  populace,  who  made  several  attempts  to 
invade  the  convent.  Hardly  a  pane  of  glass  re- 
mained whole  in  the  windows,  that  higher  than 
we  could  reach,  fell  in  shivers  upon  our  heads ; 
bullets  lodged  in  the  walls,  and  flying  about  us  in 
every  direction,  it  was  a  miracle  that  we  escaped 
with  our  lives,  much  more  unharmed  by  a  single 
shot.  I  continued  in  close  waiting  upon  the  old 
abbess,  who  went  into  fits  a  doien  times  in  the 
course  of  an  hour;  she  was  so  terrified  by  the 
scenes  enacting  around  her. 
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As  for  me,  I  was  in  better  spirits  than  usual, 
and  each  drooping  heart  in  the  convent  looked  to 
me  for  support.  To  attend  the  faint  of  one,  to 
console  the  fears  of  another,  I  was  in  constant 
requisition,  and  constrained  to  take  more  nourish- 
ment by  the  superior ;  who,  being  entirely  con- 
fined to  her  bed  through  terror,  liked  not  less 
than  the  rest  an  active,  untiring  companion  and 
attendant.  I  went  through  immense  fatigue,  yet 
felt  it  not.  My  health,  my  hopes,  my  all,  were 
abroad  with  Eugene  and  freedom.  In  the  midst 
of  this  disturbance,  the  company  that  guarded  us 
was  ordered  to  another  post,  where  soldiery  were 
thought  necessary. 

I  was  with  the  abbess  when  her  nephew — a 
gentleman-like  and  handsome  young  man — came 
to  tell  her  this  news ;  in  the  midst  however  of 
his  communication  the  old  lady  swooned  in  my 
arms.  All  was  silent.  The  soldier  lingered. 
"  Soeur  Josephine/'  he  said. 

I  turned  hastily  towards  him. 

"  You  are  then  that  lady  ?" 


"  1  ana/'  I  replied. 
"  May  I  *ee  your  face  ?" 
"  Pardon  me,  air,  my  word  U  sufficient." 
-This  letter  can  only  be  given  to  1  blacWjcd 


Twaa  Engine's  hand-writing)  I  raised  **3 
veil,  the  officer  bowed  respectfully,  pretemtttj  tti m 
packet,  and  instantly  withdrew.     It  eontniM^ 


"  To-night  I  shall  station  myself  at  the  grcit^ 
gate  ;  in  this  disturbance  you  can  surely  find  exit 
easy.    Come,  my  love  1" 

The  soldiery  departed — I  heard  the  doom  close 
behind  them — half  an  hour  flew  like  ten  minutes 
— an  assault  was  made  at  the  gates — the  bolts 
were  giving  way,  when  the  warder  opened  them, 
and  shouldering  his  b&ton,  ex  officio,  demanded 
their  business. 

The  headlong  crowd  filled  the  court— the 
leaders  pursued  their  way  through  one  of  the 
principal  passages — already  I  heard  them  torn 
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the  door-hasp — I  trembled — the  abbess  had  again 
fainted.  I  was  all  but  alone  -the  principal  en- 
tered- when  a  parrot,  whose  cage  hong  immedi- 
ately behind  the  door,  cried  out,  "  Vive  le  roi  1" 

The  man  seemed  startled,  yet  pleased,  and 
shouted,  "  they  are  all  royalists  here  to  the  very 
birds— come  along,  my  men !" 

They  departed  laughing,  enjoying  the  drollery 
of  the  circumstance ;  so  easily  and  suddenly  are 
the  purposes  of  the  French  altered  or  turned  into 
another  channel. 

When  she  recovered,  and  I  related  what  had 
happened,  the  old  abbess  blessed  heaven  and  all 
the  holy  angels  for  our  deliverance,  and  made  a 
vow  to  attend  the  night-watch  in  the  chapel,  where 
we  were  to  make  a  solemn  assembly. 

Several  atrocities  were  committed  close  to  the 
walls  of  the  convent  during  this  deadly  confusion 
of  things.  One  came  more  particularly  under  our 
sympathy.  A  poor  old  lay-brother,  who  bad  long 
served  as  gardener  in  our  convent,  through  whom 
Eugene  had  procured  a  map  of  the  grounds, 


i,  w b  i c  h  *:  li a b  1  e d  b  i  m  t u  d  i  r cct  to  a  certain  quarter^ 
the  envelopes  he  chose  for  bis  letters)  some  i 
before  the  Revolution  was  sewed  with  cold  \ 
1  to  the  hospital  at  the  , 


students  having  sought  refuge  with  their  I 
The  priesta  hardly  escaped  with  tbei 
dressed  in  labourers'  frocks,  to  great 
virulence  of  the  populace  against  the  prie*thoc*<c 
Neglected  and  alone  this  poor  old  man  had  Lht 
hospital  to  himself,  his  companions  in  infirmity 
having  crawled  forth.    Some  were  killed  as  sood 
as  they  reached  the  streets ;  others  dragged  their 
wounded  bodies  into  dens  and  noisome  places  of 
all  description  for  a  miserable  shelter.  Frederick 
Husschmidt  was  a  German,  and  spoke  wretched 
French.    A  party  of  mad  chartists  seised  upon 
him  in  the  sick  ward,  and  compelled  him  to  walk 
between  them  to  where  several  streets  crossed. 

He  was  flung  on  the  pavement,  and  told  be 
should  have  his  life  only  on  condition  he  exclaimed) 
in  a  full  clear  voice,  "Vive  la  charte !" 
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I  to  save  his  life  upon  any  terms,  the  old 
queaked,  "  Vive  la  chatte  \"  A  chorus  of 
ous  mirth  resounded  along  the  streets ; 
rving  him  a  friendly  kick,  they  left  the  old 
n  to  hobble  as  well  as  he  might  to  his 
1  lodgings,  exposed  to  the  cold,  for  he  had 
taken  from  his  bed  in  his  night  clothes. 
kmt  creature  laid  himself  down  for  the  last 
q  his  coarse  resting-place,  and  died  in  dear 
t  peace. 

people  of  Paris  seemed  possessed  by  devils 
;  this  dire  season.  At  one  moment  the 
ts  committed  frantic  ravages  among  their 
dherents,  while  the  chartists  in  the  same 
ition  outraged  all  the  laws  of  compact,  and 
r  fell  upon  each  other, 
as  a  resolute  decree  of  the  abbess  to  wait 
ight  in  the  chapel,  as  only  one  fragile  door 
ted  it  from  the  great  iron  gates,  without 
could  be  heard  a  clamour  of  human 
es,  that  like  the  stormy  ocean,  now  swoln 
breaking — now  receding,  gathering  might 
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The  tradition  told  us,  aome  bad  anfaei  W 
the  great  author  of  Christianity ;  aome  immediaf 
subsequent  to  that  period,  in  the  very  cow 
where  the  light  first  shined  upon  man ;  and  of 
in  distant  lands  (preaching  the  everlasting  go 
had  met  with  an  untimely  doom. 


BOtVB  UMUI, 


Might  we  not  suddenly  and  awfully  be  called 
to  cweU  the  heavenly  hoct  f  and  in  fearful  ear- 
neetacsa  we  invoked  the  Virgin's  mediation  to 
avert  the  temporal  judgment  threatening  us,  that, 
by  degrees  calm,  resigned,  prepared,  we  might 
lassie  the  earth  and  enter  heaven — not  be  driven 
timee.  Thus  she  should  intercede,  who,  highly 
nad  above  all  others  promoted  in  the  favour 

*  her  king,  could  insure  for  our  sex  and  purity 
tlfcassate  acceptance, 

"We  vowed  to  correct  ourselves  with  penances, 
lfc*tever  she  thought  fit,  and  dedicated  ourselves 
*****  to  her  service. 

He  stained  glass  in  the  tall  lancet  windows 
^Urned  the  light  of  the  triple  lamp,  that  (emble- 
**fcie  of  the  Trinity)  burned  night  and  day  with- 
extinction.    The  glorious  images  on  the 
Pointed  windows  shone  forth  in  powerful  relief, 
seemed  to  dance  on  the  opposite  columns — 

•  holy  and  a  happy  multitude  ! 

The  vision  attracted  our  attention  and  worship. 
V*uy  believed   heavenly  visitants  were  really 


among  them.  The  black  and  white 
paved  the  floor  seemed  covered  with  this  new 
phenomena.  Terror  overcame  the  religion  uf 
aome>  and  they  motioned  to  withdraw;  when  sud- 
denly the  whole  myatery  was  explained,  and  our 
devotion  turned  to  confusion*  The  glass  came 
crashing  in  with  showers  of  stones  i  one  caught 
the  lamp  and  hurled  it  to  the  ground-  In  i 
oess  we  i 


assaulted  our  ears— destruction  was  close  at 
hand. 

I  alone  of  that  withering  throng  had  hope  and 
health  in  my  breathing.  I  rushed  to  a  drawer 
where  were  kept  consecrated  winding-sheets  ready 
for  use.  I  wrapped  the  white  cloth  over  my  nun's 
dress,  flung  aside  my  veil,  and  with  my  face  bare, 
addressed  myself  to  unbarring  the  door. 

"She  is  right — she  does  well  1  the  Virgin  bless 
thee,  child  1  Josephine  shall  save  us  1"  cried  the 
abbess. 

This  door  was  a  slight  one,  which  filled  a 
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pointed  Norman  arch,  and  formed  a  deep  recess 
in  the  building,  offering  no  guard,  and  adding  a 
striking  ornamental  feature  to  the  chapel.  The 
elaborate  carvings  of  the  panels,  highly  gilt,  gave 
a  series  of  incidents  in  the  life  of  our  Saviour.  It 
was  a  favourite  object  of  regard  to  devotees,  who 
at  this  hallowed  portal  exercised  their  chief  adora- 
tions. Passing  through  it,  not  finding  time  to 
cross  myself,  I  stood  before  the  great  gates.  I 
knew  they  must  yield  to  the  force  of  the  rabble, 
who,  intent  upon  plunder,  and  having  obtained 
access  through  violence,  would  precipitately  pur- 
sue the  work  of  demolition.  My  only  hope  was  a 
manoeuvre  that  history  had  hinted  to  me. 

The  warder  lay  bleeding  on  the  ground, 
wounded  by  the  shower  of  stones  that  first 
alarmed  us.  He  was  insensible  for  aught  I 
knew.  This  was  no  time  however  for  deliberation. 
I  took  the  great  key  from  his  bloody  hand,  it 
turned  in  the  wards,  and  the  gates  flew  open, 
presenting  to  my  eyes  a  glare  of  fire,  and  faces 


smeared  with  blood,  whilst  a  peal  I 
rent  my  temples, 

I  wonder  how  1  lived 
and  'tia  certain  £< 
time,  for  I 
b    At  length,  recovering  the  i 
-that  of  horror  being  the  : 
— I  moved,  I  ran,  I  fled  towards  the  sanctuarj, 
and  had  just  succeeded  in  reaching  it,  when  I 
myself  overtaken,  and  turning  round,  like  a  bind 
at  bay,  faced  my  pursuers,  commanding  every 
?  for  a  stand  in  all  the  terrible  courageou 


paces,  and  straining  forth  their 
demon-looking  creature  seemed  to  recard  M  with 


At  length  the  leader  approached,  and  in  a  i 
evidently  intended  to  overcome  his  own  feelings? 
and  scare  me  if  I  were  an  apparition*  demanded 
to  have  delivered  up  all  the  defensive  arms  in  the 
convent,  in  the  name  of  the  charter  and  ptopk. 
The  presence  of  mind  that  urged  me  to  meet  the 
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ants  returned.  I  replied  by  drawing  from 
pocket-book  a  needle-case,  and  shedding  its 
ents  upon  my  band,  offered  it  to  the  dread 
tin,  saying,  "  These  are  the  only  weapons  we 

jr  success  was  complete.  I  looked  so  long 
bewildered  after  them,  that,  as  one  by  one 
lights  and  hideous  human  candelabra  dis- 
ired,  I  felt  as  if  I  never  should  have  sight 
.  I  tottered,  and  felling,  was  caught  by  a 
g  arm,  on  which  I  lay  to  awake,  and  find 
une  Isabelle  Corbeau  washing  my  temples 
ean  de  Cologne ;  and  opening  my  eyes  yet 
r,  beheld  myself  at  liberty,  with  Eugene  by 
fide,  his  warm  hand  clasped  in  mine.  The 
i  of  my  friend's  house  surrounded — no  longer 
invent  immured  me. 

i  soon  as  my  dress  could  be  changed,  and  I 
ttffieiently  recovered,  supported  by  Eugene 
Madame  Corbeau,  I  was  hurried  through 
m  and  unfrequented  alleys — the  abodes  of 
ruffians  who  were  abroad  that  fearful  hour — 


streets  served  for  their  better  assembling.  It 


entered  a  little  chapel,  where  a  holy  man  knelt  at 
matins.  The  whole  was  desolate;  no  human 
voice  hut  his  ascended  to  heaven  !  Those  who 
were  wont  to  be  his  congregation  stepped  asiuV 
to  another  home.    This  holy  man  wooed  martyi- 


remained  at  his  post,  steadfast  to  his  trust;  nor 
was  he  molested — e'en  the  vilest  respected  Father 
Baptiste. 

"  My  father/9  said  Eugene,  throwing  himself 
at  his  feet,  "  have  compassion  on  thy  son — pity 
the  lover  !  save  his  mistress  1  Our  tale  is  short! 
as  'tis  sad.  The  fair  lady  before  thee  (my  be- 
trothed) has  this  night  past  lost  her  father.  He 
fell  a  victim  to  the  wanton,  the  remorseless  rabble. 
She  is  an  English  stranger — an  orphan  without  a 
guardian,  without  a  home.  I  am  her  lover — I 
would  be  her  husband.    Bless  thy  children, 


earlieU  hour  of  prayer.  We 
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gracious  father !  This  lady  has  come  to  witness 
mr  marriage;  she  has  known  me  through  my 
x>yhood ;  she  will  declare  my  honour." 

« I  wiH/9  said  Madame  Isabelle,  approaching, 
"  and  am  proud  to  call  Alaric  Elphinstone  my 
ton's  bosom  friend.'1 

I  started — this  was  a  new  name  to  me;  a  mo- 
ment's reflection  resolved  the  doubt.  Eugene  was 
his  priestly  distinction.  The  old  man  appeared 
affected  by  the  nature  of  our  circumstances,  and 
turning  to  me,  said :  "  My  child  1  wilt  thou  be 
linked  for  life  to  this  young  husband — mingle  thy 
destinies  together  ?  Is  thine  heart  true  and  fixed? 
Is  thine  hand  ready  ?" 

I  burst  into  tears — I  could  not  reply.  Eugene's 
statement  was  strange.  I  feared  to  disturb  it,  or 
confirm  what  I  knew  to  be  composed,  in  a  great 
measure,  of  falsehoods.  The  priest  saw  my  dis- 
composure, and  attributed  it  to  the  delicacy  of  my 
situation. 

"Never,"  said  the  old  man,  " during  my  many 
years,  have  I  been  asked  to  perform  this  sacrament 

VOL.  II.  H 


upon  bo  short  a  notice.    *Tis  unprecedented  1 
least  must  say/' 

*  Have  you,  father/*  inquired  Eugene,  ** 
witnessed  days  so  full  of  blood  and  mystery  as 
faint  in  ?    Sin,  my  father  !  sin  is  the  cause  I" 

»  Thou  hast  well  said,  my  son  P  and  the  pn 
commenced  the  ceremony.  Twas  over— and  ] 
wife! 

Now  for  the  first  time  I  looked  upon  my  are»s 

it  was  black;  from  head  to  foot  I  was 
deepest  mourning, 

"  An  ominous  accident/1  I  whispered  to  Ma- 
dame  Isabelle. 

"  You  shall  have  white  to-morrow."  This  mi 
all  she  said,  and  went  forward  to  attest  the  paper 
legalizing  our  marriage,  which  sufficiently  satisfied 
the  priest. 

"  Madame !  I  have  seen  these  characters  be- 
fore !  I  have  given  thee  the  marriage  sacrament, 
or  I  greatly  mistake.  I  have  baptized  thy  chil- 
dren.   Thou  hast  confessed  to  me." 

"  I  have,  father !  you  are  right,"  she  returned- 
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"Go,  and  take  my  blessing  with  thee/'  he 
murmured. 

I  was  required  to  sign  my  name— Josephine. 
I  trembled. 

"  Clifton  is  but  a  little  word  more,  my  love  !" 
atid  my  husband — "write  it,  and  we  are  one." 
I  apprehended  his  meaning,  and  wrote  a  lie ! 
I  had  nearly  forgotten  to  mention,  that  my 
tu«band  took  from  his  hat  a  roll  of  printed  paper 
*cl  manuscript. 

Very  good,  Alaric  Elphinstone,  write  it,  my 
said  the  priest  when  he  had  read.    "  Take 
y  passport,  and  leave  this  wretched  country  as 
k>s  as  thou  canst." 

were  blessed  by  this  holy  man.    I  was 
&*ated  by  Madame  Corbean,  our  mutual  friend, 
pressed  to  my  husband's  heart.  We  departed 
1  jcy;  we  returned  to  the  Lady  Isabellas  house, 
fft&ere  every  attention  and  much  kindness  were 
ihown  me.    And  here  my  husband  declared  his 
rod  character,  told  me  he  was  an  orphan,  but  the 
fcaar  of  offending  a  rich  old  uncle  (who  could  not  live 
m2 


?rance.  *~T] 
j  necesait-y  0 


very  long)  would  oblige  him,  for  the  present^, 
conceal  bis  marriage,  and  remain  in  France, 
eloquence  with  which  he  pleaded  the  I 

weal,  quite  enchanted  me.  I  forgave 
hoodi  to  which  he  had  caused  me  to 
I  was  happy — I  was  satisfied. 

Through  Madame  Corbeau's  influence 
port  was  procured  for  me,  and  we  quitted  Pans 
for  Rouen,  the  Norman  capital,  where  we  raiW 
surrounded  by  every  comtort  and  many  luxuries. 

Now  I  became  acquainted  with  something  of 
life,  and  something  of  sorrow.  There  were  timet 
when  my  husband  was  cold,  even  to  harshness, 
but  I  had  no  one  besides  to  love,  and  forgave  hi© 
all.  He  often  left  me  for  weeks  together,  upon 
the  plea  that  business  required  his  attendance  in 
England.  At  length  it  drew  near  the  time  when 
we  should  be  blessed  by  a  little  being,  who  1 
hoped  would  cement  our  union,  and  render  Alaric 
more  tender  and  confidential;  for  hitherto  his 
family  affairs  were  hidden  from  me,  and  upon 
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certain  subjects  he  maintained  a  rigid  silence. 
One  day  he  came  to  me — he  seemed  much  agi- 
tated, and  said,  "  argent  business  called  him  to 
London — he  would  return  as  soon  as  possible." 

Oar  parting  was  a  melancholy  one.  It  evi- 
dently cost  him  a  straggle,  not  much  inferior  to 
what  I  experienced.  Oh!  how  my  poor  heart 
has  been  wrung !  Lady  !  he  never  returned — I 
have  not  seen  him  since ! 

"  Ton  have  heard  from  him,"  whispered  Edith 
anxiously,  as  Josephine  stopped  for  breath. 

A  glass  of  cold  water  somewhat  recovered  her, 
and  she  proceeded. 

The  little  money  my  husband  had  left  behind 
was  soon  expended.  He  had  declared  to  me  that 
no  address  could  find  him,  and  that  he  should  be 
at  home  again  before  there  could  be  any  necessity 
far  my  writing  to  him.  I  was  in  want — my 
infant  was  born — no  father  near  to  hail  him ;  he 
was  christened  Alaric — all  his  parent  had  be- 
queathed. 

As  soon  as  I  was  strong  enough  I  left  the 
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house,  sold  off  every  article  of  furniture, 
barely  met  my   heavy  bills,    I  took  a  m 
l  odging  in  the  sab  orbs  and   became  the  sole 
attendant  of  my  babe,  striving  whilst  be  slept 
embroider  little  things  to  sell  for  our  mot 
support,    I  still  thought  my  husband  might,  1 


I  fondly  hoped  in  Tain,    When  my  boy  was 

year  old  I  formed  the  resolution  of  earning  a 
little  money,  to  carry  us  to  England,  and  by 
applying  at  White's  club  house  (which  address 
was  written  in  pencil  and  still  intelligible  upon 
one  visiting  card  my  husband  had  left  behind, 
and  which  I  had  lately  discovered  among  his 
clothes)  trusted  to  learn  something  of  him.  This 
took  me  another  whole  year. 

After  a  weary  passage  I  landed  in  London. 
Here  the  language  my  husband  taught  me  I 
found  of  immense  service.  At  the  club  I  learned 
that  Mr.  Elphinstone  had  left  for  the  country, 
that  Devonshire  was  his  native  place,  and  where 
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many  of  his  relatives  resided.  The  town  nearest 
this  was  particularly  indicated. 

I  noted  down  every  direction  I  received,  and 
although  my  stock  of  money  was  very  low,  I 
determined  to  lose  no  time,  and  started  by  the 
cheapest  conveyance. 

Soon  all  my  hoard,  but  a  few  pence,  was 
expended.  Taking  my  child  in  my  arms,  and  a 
slight  bundle  containing  our  little  all  of  raiment 
and  valuables,  I  traversed  miry  roads,  barely  able 
to  pay  for  a  crust  of  bread  by  day  and  a  shelter 
by  night  Lastly  my  halfpence  failed,  and  kneel- 
ing and  supplicating  help  from  heaven  (what  man 
denied)  I  strove  to  overcome  every  obstacle. 

For  some  time  pride  fed  me — pride  held  me 
up.  I  was  unknown — I  cared  not  in  a  foreign 
land  what  people,  passers-by,  might  think  of  the 
poor  traveller.  Sullen  and  proud,  I  in  silence 
laboured  on,  till,  having  performed  three  days1 
journey  in  one,  faint,  and  poverty-stricken, 
terrified  by  the  thunder  and  tempest — impelled 
by  a  desperate  impulse — tempted  by  its  light  in 
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the  midst  of  horror  and  gloom — I  found  the  door, 
and  asked  an  alma  at  this  blessed  abode. 

Having  every  confidence  in  her  principles! 
founded  strongly  upon  religion,  and  her  naturally 
prepossessing  and  well-bred  manners,  I  unbosomed 
my  great  secret  to  Nelly,  and  implored  her  advice. 
She  told  me  she  knew  the  family  of  which  my 
husband  came — they  were  of  a  noble  origin,  and 
allied  in  blood  to  some  of  the  first  people  in  the 
land.  They  were  wealthy,  and  Mr.  Alaric  had 
some  very  fine  estates  in  another  county;  some 
relatives  and  great  friends  of  his  resided  in  this 
part. 

Whether  he  was  at  present  in  this  neighbour- 
hood was  a  question  she  could  not  answer. 

Ah,  madam,  said  Josephine,  seeing  Edith  was 
much  affected  by  the  issue  and  proof  of  her  hus- 
band's neglectful,  remorseless  baseness:  Ah, 
madam  !  you  know  not  the  worst  for  me  to  learn. 
He  is  a  Protestant — of  a  high  church  family  of  so* 
long  standing  as  the  Reformation. 

Never  did  I  hate  the  religion  till  compelled  to 
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l*dw  he  was  a  Protestant.   The  hour  I  learned 
diadoeed  all  the  mystery  of  my  marriage,  my 
^^^ertion,  &c.    I  am  not  his  legal  wife  in  the 
*^Tirch  of  England ;  my  child  is  branded  with  a 
°x^^8e  of  infamy  in  the  same  land — the  innocent, 
^^pless,  hapless  babe  I 

-After  this  discovery  I  determined  to  prosecute 
**^ir  search  no  farther.  I  laid  plans  for  retiring  to 
^^^ne  qniet  village,  where,  by  keeping  a  little  school, 
^    knight  earn  an  honest  livelihood,  and  support  a 
v^^tnous  character,  that  my  name  at  least,  in 
^*>*rity,  might  descend  to  my  tomb-stone. 

This  was  all  decided  upon.    Nelly  gave  me 
**Mich  judicious  advice,  and  approved  my  strength 
of  resolution ;  desiring  only  that  I  might  fortify 
myself  by  taking  another  counsellor  into  my 
plana — her  God  and  my  God  ! 

I  should  not  have  deviated  from  these  projects, 
had  not  a  circumstance  happened  which  most 
seriously  changed  my  feelings  from  their  first 
misery  to  a  far  deeper,  denser  shade  of  woe. 
m  5 


Hear  the  consummation  of  man's 
i !    Hearken,  and  hate  the  racet  My 
was  carried  away;  my  only  one  stolen 
I  was  like  a 


Ah  I  soon  my  joy  was  to  be  turned  into  myste- 
rious, grievous  wonder  I  Nelly  put  a  card  into 
my  hand.  It  was  a  duplicate  of  my  husband's! 
the  same  letter-print — the  same  hand-writing! 

the  same  pencil  from  the  same  pocket-book 

traced  the  same  words — White's  Club  House, 
London. 

Here  they  are,  my  friend  I  regard  the  wondrous 
twins. 

Edith  turned  the  cards  over  and  oyer  in  her 
hand,  and  confessed  them  alike  in  the  name  and 
characters  they  bore. 

Imagine,  lady  !  this  father  has  pressed  to  his 
breast  his  child,  yet  knew  not  the  infant  thaft 
clung  to  him  !  He  rescued  his  own  Alaric  from 
thieves — he  brought  him  to  his  mother's  anna — 
the  wife  he  has  so  cruelly  forsaken — the  guileless 
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woman  he  wooed  to  make  a  fit  subject  for 
Bedlam. 

My  revelations  are  nearly  at  an  end ;  oh,  heed 
them,  my  infant's  guardian,  and  beware  of  man ! 
This  card  was  accompanied  with  much  apparent 
sympathy  for  the  unfortunate  mother  of  the  child 
he  rescued.  The  young  man  carefully  instructed 
Nelly,  were  I  to  ask  assistance  at  his  hands,  he 
should  certainly  attend  to  my  wishes;  at  that 
address  (his  club)  any  letter  or  application  to 
him  could  be  made  with  ease,  and  certainty  of 
immediate  attention. 

Behold  the  letter  I  wrote  to  him.  Behold  the 
answer  I  and  my  discomfiture  is  complete — my 
story  ended. 

"  Alaric  Elphinstone  !  you  lately  assisted 
in  restoring  a  child  to  its  mother — the  child  is 
your  own — the  mother  your  wife— your  abused, 
neglected,  and  forsaken  mistress.  She  asks  you 
to  claim  this  helpless  one — not  to  brand  the 
infant  with  the  stigma  your  deeds  have  put  upon 
his  mother.    In  the  courts  of  your  country — by 


the  rites  of  your  church — you  may  disown  her ; 
bat  to  one  all-seeing  eye  your  conduct  is  hare. 
He  knows  you — her  base  and  perjured  husband. 
She  has  lived  at  length  to  present  a  father  with 
his  chQd.  From  henceforth  she  hopes  n* 
to  see  you,  Josephine  is  too  proud  and 
virtuous  to  accept  favours,  that  in  this  land  I 
be  impious.  By  your  obligation  to  the 
Almighty,  and  his  work — man — I  conjure  you,  i 
you  value  peace  hereafter,  to  cause  to  be  wit- 
nessed, to  sign,  and  to  seal,  (delivering  over  to 
me)  your  acknowledgment  of  the  legitimate  birth 
of  your  son — Alaric  Elphinstone.  Let  this  be 
his  fortune,  nor  meddle  with  the  infant  more. 
Thou  wouldst  contaminate  him  with  thy  example 
— thine  hands  have  been  on  him — 'tis  enough ! 

Josephine." 


"  Whitfs  Club  Home. 
"  Woman  !  I  know  you  not  I  I  acknow — 
ledge  no  child ;  thou  art  an  impoeter,  or  mad 
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t£ae  latter  would  be  the  more  charitable  conclusion 
to  draw  over  this  otherwise  infernal  plot.  I  am 
alone 

Alabic  Elphinstone." 
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CHAFFEE  VIII. 


Oh,  my  love  has  an  eye  of  the 
Yet  it  was  not  that  that  won  n 

But  a  little  bright  drop  from  her 
TU  that  that  has  undone  me. 


Edith's  feelings  during  the  recital  of  Jose- 
phine's trials  and  privations  were  entirely  of  * 
new  order  to  any  she  had  hitherto  experienced* 
or  that  tales  of  misery  had  produced.  To  the 
usual  plaint  of  poverty  and  want  she 
by  a  deep-drawn  sigh,  relieving  with  a  ready  purse. 

She  soothed  the  widow,  reminding  her  of  the 
7  m  ~  ■■■■■■  —  o  — — 

joys  prepared  for  the  pious  partner  she  had  lost- 
Edith  dried  the  destitute's  tears  with  a  promise  of 
employment  and  patronage,  and  took  helplea* 
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orphans  under  her  peculiar  care.  Bat  now  kind- 
ling in  her  breast,  the  insult  inflicted  upon  her 
sex,  lighted  her  eyes  with  fire,  that  burned  not 
the  less  fiercely  for  the  command  she  main- 
tained over  her  lips.  She  felt  severely  injured — 
proudly  indignant  Outraged  modesty !  outraged 
sentiment ! 

This  record  of  perfidy  blasted  the  romantic 
imaginings  of  her  youth.  The  kaleidescope,  her 
favourite  toy,  fell  shattered  before  her;  and  life 
appeared  in  its  broken  fragments  and  worst  con- 
fusion. Her  picture  of  a  roseate  dawn  was  mil- 
dewed o'er — the  bloom  on  the  fruit  was  gone — 
rottenness  at  the  core !  and  vice,  in  shape  as  wasps 
and  hornets,  occupied  the  place  of  sweetness,  and 
stings  poisoned,  where  perfume  had  exhaled.  If 
scientific  villany,  or  brutal  coarseness  could  have 
approached  that  girl's  presence,  both  had  cowered 
before  her.  Those  beautiful,  those  terribly  pure, 
and  vengeance-prophetic  features  1  words  and 
warnings  of  dread  import  were  written  there. 

When  she  had  perused  the  last  letter — the 
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vukive  energy  squeezing  Josephine's  hand, 
in  a  measured  tone  :  <f  You  will  allow  me 
one  more  into  our  conference  V 

"  Your  kindness  cannot  err ;  your  discretion  u 
sufficient  to  justify  the  deed,"  returned  the 
interesting  stranger. 

Edith  in  rapt  silence  departed, 
farewell  to  Nelly 


and  to  her  ears  recounted  the  horrors  she  had 
heard. 

Mary  was  grieved,  and  sympathised  with  the 
poor  Josephine ;  but  she  did  not  express  herself 
as  the  ardent  Edith  expected.  She  knew  more 
of  the  world  than  her  cousin  could  ever  learn ; 
she  had  suffered  in  the  world,  and  suspected 
mankind  in  general ;  and  believed  the  accepted 
legislators  of  virtue  and  equity  capable  (if  it  were 
possible)  of  even  worse  than  this.  This  suspicion 
of  the  mass  was  nurtured  by  constant  aggravation, 
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on  the  part  of  her  pretended  friends,  as  well 
ts  of  her  enemies  and  relatives. 

Mary  employed  her  ingenuity  in  devising  the 
teat  mode  of  provision  for  the  ultimate  support 
of  the  stranger;  not  exciting  or  supporting 
Idhh  in  her  resentment,  or  chiding  her  sensi- 
Uity.    She  saw  her  cousin  was  young,  and 
inexperienced  in  the  deceits  of  society,  which  this 
peculiar  case  had  brought  before  her.    She  knew, 
the  rapid  torrent  it  is  impossible  at  once  to  dam 
*p;  a  break-water  should  be  left,  over  which  its 
energy  might  gradually  be  exhausted. 

"Miry,"  said  Edith,  arousing  from  a  lethargy 
into  which  her  cousin's  philosophic  attention  had 
tfafn  her,  "  Mary  I  your  indifference  concern- 
ing the  character  of  the  wilful  agent  of  Jose- 
pttne'i  calamities,  makes  me  fear  you  have  tacitly 
•endemned  all  men  to  the  same  ignominious 
he  deserves ;  to  say  little,  or,  shuddering, 
upon  the  awful  denunciations  of  retri- 
eve justice  registered  against  such  an  one  on 
tl^eU  of  brass.    Is  Edgar  Levison  true  or  false  ? 
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tell  me  this.  He  speaks  fair— Josephine's  lorn 
did  the  same.  Mr.  Barrett  is  blunt,  but  not 
base ;  Jack  could  not  injure  a  friend!  much  leu 
a  mistress.  Your  brother,  though  he  is  fmt>- 
Jous,  yet  is  harmless.  Frederick,  forming  mch 
an  attachment,  could  never  forsake  his  idol. 
These  are  the  only  young 
I  have  bee  ti  * 


van.  Be  candid — is  it  so  ?  triumphs  my  young 
champion  V 

The  quick  blush  that  succeeded  the  mention  of 
the  soldier's  name  had  died  away  on  Mary's 
cheek,  till  the  conclusion  of  Edith's  sentence 
recalled  it  more  vivid  and  lasting. 

"  I  verily  believe  Edgar  honourable,  in  thought, 
word,  and  deed.  Can  I  say  more  T  Is  not  this 
enough  to  convince  you,  my  lore?  I  do  not 
consider  all  men  brethren  in  sin,  but  I  believe 
there  are  more  Alaric  Elphinstones  in  the  world 
than  you  or  I  wot  of,  and  more  injured  women 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


269 


than  Josephine*  Though  virions  degrees  of 
indignity  are  offered  by  the  abominable  to  the 
weaker  sex,  yet  let  not  these  miscreants  think 
that  qualified  punishment  awaits  them  in  another 
world;  but  have  a  trembling  foretaste  of  the 
anguish  prepared  alike  for  each  when  he  comes 
to  die.  But,  dear  Edith,  this  is  not  the  subject 
that  should  occupy  our  age  and  unshackled 
natures.  Let  us  rejoice  we  are  exempted  from 
trial,  and  as  Josephine  said,  'beware  of  false 
knights  /  to  which  I  add — false  friends.  Now 
I  must  turn  reproof  upon  ma  belle,  she  who 
feared  I  condemned  all;  did  not  her  own 
affronted  feelings  give  rise  to  this  belief?  You 
came  to  me,  Edith,  so  governed  by  the  excite- 
ment the  vision  of  iniquity  occasioned,  that  you 
were  ready  and  willing  to  shadow  o'er  the  earth 
with  crime,  to  the  exclusion  of  the  bright  lights 
the  heavens  give— the  joyous  moments  we  are 
permitted  to  have." 

"  To  possess  a  friend  like  Mary  de  Winter  is 
to  own  a  gem  that  shines  brightest  in  gloom, 
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relieving  the  mind  from  all  perplexity,"  eloquently 
exclaimed  Edith. 

The  young  girl,  in  a  measure,  raoofcied  kr 
equanimity;  but  the  shock  her  delicacy  of 
sentiment  had  sustained  never  entirely  won 
•way. 

As  each  day  of  the  stranger's  reeital  was 
fulfilled  she  gathered  strength,  till  at  the  dose 
her  unburdened  spirit  seemed  to  rise,  fresh  in 
health  and  hopes  of  living  to  be  indeed  her 
infant's  mother — to  be,  with  him,  their  Maker's 
dutiful  submissive  children. 

She  confessed  herself  an  altered  woman ;  she 
avowed  to  have  never  known  the  worth  of  religion 
till  now ;  she  gladly  forsook  the  church  in  which 
she  had  learnt  no  good  thing,  but  to  which  she 
clung,  even  after  she  had  received  knowledge  of 
her  husband's  tenets ;  fondly  hoping,  by  remain- 
ing steadfast  to  the  faith  in  which  she  was  reared 
and  bred,  to  legitimatize  her  child.  She  now 
saw  the  Almighty  willed  e'en  this  hope  should 
fail,  and  nought  remain  to  keep  her  from  him  to 
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lie  came  in  humble  reliance  and  penitential 

Leslie  observed  an  advertisement  in  the 
f  a  romantic  cottage  to  let,  situated  in  a 
cm  the  borders  of  a  neighbouring  county. 
*te  and  engaged  it,  paying  the  rent  for  one 
Josephine  particularly  soliciting  that  he 
not  exceed  that  term,  as  she  hoped  to  have 
er  power  to  continue  the  hire ;  and  would 
isisted  on  returning  this  sum  when  she 
lie,  but  Edith  in  affecting  earnestness 
99  Won't  you  allow  us  one  claim  upon  your 
jV> 

Bourne  wrote  to  the  pastor  of  the  little 
of  which  Josephine  was  to  become  a  mem- 
ad  commended  her  to  his  guardianship, 
ting  that  she  was  in  affliction,  and  without 
sible  means  of  support,  unless  he  should 
himself  to  procure  a  few  day  pupils,  the 
of  whom  she  was  fully  capable  of  under- 
.  He  concluded  by  wishing  the  spiritual 
1  as  temporal  health  of  his  fellow-labourer, 
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and  praying  they  might  meet  in  another  and 
better  world,  who  were  denied  comma 
this. 

Her  place  was  taken  i 
every  day  at  noon; 


journey,  and  commencement  of 

D  j  Josephine,  with  her  lovely  infant 

arms,  took  a  weeping  farewell  of  the  best  MenA 
the  had  ever  known.  Her  pale  cheek  resting  ^ 
her  boy's  head,  while  the  coach  rolled  forwtfds, 
she  pondered  over  the  severe  and  yet  wholesome 
lessons  she  had  learned  in  the  place  she  w» 
quickly  leaving,  blessed  the  authors  of  her  present 
comfort,  nor  cursed  the  murderer  of  her  hopes? 
from  the  dying  throes  of  which  religion  and  petcfc 
had  been  born. 

Nelly's  last  words  fortified  her  breast,  showing 
her  the  vantage-ground  to  hold,  the  general  to 
obey — before  whom  foes,  though  fierce,  tod 
worldlings  all,  must  give  way.  Nelly's  exhorta- 
tion was :  "  Keep  your  eye  ever  upwards,  fix  i* 


IDITH  LI8LII. 


263 


t*pon  heaven,  commend  all  you  have  or  hold  dear 
to  your  Father's  care,  and  fear  no  man." 

A  bundle  of  black  lamb's  wool  socks  was  an 
acceptable  present  for  the  little  Alaric,  who  with 
%  cake  of  gingerbread,  (also  of  Nelly's  manufac- 
ture) seemed  very  well  pleased  with  his  ride. 

Leaving  this  interesting  party  journeying  to 
their  home,  (a  cottage  the  lodge  to  a  palace  in 
the  aides)  we  must  revert  to  Malvern  and  its 
inmates. 

Edith  and  Mary  had  hardly  returned  from 
Bochelle,  where  they  remained  a  long  time,  con- 
ftoHng  Nelly  for  the  loss  of  the  Lady  Josephine, 
to  whom  she  had  become  quite  attached,  and  her 
wect  plaything,  the  little  Alaric.    Edith  had 
controlled  her  feelings  during  the  parting  scene, 
tat  now  gave  way  to  tears,  as  she  reflected  upon 
ti*  unprotected  condition  of  the  delicate  and 
Wtifal  Josephine,  her  many  sorrows,  her  present 
hdy  lot.   Mary  was  saddened  too,  and  walked 
^  the  window,  desirous  the  smiles  of  nature 
"ight  change  her  mood.  Suddenly  she  screamed, 


''Edgar  Levifion,"  cried  Edith,  as  she  discovert* 
a  young  man,  in  the  hlue  coat  and  glased  cap 


i,  we  are  all  glad  to  see  you !  Here  i 
Edith  looked  beside  her.    Mary  was  not  there. 
She  glanced  back  at  the  window ;  Mary  i 

her  former  position. 

"  Come,  come,  you  idle  girl !  greet"   She 

did  not  like  to  call  him  Edgar,  however  familiar!; 


She  blushed  and  stammered. 

The  young  soldier  received  her  greetings  with 
manifest  confusion,  and  with  some  difficulty  ex- 
pressed himself  obliged  to  Miss  Leslie. 

Mary  now  joined  the  group,  but  seemed  affected* 
with  the  same  stammering  and  change  of  cokw£" 
as  the  soldier ;  she  excused  herself,  by  i 
Captain  Levison  he  surprised  them  at  a 
of  peculiar  sensibility,  nay,  weeping,  which  ttm* 
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till  evident  traces  of  tears  on  Edith's  cheeks 
rafiimecL 

"Then  ought  I  to  be  essentially  happy,  in 
iving  dispelled  the  mist — not  added  to  it,"  said 
te  young  man,  recovering  the  equal  time  and 
ine  of  his  voice. 

Captain  Levison,  (giving  his  horse  to  a  groom) 
companied  by  the  cousins,  approached  the  door, 
here  Mr.  Leslie  met  them. 
"  This  is  very  kind  of  you,  Levison,  not  to  take 
Fence  at  my  negiectfulness.  I  should  have 
ritten  to  you,  but  am  the  most  absent  man  in 
e  world,  and  always  forget  the  very  thing  I 
ight  to  remember/' 

**  My  troop  being  under  orders  for  joining  the 
sad-quarters  at  Exeter,  I  took  the  liberty  of 
ling  over  to  pay  my  respects  to  Miss  Leslie, 
bo,  I  knew,  must  have  returned  home.  Your 
sacral  invitation,  sir,  induced  me  to  do  this.  I 
Mmt  I  have  not  shaken  your  regard  through  a 
*ach  of  etiquette." 
"Very  certainly  not,  Levison.    Your  presence 
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is  entirely  acceptable  to  our  circle.    I  only  re- 
proach myself  for  forgetting  my  duty,  and  your 
claim  upon  my  esteem  and  attention  till  so 
an  hour.    I  hope  from  henceforth,  my 
friend,  you  will  feci  sensible  that  a  soldier's  word 
is  as  steadfast  in  peace  as  in  war— 
which,  I  give  yoit  my  hand  and  hearty  i 
to  last  until  you  tire  of  it/' 

"  That,  sir,  is  impossible,  with  th< 
so  great  an  honour,"  said  the  young  man,  bow- 
ing respectfully,  and  cordially  receiving  the  hand 
held  out  to  him.  "  I  must  be  on  the  march  to- 
morrow at  six,  or  I  should  feel  inclined  to  tax 
your  patience  with  my  company 

Edith  expressed  herself  as  offended  by  this  bad 
compliment  offered  to  her,  and  told  the  soldier  be 
had  no  business  to  disturb  her  household  upon 
so  short  a  notice,  for  so  short  a  time;  upon 
which  Levison  put  on  his  foraging-cap,  and  care- 
fully arranging  the  strap  beneath  his  second  lip, 
brought    forth   his    pipe-clayed    gloves,  and 
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approached  the  bell,  begging  to  know  of  the  ladies, 
"if  he  should  ring  for  his  horse  T" 

"Come,  come/'  returned  Edith,  "  you  are  only 
a  subaltern ;  I  am  commanding  officer  here.  You 
have  no  business  to  take  offence  at  my  reprimand. 
Beturn  to  your  duty,  sir;  take  off  that  extin- 
guisher, and  make  yourself  as  agreeable  as  you 
can  while  you  remain  at  Malvern." 

Leviaon  obeyed. 

"As  I  see  you  under  such  good  discipline,  I 
need  fear  no  mutiny  in  my  camp ;  and  if  you  will 
excuse  your  host,  Levison,  there  is  a  person  on 
business  awaiting  an  audience  from  me  in  another 
room/' 

Mary  was  the  most  taciturn  of  the  party.  She 
vanly  tried  to  smile  at  Edith's  playfulness,  and 
to  appear  pleased  with  Levison's  visit. 

"Indeed,  Captain  Levison,"  said  Edith,  "I 
v*y  much  wish  you  could  lengthen  your  stay. 
I  have  not  seen  poor  dear  papa  look  so  cheerful 
'<*  mo  age  as  the  sight  of  a  friend  has  occasioned. 
Re  will  not  ask  one  of  his  old  acquaintances  here, 
n  2 


and  I  fear  his  melancholy  increases  rather  than 
diminishes,    I  should  be  very  happy  if 
were  to  take  pattern  by  you  and  come  to  st 
up.    Not  only  have  I  use  for  you,"  shi 
tinued,  "but  amusement  suitable  to  your 
for  this  is  a  pretty  country  as  well  as  Wales, 
though  the  scenery  is  not  so  hold,  yet  we 
some  lovely  views,  some  bright  purling 
few  rocky  places,  and  such  an  enchantress,  whom 
I  wanted  so  to  show  you,  and  bring  you  with! 
the  sphere  of  her  wand,  to  make  you,  if  possible 
better  than  ever  you  were.    Allowing  you 
imagine  what  you  have  lost,  I  too 
for  a  time  to  order  dinner,  a 
banquet  on  sentiment  may  be  lighter,  but 
vet  so  nutritious  as  animal  food,  I 
both,  and  satiate  my  friends  with  each.  This 
my  idea  of  hospitality,    Au  re  voir  !" 

So  saying,  she  departed,  Levison's  eyes  J 
admiration  followed  her  to  the  door. 

fr  She's  an  angel  !  I  never  saw  her  superior  r 
he  exclaimed. 
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"You  never  met  her  equal !"  quickly  returned 
Mary. 

"I  never  did — you  are  right,  Miss  de 
Winter." 

Captain  Leviaon  usually  called  her  Miss  Mary. 
Now  the  absence  of  her  sister  authorized  the  title 
the  soldier  used,  and  was  most  properly  respect- 
ful ;  yet  Mary  did  not  like  it  from  his  lips ;  she 
felt  suddenly  thrust  from  his  regard.  She  knew 
this  ought  to  be  if  he  loved  her  cousin  rightly  ; 
yet  the  struggle  to  master  her  affection  was  great, 
and  caused  her  grievous  pains.  She  felt  incapable 
of  conversing  with  Levison,  and  looked  about  for 
an  agent  to  her  purpose.  A  scrap-book  was 
examined,  and  shortly  laid  aside ;  he  seemed  like- 
wise insensible  to  a  volume  of  caricatures.  At 
length  she  proposed  a  walk,  to  see  some  views 
from  the  grounds,  which  were  considered  amongst 
the  finest  landscapes  in  the  neighbourhood. 

The  young  soldier  instantly  started  up,  de- 
lighted with  the  proposition. 

"  I  forget/1  said  Mary,  hesitating,  "  you  have 
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u  How  glorious  V*  said  LeviaoDt  regarding 
prospect  with  a  poet's  as  a  painter** 
-What  a  spot  for  lover* !»  he  cried.  * 

from  his  roseate  pillow,  richly  colours  and 
limely  chastens  the  picture;  on  the  other, 
artfully  arranged  wreathing  tanglements  of 
bower,  where  nature  has  sculptured  her  own 
clematis,  and  the  blue-eyed  convolvolus.  Malvern, 
Malvern  !  thou  hast  cherished  in  thy  bosom  the 
beauties  of  creation !" 

"  Perfection  is  neither  in  a  landscape,  nor  in  a 
bower,"  enjoined  Mary. 

"  Nor  in  a  maiden's  heart,  you  would  add," 
interrupted  Levison. 

"I  did  not  say  so,  whatever  I  may  think/' 
laughed  Mary,  for  the  first  time  that  day.  "But 
here,"  she  said,  gravely  changing  her  tone,  "I 
would  have  you  learn  an  incident  in  the  life  of 
Malvern's  mistress — a  strange  and  a  fatal  inci- 
dent.   She  told  me  the  story  in  whispers ;  she 
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never  comes  here  alone,  but  since  my  domestica- 
tion at  Malvern  it  is  our  favourite  retreat/1 

Levison  supported  by  the  crooked  stem  of  a 
beech,  that  had  been  trained  on  one  side  to  avoid 
hindering  the  prospect,  listened  to  her  recital, 
whilst  Mary,  looking  out  upon  the  country,  or 
into  the  bower,  (but  not  once  at  her  companion), 
told  how  upon  a  breathless  summer  evening  Edith 
and  her  mamma  betook  themselves  to  this  place 
of  delightful  retirement — that  an  unearthly  voice, 
uttering  distinct  and  terribly  menacing  words, 
interrupted  their  peacefulness,  and  Mrs.  Leslie 
feinting  on  the  spot,  this  was  the  origin  of  her 
last  illness,  and  to  which  Edith  ascribes  her 
death.  "Her  mamma  often  afterwards,  when 
alone  with  her  daughter,  declared  she  knew  the 
race.  It  came  from  her  father's  home.  It  was 
that  of  a  mysterious  inmate  of  Carrigvhair— one 
who  had  been  remarkable  for  bringing  woe  upon 
her  house.  And  though  religion  taught  her  to 
discountenance  such  visitations,  this  could  not 

feil  to  make  an  impression  upon  her,  whether  it 
n  5 
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*u  real  or  imaginary.  Edith  Bays  she  believes  it 
real ;  for  her  father  was  strangely  disturbed  the 
&amc  evening,  and  Power  saw  something  preter- 
natural, and  Meteor  could  not  scent  the  track  of  a 
human  foot/* 


Mary.  He  seemed  unconscious  °t  hh  word,  till, 
with  an  emphatic  effort,  Mary  answered,  "And  so 
am   V    She  became  deadly  pale.  Leuaon 

turned  towards  her,  and  putting  his 
her  waist ;  "  Mary,  my  own  Mary  1" 

"  Say  no  more/*  she  cried,  freeing  herself,  m  I 
am  not  your  Mary/* 

"No!"  he  said,  retreating  a  few  steps,  "you 
don't  love  me  then  ?  All  my  hopes  are  vain — 
my  treasured  joys  are  past." 

Tears  stood  in  his  eyes. 

"  You  love  another — you  whispered  her  name 
just  now." 

"  I  admire  Edith  ;  I  never  loved  but  Mary  de 
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Winter.  Long,  long  ago,  courage  failed  me  to 
tell  you  so.  Maddened  by  delay,  desperation 
seiied — I  came  hither  to-night — I  cannot  live 
without  yon.  Send  me  not  from  your  sight  for 
ererl" 

"Edgar!"  faintly  screamed  Mary — and  they 
were  locked  in  each  other's  arms. 

"Oh!"  said  Mary,  as  soon  as  sobs  and  tears 
would  let  her,  "  the  agony  I  have  suffered,  the 
torture  I  have  endured,  is  more  than  paid  by 
this.'9 

"  And  I,"  mourned  Levison,  "  have  been  the 
cause  of  all  your  misery.  I  who  could  have  spent 
my  heart's  blood  in  her  service,  drop  by  drop,  till 
I  died  for  my  love !  I  promise  while  the  new  life 
she  has  given  me  lasts,  to  devote  it  wholly  to  my 
Mary." 

"And  to  him  who  will  bless  us  both." 
"Always  more  thoughtful  than  I  am ;  you  are 
right,  my  better  part !  my  angel-bride  I" 

Their  holy  and  their  happy  sentiments  of  love 
«ad  devotion  were  long  and  freely  indulged. 
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Neither  took  account  of  the  hour* |  ihey  passed 
like  moments,  and  twilight  greyed  the  scene— 
when  their  bliss  was  interrupted  by  Meteor,  whu, 
da&hiug  into  the  bower,  claimed  acquaintance 
with  the  soldier;  whom  Mary's  presence  intro- 
duced to  the  sagacious  animal  as  a  friend. 


"This  is  Meteor V9 

«  What  has  he  got  t»  Tied  by  a  bit  of 
to  his  collar  was  a  note  from  Edith. 


be  not  blind  to  my  words ;  although  the  lateness 
of  the  hour  hazards  even  this.  Come  to  «&- 
stantial  fare  1    Edith  invites  you." 


"  Laughing,  blushing,  each  read  the  summons, 
and  hastened  to  obey  it.  Mary  stealing  noise- 
lessly up  stairs  encountered  Edith  coming  from 
her  dressing-room.  She  could  not  resist  the 
impulse,  and  throwing  her  arms  around,  embraced 
her  cousin,  crying,  "  Edith  1  my  own  friend,  I 
am  so  happy ;  will  you,  can  you  rejoice  with  me  ?" 

Edith  covered  her  forehead  and  cheeks  with 
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kisses.  "To  be  sure  I  will  I  Now  all  is  right 
— I  have  two  friends,  instead  of  only  one  I" 

"  Then  you  guess  my  secret  V 

"I  knew  it  long  ago;  your  lips  whispered  it 
— your  blushes  betrayed  you." 

"  Then  you  never  loved  Edgar  ?" 

"As  a  brother  almost  I  did,  and  now  have  a 
right  to  avow  it and  breaking  from  restraint, 
the  ardent  girl  danced  round  the  room,  clapping 
her  hands  in  wild  delight.  "  What  a  night  this 
has  been  1  what  a  day  1  what  a  joyous  hour !" 
And  again  the  cousins  embraced. 

"I  knew  Levison  could  not  endure  Emma. 
I  told  you  so,  to  try  and  worry  you  into  a  con- 
fession ;  but  all  would  not  do.  You  were  so  coy 
that  I  forsook  the  subject  in  despair.  Edgar  I 
cannot  impeach  of  taciturnity  in  his  affection ;  he 
sought  opportunity  to  converse  with  me  upon 
your  charms,  and  never  seemed  happy  but  when 
your  name  was  in  his  mouth,  or  your  form  in  his 
eye ;  nor  did  he  apply  for  your  character  to  an 
impartial  friend.    You  do  not  know  half  the 


wicked  things  I  told  him.   But  come, 
child  !  the  dinner  will  be  so  cold  as  to  chill  your 
low." 

Mary  shook  her  head. 

**  I  out  Meteor's  nose  hood  Your  footsteoa 
sent  him,  my  Mercury,  to  warn  you  of  the  * 
indeed  I  meditated  deferring  the  meal  an  hour, 
to  give  you  leisure  for  understanding  each  other  ; 
but  I  feared  the  night  air  for  my  pet/'  said  Edith, 
patting  her  on  the  neck.  "  Hasten,  dearest !  1 
want  to  give  Levison  an  opportunity  for  explain* 
ing  his  situation  to  one  papa,  who,  no  doubt,  will 
be  a  mediator  to  another  papa,  for  the  weal  of  a 
nice  little  pair  I  know/1 

With  this,  she  hastily  closed  the  door,  leaving 
Mary  to  enjoy,  in  privacy,  her  unexpected  for- 
tune. 

Upon  Edith's  entering  the  drawing-room,  it 
the  further  end  she  discovered  Captain  Levispnio 
converse  with  her  papa.    She  listened  attentively 
to  ascertain  whether  she  had  not  better  retreats 
but  hearing  they  descanted  on  the  splendid  pro*- 
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pecU  to  be  obtained  from  the  walks,  felt  satisfied, 
and  took  her  way  to  where  they  stood.  After 
acknowledging  Miss  Leslie's  presence,  Captain 
Levison  directed  her  attention  to  his  dress,  hoping 
she  would  excuse  his  regimentals. 

Edith  acquitted  him  from  all  anxiety  on  this 
account,  and  holding  out  her  hand,  it  was  received 
and  warmly  pressed  by  the  young  man,  who,  in- 
stantly comprehending  the  approving  gesture  and 
colouring  to  his  temples,  sought  a  chair  for  his 
fair  hostess  and  best  wisher. 

Early  that  evening  the  lovers,  who  behaved 
with  the  greatest  distance  towards  each  other, 
woe  separated  by  Edith  taking  Mary's  hand,  and 
lading  her  from  the  salle-a-manger. 

"You  acquitted  yourselves  to  admiration/'  said 
Edith,  quisling;  "I  am  sure  that  Meteor,  with 

cfatii  intelligence,  could  not  have  supposed  your 
plighted  to  each  other;  much  less  dear 

ppt,  who  does  not  think  of  such  things,  or  I, 

*ho  like  to  see  people  natural,  and  capable  of 

owing  themselves." 


"Your  turn  to  be  roasted,  as  Frederick  *ayt, 
will  come  next,  my  lady  Edith  !lf 

"No,  ma  chere,"  returned  the  young  girl,  "I 
have  wedded  Malvern  and  my  friends,  nor  lM 
room  for  another  m  my  heart.'* 

such  warmth  is  applied," 

"Although  you  may  speak  from  experience  un 
this  subject,  I  am  callous  to  impression/*  re* 

turned  Edith.  "  Come  1  my  dearest  and  best  I" 
she  continued,  "  I  am  ready  to  go  over  and  over 
again  with  your  prospects,  to  paint  them  glowing 
as  fancy  wills/1 

"  And  set  aside  old  fate's  decrees,"  whispered 
Mary. 

"  Even  so,  my  love,  if  it  were  necessary ;  but 
in  this  instance  the  hag  is  leagued  with  me." 

Upon  a  pleasing  topic,  one  of  mutual  satis- 
faction, the  gentle  cousins  long  and  earnestly 
descanted. 

Mary  explained  her  every  shade  of  melancholy 
and  belief  that  Edith  was  Edgar's  preferem*1 
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Itdhh  found  reason  for  loving  her  cousin  better 
than  ever,  and  for  rejoicing  the  more  in  her 
relief  from  all  anxiety. 

Levison  eloquently  pleaded  his  cause  to  Mr. 
Leslie,  who  cheerfully  accepted,  and  promised  to 
hMfl  to  his  utmost,  the  part  assigned  him,  which 
would  be  soon  accomplished,  as  the  de  Winters 
were  expected  about  the  end  of  the  week. 

He  entered  into  an  arrangement  for  conveying 
the  instant  decision  to  the  anxious  lover;  and 
ipf  Viwg  of  Mary  as  a  dear  daughter,  wished  him 
many  thousand  hours  of  happiness  in  her  society, 
filling  the  mind  of  the  young  man  with  rapturous 
gratitude. 

Leviaon  intimated  he  must  now  take  his  de- 
parture, as  it  was  necessary  to  inspect  his  men 
before  the  march;  and  left  the  room,  to  bid 
fowjwtH  to  the  ladies. 

Edith  and  Mary  confessed  themselves  sorry  to 
loee  1dm  so  soon,  but  were  compelled  to  yield  to 
eiivi^Bstsnces. 

By  some  chance  the  lamp  had  not  been  lighted 
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in  the  hall,  and  Edith  cried,  "Go,  Mary!  hold 
the  light,  'tis  very  dark/1 

She  obeyed  the  order,  nor  suspected  the  double 
entendre  till  without  the  door,  when  straining 
her  to  his  breast,  a  last  kiss,  a  last  look,  Levison 
took  of  his  Mary. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


y  to™,  they  are  loved,  that  youth  and  maid, 

L.E.I,. 

to  her  lover's  return,  Mary  looked  with 
maty  for  the  arrival  of  certain  members 
family  within  the  precincts  of  Malvern, 
ty  lagged  at  its  close,  and  night  moved 
till,  from  its  dark  pavilion,  she  feared 
;  would  never  rise.  Burning  hopes  at  one 
flushed  her  cheek,  then  a  sensation  of 
,  of  timid  fearfulness  chilled  her  frame, 
templated  her  sister's  frowning  temples 


grinding  teeth ;  and  Mary  shivered 
yet  move  violently  when  she  questioned  the  fulfil- 
ment of  these  her  brighest,  her  fairest  dream*— 
her  dearest  earthly  wishes. 

Linked  together  are  pleasure  and  pain ; 

thee 

a 


of  oar  nature  so  closely  united,  and  yet  so  widely 
different  in  their  operations.  If  we  ascend  from 
earth,  carrying  the  allusion  with  us,  heaven  and 
the  other  world  enforce  the  separate  union.  Set 
before  us  as  monuments  of  the  Creator's  power 
and  wisdom — the  one  a  city  of  refuge  from  all 
woe,  its  candidates  are  urged  forwards  by  the 
danger  threatening  them  from  without,  their  joy 
of  salvation  increased  by  reviewing  the  torments 
they  have  escaped ;  and,  oh !  how  much  misery 
must  the  drear  and  dread  abode  of  chained  spirits 
gain,  from  the  perfection  of  bliss  just  beyond 
their  reach   before  their  lidless  eyes!  Their 
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position  relative — mighty  the  contrast  of  their 
eternal  lives  1 

The  season  that  Mary  passed  was  a  confused 
shine  and  shade.  The  mild  and  boisterous  ele- 
ments incompatibly  strove  to  emulate  each  other 
— neither  shunned  the  combat  within  her  breast, 
nor  refrained  from  showing  their  colours  without. 
Salt  tears  washed  away  rosy  smiles,  and  mirth  was 
affrighted  by  sadness.  She  feared,  she  hoped ;  at 
length  she  prayed  for  proper  health  of  mind,  and 
placid  faith  reigned  superior  to  dimples  or  weep- 
ing. 

The  expected  day  arrived ;  the  rumble  of  heavy 
carriage  wheels,  slowly  moving  along  the  avenue, 
had  a  different  effect  upon  every  member  of  that 
house. 

Power  marched  to  the  door  with  a  dignified  air 
of  importance,  and  resting  his  hand  on  the  bolt, 
awaited  the  proper  signal  for  his  ministry,  as  he 
would  the  word  of  command  for  unloading  his 
ready  piece. 

Mrs.  Hipps  ran  through  the  company-rooms, 


chance,"  as  they  called  it ;  and  wondered  to  cwb 
other,  whether  the  Welsh  servants  would  speik 

in ij tin n g  "  tdligible"  or  were  like  other  people  to 
look  at.  Mr,  Leslie  folded  his  papers,  and  lock- 
ing the  door  of  his  secretary,  walked  leisurely  to 
the  study  window,  in  quiet  contemplation  of  die 
approaching  cavalcade. 

Edith,  who  the  whole  of  that  day  had  ben 
doing  nothing  besides  looking  out  for  the  deared 
equipage,  like  a  dove  on  wings  of  light  flew  from 
the  casement. 

Electrified,  as  it  were,  by  the  revolving  wbeeb, 
at  the  vicinity  of  the  machine,  as  the  shocks  sen- 
sibly increased,  faster  and  faster  Mary  paraded 
the  room  that  Edith  had  left,  and  clasping  her 


EDITH  LESLIE.  £87 

s  each  revolution  tighter,  the  nails  must  have 
tded  the  palm,  but  the  motion  of  the  axis 
nddenly  arrested — the  carriage  stopped.  Her 
efttary  excitement  ceased,  and  Mary  concen- 
i  her  ideas  upon  the  greeting  with  which  she 
d  meet  her  relatives,  and  immediately  joined 
ousin  in  the  porch,  who,  with  radiant  plea- 
beaming  from  her  eyes,  and  tones  of  anima- 
awaited  the  arrivals,  and  bade  them  many 
lays  at  Malvern. 

nr  once  in  her  life,  Emma  looked  pleasantly 
Br  cousin's  beauty,  while  Lady  Hester  hoped 
ear  girl  was  well;  and  acting  a  kiss  on  her  fore- 
,  for  the  term  of  sixty-five  seconds,  held  Edith 
sr  aerial  embrace — then  passed  on,  to  treat 
t  in  the  same  manner ;  but  who  had  only 
ienced  half  her  tenderness,  when,  "  Oh,  my 
st  nephew  1  George  Leslie  1"  broke  from 
Hester's  lips,  and  she  abruptly  concluded 
ortion  intended  for  her  daughter,  by  pushing 
aide :  "  Get  out  of  my  way,  Mary,  child  !" 
rushing  forwards,  fell  on  Mr.  Leslie's  neck, 


endearment — such  as,  n  delightful 
"alee  thing!"  "my  precious  lw  most  suitable 
(as  she  believed)  to  a  middle-aged,  well-grown 
man,  and  which  she  culled  from  the  younger 
epithets  of  N  Sweetest,  beat,  most  charming  I  BJ 
pet,  my  own,  my  love  V 

Frederick  looked  sheepish;  and 
to 


burden  of  Lady  Hester,  for  the  rough  gripe  and 
good-humoured  recognitions  of  Mr.  Jones  & 
Winter,  and  acknowledged  his  son  with,  "Ton 
my  word,  a  likely  lad !  worthy  of  being  thine  heir, 
Jones  !  a  round  age  too  the  boy  has  attained,  vlo 
I  never  saw  before,  and  whose  birth  I  had  for- 
gotten, hut  recognise  for  the  first  time  to  hop* 
this  will  not  be  the  last  visit  he  pays  me." 

had  con  side  rablv  risen 
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jt  time,  and  Mr.  Leslie  was  much  amused 
s  gay  wit. 

oma's  manner  was  kinder  than  usual  towards 
ister  Mary,  who  received  her  condescensions 
less  appreciation  than  in  days  of  yore.  She 
aed  rather  than  courted  her  favours,  sensible 
be  revulsion  of  feeling  which  must  take 
in  her  sister's  mind,  and  exhibit  itself 
sr  behaviour,  the  instant  she  should  become 
i  who  was  the  true  object  of  Levison's  affec- 

t  extra  tremor  shook  her  frame,  when  light- 
er sister  to  her  chamber,  Emma  drew  herself 
►  her  full  height,  and  setting  her  shoulders 
folly,  so  as  to  make  a  hollow  apparent  in  her 

gated  at  the  carved  ceilings  and  elegant 
tore  as  she  passed,  exclaiming  ever  and  anon : 
think  that  piece  of  slim-cake  should  inherit 

a  place  1  how  much  more  I  should  become 
halls  1  I  wish  that  superannuated  nephew  of 
int  had  had  a  son  rather  than  a  daughter ! 

VOL  II.  o 


2W 
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I  ahall  envy  Frederick  all  the  days  of  my  life,  I 
kBowIahaiir 

After  Mary  had  left  her  sister  to  repots, 
tapped  at  her  mamma1*  door,  and  wan  presently 
and  upon  intimating  she  wished  a  far 
eonvemalion  alone  with  her  mother, 
Heater  dismissed  her  maid,  (who  had  been 
engaged  arranging  the  moat  natural  wig  in  tie 
whole  world)  desiring  her  to  complete  her  p&rpo* 
in  the  morning — reclined  on  a  chaise  lamp*,  mi 
devoted  her  attention  to  Mary,  who  prefaced  aa 
discourse  by — "  You  think  this  a  sweet  spot,  dor 
mamma ;  worthy  to  form  part  of  the  dowry  of 
our  heroine  ?" 

"Tis  as  pretty  a  shooting-box  as  Frederick 
could  have;  I  had  rather,  however,  he  should 
marry  the  heiress  of  Strangley,  and  a  house  is 
Cavendish  Square,  We  could  have  had  her  opera- 
box  during  the  season;  and  Devonshire  is  i 
climate  altogether  too  lackadaisacml  to  suit  finns 
or  me  long  together;  and  if  Emma  leaves  me,  I 
should  like  a  pleasanter  neighbourhood  to  keep  op 
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my  declining  spirits  than  Gwyn  Dinas,  Malvern, 
or  either  of  Levison's  afford." 

"  Leyiaon  has  been  here/'  said  Mary,  suddenly 
taking  her  ground. 

"  Indeed  I"  screamed  Lady  Hester,  springing 
from  her  lounge;  "  you  do  not  say  so  ?"  she  con- 
tinued, grasping  her  daughter's  hand. 

"Calm  yourself,  dear  mamma  1"  entreated 
Mary,  "and  I  will  tell  you  alL" 

"He  has  proposed  for  Edith!  answer  me 
instantly  I"  exclaimed  Lady  Hester,  in  a  convul- 
sive whisper,  and  gasping  for  breath. 

"  No,"  returned  Mary,  slowly,  "  he  has  not." 

"Then  I  am  happy — I  shall  rest  to-night — I 
am  thankful,"  continued  Lady  Hester,  seating 
herself  exhaustedly.    "  Go  on,  my  child  1" 

Mary  was  preparing  herself  for  the  task  she 
dreaded  most  of  all,  when  Emma,  peeping  into 
the  room,  entered  to  her  confusion  and  dismay. 

"Don't  let  me  interrupt  you,  Mary ;  if  there 
is  anything  worth  hearing,  let's  have  it,  and  be 
quick,  ma  petite  mignonne,  quick,  quick  !"  she 
o2 


is  is  false  philosophy  . 

Proceed  my  Delphic  priestess  V 

« I  cannot/'  said  Mary,  "  to-night,  and  in  joar 
presence." 

She  rose  to  depart.  Emma  pulled  her  down 
again.  "  You'll  not  leave  this  till  I  am  satisfied 
— shall  she  mamma  ?" 

"Come,  Mary,  don't  be  ridiculous;  I  desire 
to  have  no  secrets  from  Emma — why  should 
you?" 

"  Nor  do  I,  mother !  but  you  should  bred 
this  to  her.  Emma,  you  will  regret  your  resolu- 
tion— I  have  warned  you." 
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"  Does  it  concern  me  V9 
"It  does." 

"  The  plot  thickens.  Pll  stir  not  an  inch — 
111  wait  my  fate  on  the  spot/7  she  said,  settling 
herself  and  composing  her  attention  with  a  laugh- 
ing grimace. 

Mary  observed  her,  nor  could  refrain  a  smile, 
which  the  next  moment  she  disowned  as  unkind, 
sad  holding  down  her  head,  murmured :  "  Edgar 
Levison  has  proposed  for  Lady  Hester's  younger 
daughter  !" 

Lady  Hester  and  Emma  regarded  each  other 
for  a  second,  when  Emma,  understanding  the 
full  meaning  of  Mary's  words,  fell  fainting  on 
the  floor. 

Mary  raised  her — and,  weeping  said,  "I 
sought  not  this ;  I  feared  it  would  be  so  !" 

Lady  Hester  was  about  following  her  elder 
daughter's  example,  and  swooning  in  apparent 
earnest,  when  Emma  recovered ;  and  recognising 
Mary,  screamed,  covered  her  own  eyes  with  both 
hands,  and  disengaging  herself  from  Mary's 
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arm*,  uttered,  in  tones  of  intense  asperity  I  "  Be- 

Begvne  1  nor  let  me  tee  thee  more,  nor 
foul  tongue  wag  its  lying  infiuny  I" 

Mary  could  bear  to  hear  no  more  ;  the  expos- 
tulations she  had  attempted  died  on  her  hps,  and 
she  fled  the  room,  her  ears  tingling  with  abuse 
for  her  sister's  loose  passion,  her  boaora  b 
with  accumulated  grief.    Her  looewme 


She  comforted,  she  sympathized,  and  promised  to 
assist  her  when  daylight  came.  She  recalled 
Edgar's  devotion,  to  cheer  her  fainting  heart,  told 
her  how  the  "  course  of  true  love  never  did  ran 
smooth,"  and  finally  showed  her  she  had  a  faith- 
ful friend  in  herself,  whose  greatest  boast  should 
ever  be  that  she  loved  Mary  de  Winter,  who 
thought  her  worthy  a  reciprocal  affection. 

With  the  earliest  dawn  Edith  was  awake,  and 
attentively  listened  to  every  sound  in  the  stirring 
house. 
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Presently  she  heard  the  bell-wire  pass  through 
her  chamber,  pulled  by  no  sleepy  hand ;  she  put 
on  a  wrapper,  and  tapped  at  the  door  from 
whence  the  vibration  proceeded,  which  she  knew 
to  be  Lady  Hester's. 

"  Come  in  I"  soon  introduced  her  to  her  aunt's 
dressing-room. 

"  How  is  this,  my  fair  niece,  my  hostess ! 
disturbed  in  thy  sleep  I  a  night  walker,  eh  ?" 

"  I  hope  you  have  rested  well,  my  dear  aunt/' 
mid  Edith,  without  heeding  Lady  Hester's  ques- 
tions ;  "  I  am  interested  in  your  health  on  more 
accounts  than  my  own." 

*  Whose  then  f"  said  her  aunt. 

"  Mary's !"  returned  Edith  courageously — 
"my  dear,  sweet  cousin  Mary." 

"Talk  not  of  her  just  at  present,  my  love  ! 
come  hither,  and  let  me  kiss  you  1" 

Edith  approached. 

"Don't  you  ever  wear  a  night  cap,  or  curl- 
papers ?" 
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-NW*  returned  Rfcth,-  I  dislik*  the 


mHm  m  tenr  fc»  tdkmgfar  a  rocng  girl; 
«*nt  m  ittlc  things  teaches  as  to  bar  great 


Ladr  Hester  looked  oat  from  her  Valenciennes 
lace  in  extreme  astonishment  upon  her  youthful 
niece ;  she  saw  Edith's  character  in  a  fresh  light, 
ose  she  did  not  dream  of;  and  weighed  her 
wiihn  far  and  against  the  match  with  her  son. 
She  feared  the  loss  of  control  over  both  husband 
and  wife,  and  balanced  her  fears  against  her 
wishes.  But  Frederick's  happiness  was  involved 
— what  was  to  be  done?  She  was  beset  with 
dhfeukics. 

"Come,  aunt  Hester,"  continued  Edith,  "will 
yon  consider  poor  Mary  and  Edgar's  case?  I 
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came  to  plead  for  them.  Be  kind — be  tender — 
unite  their  already  betrothed  hearts  1  Confirm 
their  bliss  by  your  approval !" 

"My  dear  Edith/'  replied  Lady  Hester,  in  a 
tone  of  authority,  "it  is  not  my  pleasure,  nor 
would  it  be  proper  to  decide  instantly  upon  this 
subject.  I  must  consider,  reflect,  and  arrange 
according  to  prudence  and  virtue. 

"My  daughter  Emma's  feelings  have  been 
grossly  outraged  in  this  affair.  If  Captain  Levi- 
son  has  indeed  avowed  a  preference  for  the 
younger,  instead  of  the  elder,  I  confess  it  appears 
to  me  wiser  and  better  to  break  off  intercourse 
with  him  altogether,  as  I  can  hardly  think  him  a 
man  of  honour,  who  to  all  appearances  was 
engaged,  body  and  soul,  to  Emma,  and  in  her 
absence  wantonly  substitutes  her  sister  in  his 
favours.  Mr.  John  Barrett  would  make  a  fitter 
husband  for  Mary.  He  is  a  downright  honest 
man,  and  a  country  squire ;  she  is  a  matter-of- 
fact,  plain,  homely  girl,  wanting  no  sentiment, 
o5 


Wy  imposing.  If  «he  i»  not  obrtinate,  I  wc  u 
r.xccllent  match  for  her  in  Mr.  Barrett." 

you,"  said  Edith,  burning  with  udignatmi; 
«  but  my  fair,  delicate,  and  feeling  friend  would 


he  rather  unbecomingly  situated  on  the  opposite 


blue  and  red  face  staring  her  out  of  countenance, 


his  mouth  and  nostrils  diffusing  the  allocating 

odour  of  tobacco,  cigars,  and  toddy  throughout 


the  mansion  which  he  has  turned  into  nothing 
better  than  a  « torn  and  jerry"  which,  by  the  way, 
is  hit  own  designation  for  Bettwa,  and  the  vulgar 
hospitable  mode  of  inviting  his  friends,  I 
early  learned  Edgar  Levison's  attachment  to 
Mary." 

"You  did  !M 

"Yes,  I  was  his  first  confidante  at  Gwp 


side  of  Jack  Barrett's  punch -bowl,  hi: 


Din  as.  He  told  me  he  loved  Mary  as  they  grew 
np  together;  his  love  increased  with  his  yean, 
but  he  refrained  from  telling  her  his  passion. 
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Pint,  the  was  of  too  tender  an  age  to  hear  his 
sentiments;  secondly,  he  was  apparently  for- 
tuneless till  later  circumstances  rendered  him 
affluent.  At  first  he  never  hoped  to  obtain  her, 
for  be  determined  never  to  sue  for  her  hand 
until  he  could  support  Mary  as  she  deserved; 
and  since  his  change  of  circumstances  he  could 
not  find  an  opportunity  for  addressing  her  until 
he  came  hither.  He  played  with  Emma  because 
Emma  played  with  him,  nor  could  he,  without 
openly  giving  offence,  extricate  himself  from  her 
toils.  You  may  think  me  very  bold,  but  remem- 
ber I  have  truth  and  fidelity  on  my  side, — nor 
fear  a  mortal's  frown/'  she  would  have  added, 
but  she  thought  Lady  Hester  had  better  be  paci- 
fied than  conquered  by  resolution. 

"You  are  a  woman,  you  are  a  mother,  you 
must  have  loved.  Oh,  pity  this  your  child ! 
dependant  on  you  for  her  peace — her  all !" 

Lady  Hester's  countenance,  which  had  changed 
to  various  expressions  during  Edith's  address, 
now  darkened  visibly.    She  hated  being  thus 
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sued,  she  revolted  against  a  child  teaching  her 
what  the  should  do.  She  drew  a  long  breath! 
and  then  aaid  sternly:  "Edith  Lealie!  my] 
I  pray  you  to  retire  with  the 
faced  your  harangue.  I  give  no 
doe  deliberation.   I  moat  itody  thia  ease." 

"Then  when  may  I  look  far 
dear  aunt"  aaid  Edith,  softly. 

"I  stipulate  neither  day,  nor  hoar* 
Lady  Heater, 

"Bid  me  not  depart 
at  the  point  of  est. 

."I  shan't  answer  yob,  child/'  returned  Lady 
Hester,  impatiently.   Afcd  Edith  closed  the 
more  sad  than  when  aha  had  opened  it. 

Seeking  Mary,  Edith  said,  she  had  stated  her 
situation  in  all  its  urgency  to  Lady  Hester,  whg 
she  had  left  to  consider  it, 

"Was  there  ever  anything  so  provoking,' 
exclaimed  Emma,  coming  into  her  mother9) 
room ;  "I  have  not  slept  all  night  for 
of  what  I  have  lost.    I  cannot  understand 
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sex.  Man  is  an  enigma  I  have  frequently  tried 
to  solve ;  and  just  as  I  fancy  it  is  mine,  the 
riddle  takes  another  meaning.  Setting  aside 
what  that  prudish  little  minx  has  been  at,  and 
supposing  her  as  pore  as  new  milk,  I  must  add, 
I  don't  think  Edgar,  after  his  tissue  of  deception, 
*  fit  husband  for  her." 

"  This  is  my  opinion  too/'  added  Lady  Hester, 
almost  as  jealous  as  her  daughter  of  Mary's  good 
fortune — for  the  match  was  not  one  of  her  fabri- 
cation, or  acquired  through  her  intrigue ;  and  to 
^ee  the  hopes  she  had  cherished  for  her  favourite 
broken  up  and  fruitless,  was  a  subject  of  bitter 
disappointment  to  Lady  Hester. 

"  Mary  is  false,  mother,  too,  and  deserves  to 
Ise  punished.  We  can  afterwards  marry  her  to 
Jack  Barrett ;  the  swain's  leather  purse  is  quite 
*a  long  as  the  soldier's  silken  one.  Mary  has 
been  very  false ;  don't  you  remember,  she  even 
pretended  Edgar  was  in  love  with  Edith,  to  get 
Vum  away  from  my  side,  and  when  she  came  here 
evidently  made  an  assignation  for  him." 


*'  True,  my  dear,  mo*t  true,  and  most  shocking 
to  discover  such  a  plot !  yet,  most  fortunate 
timely.    Jack  Barrett  would  be  even  a 
parti  for  us  than  the  *****  camp ;  his  ' 
in  the  county  may  assist  in  returning 

event  that  I  look  forward  to  as  the  summit  of 
ambition.    We  will  see  Mary  together/' 

Mary  was  accordingly  sent  for,  and  wip 
away  her  tears,  with  alacrity  obeyed  the  summons. 

She  staggered  when  she  beheld  Emma,  and  bent 
down  her  eyes. 

"  Mary !"  began  Lady  Heater,  "  I  sent  for  you 
to  tell  you,  that  however  insidiously  you  have 
worked  to  bring  about  this  catastrophe,  Emma 
and  I  forgive  you.  We  will  not  dwell  upon 
imputations  you  are  too  well  aware  you  deserve. 
Let  your  own  conscience  condemn  itself,  and 
repent  within." 

Mary  was  about  to  interrupt  her  mother,  bat 
Lady  Hester  raised  her  finger.  " Child!  I  ad- 
monish thee  to  keep  silence— 'tis  thine  to  obey." 
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Again  Mary  hung  her  head. 

"Your  own  heart  (if  you  have  any)  will  tell 
you  who  I  mean,  when  I  state,  a  young  man  of 
family  and  fortune  is  deeply  attached  to  you ;  he 
shall  be  your  husband.  Tou  must,  from  this 
moment,  renounce  your  soldier-lover  I" 

"  Mother !"  said  Mary,  who  stood  firmer  now 
than  she  Had  ever  stood  on  earth,  "my  mother, 
hear  me  I  At  your  command  I  give  up  Edgar 
Levison;  with  this  sacrifice  my  duty  ends.  I 
cannot  perjure  heart  or  tongue — I  shall  never 
marry  another.11  And  Mary  instantly  quitted 
the  chamber. 

"Left  see  how  long  she  holds  this  faith/1 
meered  Emma;  "we'll  try  her  mettle.11 
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CHAPTER  X. 


1  mar*  a  tny  tears  as  tast  tney  leu, 
I  saw,  but  heard  not  thy  farewell, 
I  gave  my  steed  the  spur  and  rein, 
I  dared  not  look  on  thee  again. 

L.  E. 


Emma  had  gained  a  material  triumph  over  her 
sister  that  gave  her  energy  to  appear  as  early  is 
usual  at  the  breakfast-table.  Cast  over  her  old 
expression  of  jealous  hate,  she  met  Edith  with  a 
lurking  pleasure,  conscious  of  her  cousin's  suffer- 
ing through  her  means.  Edith  was  Mary's 
friend ;  Edith  had  connived  at  Mary's  happiness ; 
pale  and  harassed  her  young  hostess  dropped  a 
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tear  on  Emma's  hand,  when  she  took  it  first  that 
morning.  A  sardonic  smile  that  greeted  her 
caused  Edith  to  crimson ;  she  returned  the  affront 
with  a  look  of  disgust  that  made  Emma  a  greater 
enemy  still. 

Poor  Mary  kept  her  room,  unable  to  command 
herself  in  public,  who  could  not  quench  her 
sorrow  in  private.  Alone — free  from  all  restraint 
— she  indulged  her  hopeless  misery. 

Emma  whispered  to  her  mamma  that  Mary 
"sulked;"  and  Lady  Hester  was  not  slightly 
surprised  by  the  solicitude  Mr.  Leslie  evinced 
for  her  younger  daughter's  health. 

At  night,  Edith  went  to  her  cousin's  room,  but 
could  not  trust  herself  to  speak.  She  only  kissed 
her;  then  stole  into  her  own  to  weep.  She 
thought  she  heard  footsteps  on  the  gravel-walk, 
and  looked  from  her  chamber  window.  Beside  a 
tall  poplar,  a  figure  stood.  The  moonlight 
lengthened  out  its  shadow,  that  rivalled  the  tree 
in  height. 

"  Is  that  Edith  Leslie  ?"  said  the  form. 


"Wait  for 
and  taking  tin 
she  was  on  the 


in  a  few 
turf  beside  b 


i  hoar  Mr.  J  ones, 

himself  upon  a  capacioui  eh 
confronting  her,  acid  declared  himself  as  tired 
as  a  brewer's  horse  who  had  been  carrying  out 
the  tipple  all  the  day.  "By  my  taste,  and  that'*! 
good  m,*  he  added.  «  Ledie'a  mm  u  about  the 
best  I  have  drunk  for  a  quarter.  Crockford's 
and  Leslies  Frederick  thinks  on  a  par,  neither 
better  than  the  other,  both  excellent  in  their 
kinds  and  of  their  kinds.  These  old  campaigner* 
are  the  men  to  have  good  cellars ;  yet  one  would 
think  he  had  not  a  notion  about  the  vino  teriUt; 
he  pushed  round  the  bottle  right  hospitably,  bat 
took  not  toll  himself.  This  is  a  failing  with 
some  men,  which  is  the  cause  of  nothing  being 
drunk  at  their  tables,  though  they  do  their  best 
in  lispology  to  recommend  the  smack.  It  is  not 
enough — a  good  host  should  be  a  great  bibber, 
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to  keep  his  company  in  heart ;  however,  this  has 
no  effect  upon  me.  I  pitied  his  weakness,  and 
Fred,  and  I  strove  to  make  amends.  We  drank 
his  share,  besides  cracking  our  own  bottles." 

"And  yon  think  I  ought  to  have  a  benefit; 
yon  desire  it  should  be  mutual,  and  drive  me  to 
can  de  Cologne  to  keep  off  the  fumes  I  detest ; 
for  mercies1  sake,  Mr.  Jones,  go  to  your  own 
room.  Triste  will  lead  you  if  you  are  ignorant  of 
the  way/1 

"  By  no  means,  Lady  Hester,  my  dear,  1tis  not 
at  all  necessary;  I  wish  Triste  would  get  out  of 
my  presence,  as  I  have  something  I  am  bound  to 
tell  you  to-night,  and  which  concerns  my  little 
Curtail,  who,  by  the  bye,  poor  dove !  I  have  not 
seen  to-day.11 

Triste  was  not  long  in  obeying  her  master's 
discourteous  request ;  and  when  she  had  slammed 
the  door  after  her,  Mr.  Jones  again  proceeded. 

"Edgar,  the  young  captain,  is  in  love  with  our 
Mary,  has  kissed  her,  and  all  that  sort  of  thing.11 

"I  dare  say  you  mean — proposed11 — 
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"Aye!  you  we  right,  that  explains  me  clearly ; 
Leslie  a  bound  am*  to  keep  the  peace  for  him.'1 
*  I  auppuat  Mr.  Leslie,  my  nephew,  is  to  inter- 


Lady  Hester  got  up  in  a  rage,  and  heedle&s  of 

her  husband's  gouty  toe,  stumbled  over  it. 
"  Always  in  my  way/1  she  returned,  recovering 

herself,  and  about  to  leave  the  room. 

"Stop,  dearest !    Oh  my  toe !"  exclaimed  the 

husband  in  agony,  shaking  his  martyr-foot,  and 

holding  his  wife  by  the  skirt. 

"  My  love,  what  are  you  going  to  do  V 
"To  seek  Mr.  Leslie,  and  give  him  my  fiat/' 
"  Go,"  he  said ;  t€  but  I  shall  never  forgive  you 

if  my  pigeon  droops.    You  women  understand 
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each  other  beat — I  dare  say  you're  right,  though 
it  goes  against  my  grain  to  give  pain.  Pd  rather 
bear  it  myself  than  Minny  should  suffer.  She's 
a  tender  creature,  and  pities  me  sometimes.  Levi- 
son  is  a  fine-hearted  fellow — she  could  not  have  a 
better  husband/' 

"  I  prefer  John  Barrett." 

"  But  does  she  prefer  Jack  V 

"No  matter." 

"He's  a  good  fellow  enough,  but  the  girl 
thinks  the  red  coat  a  nicerer.  I  know  what  girls 
feel.  When  I  was  captain  of  the  militia  how 
they  did  run  after  me.  Faith,  I  think  the  uniform 
and  this  disabled  toe  (that  she  is  determined  to 
revenge  herself  upon)  got  me  Lady  Hester with 
a  leer  of  his  eye  that  the  lady  in  question  vouch- 
safed to  acknowledge  by  looking  exceedingly 
tractable,  anxious  at  any  compromise  of  her  dig- 
nity to  win  her  spouse  to  her  opinion  upon  this 
material  point. 

Mr.  Jones  continued:  "If  I  was  a  lassie,  I 
should  be  just  as  bad.  As  I  am  for  a  companion, 
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I  would  eh  use  Jack,  and  if  it  ever  comes  to  any 
thing,  I'll  wring  his  hand  for  him." 

"I 
claret " 

more,  nor  no  less,"  Raid  Mr. 
M  Hist/*  he  added,  again  arresting  her 
"  yon  must  tend  for  Levison  yourself, 
and  dismiss  him.    I  can't,  and  won't/' 

"  And  I/'  returned  Lady  Hester,  H  don't  chase 
to  be  scarified  by  a  tiger  in  ft  pet.  I  will  write 
him  off." 

"  Mother,  is  that  you  ?"  said  a  scantily  dressed 
figure,  half  emerging  from  an  opposite  door. 

"  It  is  I,  Emma,"  returned  Lady  Hester,  "whit 
is  the  matter  ?" 

"  Stay  a  moment,  while  I  put  on  my  dressing- 
gown;  I  have  a  hideous  wonder  to  disclose. 
Who's  there  with  you  ?" 

"  Only  your  father." 

She.  came  trembling  and  shivering  into  to 
mother's  room. 


XDITH  LESLIE. 


Sll 


"My  dear  child!  have  you  got  the  ague?" 
inquired  Lady  Hester,  whilst  Mr.  Jones  regarded 
his  daughter  with  an  open  month,  and  eyes 
stretched  to  their  utmost 

Emma's  teeth  chattered  so  inveterately  for  a 
long  time,  she  could  not  speak  intelligibly.  "  I 
think  I  hare  caught  my  death,"  she  replied.  "  I 
have  been  standing  close  to  the  open  window 
in  my  chamber.  I  have  heard — and  I  have 
seen"  

"A  ghost!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Jones,  closing  his 
mouth  for  the  first  time,  and  looking  stealthily 
round  the  room — brought  his  feet  together,  and 
contracted  his  body  to  the  smallest  possible  pro- 
portions. "I  am  Welch,"  he  observed,  seeing 
his  wife  sneer;  "I  don't  relish  such  customers. 
I  believe  in  them — I  do." 

"  Not  a  ghost,"  said  Emma,  recovering  com- 
parative steadiness  of  speech — "  worse  than  a 
ghoat— ten  times  worse.  This  is  not  a  proper 
house.  E — E — Edith  is  abroad  at  this  night- 
hour  with  her  paramour." 
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girl  in  question  ia  her  companion.  What  a  place 
to  tend  Mary  to!"  grieved  Emma.  "This  is 
the  way  they  have  been  going  on,  no  doubt, 
night  after  night.  Each  had  her  gallant.  Now 
we  have  dipt  the  wings  of  one  young  lady,  the 
other  is  sipping  her  own  and  her  friend's  portion 
of  nocturnal  dew.  Mary  is  not  safe  here.  I 
foretell  that  she  runs  away — the  wilful,  wicked 
giri  !    What  is  to  be  done  ?"  inquired  Emma. 

"  Edith's  father  shall  be  informed  directly ;  it 
is  a  duty  we  owe  him,  as  our  host,  as  well  as  our 
relative,  for  the  girl's  disgrace  will  involve  us 
mil/' 

"  Conscientiousness,  delicacy,  virtue,  impera- 
tively call  upon  us  to  take  this  step,"  decided 
l*ady  Hester.  "  Come,  Emma,  as  you  are, 
accompany  me  instantly.  Never  mind  your 
appearance — 'tis  very  natural,  and  will  show  the 
Urgency  of  the  moment.  Her  father  can  scarcely 
have  retired ;  he  is  late  in  his  habits." 
'  Leaving  Mr.  Jones  stupefied  with  this  intelli- 
gence, and  who,  unwillingly  assenting  to  proofs, 

VOL.  II.  p 


"Why  should  t! 
He  Ml  «ure  they 


With  mcliseriminate  haste,  flushed  with  seal  in 
their  pious  mission.  Lady  Hester  and  her  daugh- 
ter arrived  at  the  entrance  of  Mr.  Leslie's  sitting- 
room*  Intimating  a  desire  to  see  their  host,  he 
came  out*  and  carefully  closing  the  door, 
them  into  a 

unseasonably.  Emma  insisted  that  the  form  she 
had  seen  was  that  of  a  lover,  whose  mistress  she 
had  ocular  demonstration  was  her  cousin  Edith. 

Mr.  Leslie  endeavoured  to  dissuade  her  from 
suspicion;  but  the  more  he  argued  on  the 
impossibility  of  his  daughter  permitting  anything 
clandestine,  and  urged  his  confidence  in  her,  the 
more  Emma  enlarged  upon  and  magnified  what 
she  had  seen,  till  Mr.  Leslie  became  speechless; 
while  Lady  Hester  prudently  and  virtuously 
harangued  her  nephew  upon  the  absurdity,  nay 
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indecency,  of  allowing  such  a  questionable  state 
of  thing*  to  remain,  without  his  endeavouring  to 
controvert  the  evidences  attending  it. 

Wrdught  up  to  an  extreme  pitch  of  excitement, 
Mr.  Leslie  begged  Lady  Hester  and  Miss  de 
Winter  to  walk  into  his  study  for  a  few  moments. 

"  Certainly/'  replied  both  with  promptness. 

He  opened  the  door,  closed  it,  and  suddenly 
drawing  aside  a  large  Chinese  screen  that  shel- 
tered the  entrance,  discovered  Edgar  Levison 
stretched  upon  a  sofa,  and  Edith  measuring  drops 
of  sal  volatile  into  a  glass.  Emma's  confusion 
and  discomfiture  may  be  easier  conjectured  than 
described ;  and  here  at  once  Lady  Hester  entered 
into  the  task  of  dismissing  Levison  herself,  who, 
■fce  saw,  had  been  overcome  by  the  information 
be  must  have  received  from  Edith;  rightly  con- 
jecturing Mr.  Jones's  consent  was  invalid  when 
she  disapproved.  Lady  Hester  waited  not  till 
the  1km  recovered  his  strength.  She  overmatched 
Mm  now. 

?2 
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The  long  journey  he  bad  taken  to  satisfy  him- 
self  of  a  decision  he  thought,  delayed — the  subse- 
quent and  terrible  Dews  be  beardj  had  weakened 
body  and  spirit  to  such  a  degree  as  to  render  the 
administration  of  a  stimulant  necessary,  and  ] 

A  quick  succession  of  screams  woke  and 
dered  Mr.  Jones,  and  induced  him  at  length 

(satisfied  of  their  situation)  to  hurry  down  stairs* 
The  sounds  guided  him  to  Mr.  Leslie's  stady^ 
from  whence  the  apparently  lifeless  body  of  Emms* 
was  borne. 

"  Hallo !  what's  this  V  he  exclaimed. 

"  You're  wanting,  sir,"  said  the  domestics  who 
officiated.  "  Miss  de  Winter  has  screamed  herself 
into  a  fit- — she'll  come  to  by  and  bye. 

Mr.  Jones  entered  as  he  was  desired.  Captain 
Levison,  absolutely  haggard  in  his  expression  of 
countenance,  leaned  against  the  waD,  supporting 
his  side  with  one  arm.  Lady  Hester  was  seated 
on  a  chair  opposite  her  victim,  and  assailed  iff  { 
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husband,  as  hie  entered,  with  strongly  compressed 
lips,  and  a  look  of  menacing  caution,  that  caused 
the  timid  man  to  retreat  a  pace  or  two. 

"  Come  in,  Mr.  Jones,"  said  Leslie,  taking  him 
by  the  hand. 

The  sound  of  his  name  only  changed  Levison's 
features  to  a  more  livid  hue.  He  rolled  upon  him 
eyes  of  inanity  that  caused  Mr.  Jones  to  exclaim, 
"poor  fellow  I  he's  ill." 

Edith  put  a  glass  of  water  to  his  lips;  he 
drank,  and  reviving  in  a  measure,  fixed  his  eyes 
upon  Mr.  Jones,  that  searched  his  kind  looks,  yet 
evidently  dreaded  the  change  he  expected. 

"  Be  circumspect,  Mr.  de  Winter,"  said  Lady 
Hester,  and  her  lips  bled  with  the  compression. 

Leslie  addressed  Mr.  Jones:  "Your  yea,  or 
nay,  will  make  this  young  man  happy  or  misera- 
ble for  life." 

Mr.  Jones  struggled  towards  Levison,  overpow* 
ering  his  wife,  who  attempted  to  keep  them  apart, 
and  seizing  hold  of  the  young  soldier's  hand: 
u  She  is  your*s,  my  boy !  your's  for  ever  I" 


the  glass  of 
to  iu  centre, 

Edith  exclaimed  in  tearful  delight,  and  Lady 
Hester  wai  taken  in  strong  hysterics,  She  kicked 
the  gentle  girl  who  strove  to  assist  ber,  and 
pinched,  and  bit,  and  fought  at  her,  like  an  en- 
raged animal. 

Regardless  of  Lady  Heater's 
"Let  Mary  be  called!" 
a  breath. 


"  Mary  !"  echoed  Levison. 

"Not  until  I  have  given  a  last  command," 
said  her  ladyship,  breathing  sanely  at  last,  and 
interrupting  the  flight  of  Edith  with  her  rigid 
grasp.  "  If  my  daughter  Mary  still  prefers  Mr. 
John  Barrett  of  Bettws  Court,  she  is  not  to  be 
pressed  further  on  this  subject,  or  forced  into  a 
match  uncongenial  to  her  wishes/1 

"  No,  most  certainly  not,  your  desires  shall  be 
obeyed/1  replied  all  together,  except  Captain 
Levison,  who  repeated,  "  Mr.  John  Barrett !  Jid 
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Barrett  \"  and  vainly  endeavoured  to  onderatand 
the  reason  of  the  mention  of  his  name. 

Edith**  fight  foot  was  no  longer  stayed ;  she 
fled  to  fulfil  her  mission.  Lady  Hester  rose  from 
her  seat;  she  thought  this  position  might  awe 
her  daughter  most,  and  late  regretted  she  had  not 
assumed  it  upon  her  husband's  entrance. 

"Mr.  Jones/'  she  said,  addressing  him,  "you 
have  strangely  changed  your  opinion  since  your 
interview  with  me.  I  devoutly  pray  you  may 
not  have  occasion  to  regret  your  vacillation,  for 
believe  me,  you  were  wrought  upon  by  a  scene, 
and  influenced  against  your  sober  judgment. 
Before  you  appeared,  I  issued  your  decree,  which 
you  were  only  desired  to  confirm;  you  have 
erased  our  agreement,  blotted  your  own  character, 
and  selfishly  implicated  me  in  your  disgrace." 

"My  dear,  my  dear!" 

"  Hush  !  you  will  tangle  the  web  of  this  night 
inextricably/' 

Mary  was  led  into  the  midst  by  her  cousin ;  she 
dared  not  look  up  for  fear  of  encountering  her 


bat  wis  restrained  by  Mr.  Leslie, 

"  Let  roe  speak,"  »d  Lady  Hester,  * 
Log  her  husband,  wbo  wis  going  without 
f  rther  ceremony  to  betroth         d  wtt^h fay 


"  Look  at  me,"  repeated  Lady  Hester. 


Mary  did  look  at  her.  Instantly  timidity  dis- 
appeared. She  caught  the  fire  that  flashed  from 
her  mother's  eye ;  she  felt  called  upon  for  her  own 
defence.  Then,  for  the  first  time,  Lady  Hester 
saw  a  likeness  to  herself,  and  acknowledged  her 
daughter  equal  woman.  How  different  in  each 
was  the  feeling  that  kindled  such  an  expression ! 
for  honour  impeached— innocence  abused— con* 
scientiousness  affronted — Mary  claimed  redress. 

Lady  Hester,  after  a  pause  that  gave  Mary 
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ample  time  for  fearless  contemplation,  proceeded : 
"  Mary  !  yon  have  corresponded  with  Mr.  John 
Barrett — don't  interrupt  me.  I  desire  to  inform 
you  that  there  is  no  obstacle  to  your  union  with 
him.  He  still  continues  devotedly  attached  to 
you." 

Levison  breathed  audibly — Mary  looked  calmly 
on  hira,  and  then  returned  her  eyes  upon  her 
mother. 

"  I  call  upon  you  here,  my  child,  to  fulfil  your 
vow  to  me,  and  to  accept  your  lover." 

"Madam!"  began  Mary,  in  a  clear  and  audible 
voice,  "Mr.  John  Barrett  never  wrote  to  me  a 
letter  that  I  received.  The  same  gentleman  pro- 
posed to  me  at  the  ball  at  Carnaervon,  to  my 
surprise  and  horror.  In  the  middle  of  that  night 
— in  my  cousin  Edith's  presence,  in  her  chamber 
— I  penned  a  formal  and  final  refusal  to  Mr. 
Barrett.  If,  after  such  an  avowal  of  my  senti- 
ments, he  dares  to  mention  my  name  in  the 
familiar  manner  he  once  presumed,  he  deserves 
neither  man's  respect,  nor  woman's  pity.  If 
p5 


l:«  Here  my 

xMy  end* ;  I  cannot  perjure 
fchall  never  marry  another," 

H  If  I  was  sure  you  bad  indeed  dismissed  Mr, 
Barrett!  I  might  consider  your  situation,"  hesi- 
tatingly remarked  her  mother* 

a  You  remember" 


ture,  taking  (among  other  letters)  from  the  bag} 
one  in  a  lady's  hand  directed  to  Mr.  Barrett,  of 
Bettws  Court  f  You  saw  there  had  been  a  mis- 
take at  the  office,  and  sent  it  in  haste  to  the 
address  indicated.  That  letter  was  Mary's;  the 
hand-writing  you  must  call  to  mind,  if  you  reflect 
a  moment/' 

"  I  recollect  the  letter  now — I  think  it  might 
have  been  her  text ;  but  how  am  I  to  know  whit 
it  contained  ?" 

"  Here  is  the  copy/'  mid  Mr.  Leslie,  takffig 
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from  his  desk  the  one  Mary  had  msde  upon  that 
eventful  night  "Edith  placed  this  document  in 
my  keeping,  thinking  it  might  assist  to  show  her 
cousin's  sentiments,  in  eaae  they  should  ever  be 
questioned  with  regard  to  Mr.  Barrett,  or  that 
match  should  ever  be  proposed  to  her*  I  will 
wad  it/' 

At  dm  conclusion,  Levison  broke  through  die 
emte,  and  clasped  convulsively  the  girl  he  had 
wm,  and  lost,  and  gained  back  thus  wonder- 
fully. 

"  I  give  my  consent,"  said  Lady  Hester,  sailing 
from  the  room,  unwilling  to  witness  the  happiness 
sbt  had  so  insidiously  worked  to  frustrate. 

Upon  the  discovery  just  made  of  the  husband 
she  had  ehoeen  lor  Mary,  being  no  longer  a  free- 
will agent,  she  feared  both  daughters  being  left 
old  tnssds  upon  her  hands,  and  wisely  thinking 
number  one  a  lighter  calculation  than  number 
+wot  ale  feeeated  to  Edgar  and  Mary's  union, 
who  eould  never  understand  the  feebng  that 
would  have  kept  Mary  steadfast  to  her  word  only 


rmuicss,  inc  QCoijK  mu  tr 

through  the  integrity  of  sentiment,  not  by  tt- 
faarcd  to  approach  her  elder  daughter,  justly 
comparing  her  feelings  with  her  own,  knowing 
that  Emma  would  never  consent  to  what  she  had 
been  forced  into;  for  Emma  had  jealousy  to  assist 
the  heartless  transcript  of  her  mother's  mind, 

Alas  1  Lerison  was  soon  obliged  to 
his  Mary  to  attend  his  dutv. 
in  the  immense 

quarters,  had  been  robbed  from  food  and  rest.  H 
must  be  in  the  barracks  before  morning  dawned, 
as  he  was  officer  of  the  day,  which  appointmen 
rendered  it  necessary  to  be  on  the  ground  ov~ 
action  betimes ;  and  Levison  was  a  zealous  soldie=~ 
as  well  as  an  anxious  lover.  Leslie  commend 
his  alacrity,  whilst  he  sympathized  in  the  youn 
man's  feelings. 

Promising  to  write  to  each  other  frqeuently 
they  should  meet,  and  to  love  for  ever,  Edgar 
Mary  took  a  long  and  final  embrace.  Mi 
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sought  her  room,  while  Levison,  mounted  on  a 
powerful  charger,  cleared  rapidly  the  ground  that 
lay  between  love  and  duty.  Ever  and  anon  he 
thought  he  heard  the  distant  reveill£e,  and  urged 
his  good  horse  to  greater  speed. 


Aa>  bee*  felt— 

w  3ne&  iui  hlj        swi  fixed  ■y  fanin, 
Aatfri^nlgrhBtbwpirt  the  ehm. 

L&L 

On  Emma's  aceowat,  wUe  the  a&ir  was  itOl 
tresfc  in  her  nwnry  (although  she  did  not  state 
^ffikrittMs?  Ladr  Hester  objected  to  Lemon's 
<*C3X£  lespe  of  abseace ;  bwt  Mary  was  permitted 
irm  that  after  the  lapse  of  three  months 
le  wtii  expected  at  Gwyn  Dinas,  where  the 
«wiwcit  was  so  take  place  which  should  coosum- 
n!»  t&exr  happiness;  upon  which  Edgar  wrote 
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far  his  own  edification,  (in  like  manner  as  school- 
boys do)  a  register  of  the  number  of  days,  and  as 
each  expired,  was  careful  in  blotting  it  from  the 
list. 

A  fortnight  elapsed  before  Emma  could  endure 
her  sister,  encounter  her  cousin,  or  face  Mr. 
Leslie,  whom  she  dreaded  since  the  night  of 
Levison's  visit.  When  next  she  met  Mr.  Leslie, 
his  manners  were  as  land  as  ever ;  she  did  not 
dare  look  in  his  face ;  but  if  she  had,  the  same 
gentlemanlike  solicitude  for  the  ease  and  comfort 
of  those  around  him,  with  a  constitutional  melan- 
choly, were  only  visible.  One  thing  that  tended 
materially  to  hasten  her  from  her  solitude  was — 
the  Willoughbys  had  returned  from  a  tour  of 
visits,  and  announced  a  grand  ball  to  take  place 
at  the  Grove.  The  dons  of  the  county  were 
exported,  and  they  wished  to  take  this  opportu- 
nity of  introducing  their  nephew.  As  the  fi&te 
drew  nigh,  Lady  Hester  and  Emma  were  curious 
m  their  surmises  concerning  young  Mr.  Wil- 
loughby,  whom  (it  was  exceedingly  odd)  they  had 


Lady  Hester  ascertained  that  Lord  Chanaoiith, 
(a  dub  friend  of  her  son's)  would  be  present, 
whom  Frederick  was  strictly  enjoined  to  intro- 
duce. She  beheld  a  coronet  in  a  very  pretty  pro- 
spective. My  lord's  fortune  was  poor  for  a  peer; 
bat  Fern  Park  was  a  comfortable  as  well  as  an 
ancient  seat  in  the  country,  and  he  had  a  rever- 
sionary interest  in  a  seat  in  the  House.  Thiawas 
comparative  wealth  for  a  lady  commoner,  who  had 
pride  and  assumption  enough  to  aim  at  and  over- 
power a  throne. 

Lady  Hester  revived  her  daughter's  courage 
and  attractions,  and  re-engaged  herself  as  duenna 
to  her  lovely  progeny. 

Much  against  her  inclination  Mary  was  con- 
strained to  attend.  It  was  her  mother's  policy  that 
she  should  act  as  foil  to  her  handsomer  sister. 
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At  Mr.  Leslie's  immediate  consent  to  Lady 
Willoughby's  request,  that  Edith  should  grace 
her  assembly,  Lady  Hester  accepted  thePchape* 
ronage  of  her  niece* 

The  day  of  preparation,  Emma,  according  to 
her  mamma's  directions,  lay  in  bed  till  evening, 
when  Triste  came  to  arrange  her  head,  that  had 
been  wrapt  in  paper  and  lace  till  this  late  hour; 
when  she  reclined  in  an  easy  posture  to  prevent 
fatigue,  nor  read  lest  her  eyes  should  have  the 
least  tinge  of  redness.  Her  diet  was  light,  that 
her  complexion  might  mirror  the  circulating  fluid 
in  all  its  purity  and  freshness.  Wine,  that  exciter 
rf  the  blood,  was  forbidden,  and  toast-and-water 
substituted,  as  an  accompaniment  to  the  sea- 
biscuit  that  formed  her  evening  meal — the  only 
tangible  support  she  was  allowed  besides  the 
isinglass-jelly  she  partook  of  for  lunch. 

Edith  chose  the  same  day  for  a  visit  to  Nelly, 
ind  tripped  across  the  common  with  a  light- 
hearted  seal,  that  gave  a  glow  like  the  pink  heath 
:o  her  young  fair  cheek.    The  tiny  bells  she 
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and  waited  to  tee  him  that  I  might  bless  you 
both/' 

" Well,  how  very  odd/'  said  Edith,  "I  don't 
know  what  is  the  reason  that  every  one  but  him- 
self and  myself  thought  the  same  thing." 

"Miss  Mary  I  was  sore  would  never  marry/' 
rejoined  Nelly ;  "  you  know  the  fancy  Prim  has 
taken  to  her,  and  that  old  cat  I  look  upon  with 
respect" 

"And  you  most  recal  to  your  mind,  my  best 
nurse,  the  sly  peep  Prim  took  at  her  one  day  after 
washing  his  fitce." 

"  I  mind  it,"  she  returned,  "  it's  a  sure  sign 
that," 

Presently  reeovering  from  her  disappointment, 
and  laughing  at  her  vain  surmises,  Nelly  joined 
her  child  in  rejoicing  over  Mary's  prospects. 
"And  now,  my  colleen  dhas  I  before  you  would 
be  for  going,"  said  Nelly,  "  let  an  old  tire-woman 
have  a  wee  finger  in  your  hair." 

With  this  she  loosed  its  bands,  and  Edith's 
ringlets  fell  in  profusion  on  her  neck. 


ff  I  like  you  best  that  way ;  see  if  your  papa 

won't  too!"  continued  the  fond  I 


*  If  you  will  have  it  so,"  rejoined  Edith. 

"  I  will-and  no  other/*  persisted  Nelly.  "My 
diamond  of  jewel*  !  you  give  light  to  my  dim 
eyes*  You  may  wear  a  russet  gown  with  that 
adorning,  and  I'll  be  bound  there'll  not  be  a  gem 
to  outshine  thee." 

"Oh,  Nelly,  Nelly!"  said  Edith,  chidingly; 
"you  who  have  taken  pains  to  teach  me  that 
vanity  is  unbecoming  to  any  features  !  must  the 
child  turn  to  her  guardian  and  say — she  is 
ashamed  of  her  ?" 

"  And  that  she'll  never  do — the  chiefest,  most 
sensitive  vein  of  my  old  heart.  Cushla  ma  chree ! 
only  the  aged  are  apt  to  be  mazed  at  times,  and  I 
am  no  stronger  than  my  years." 

Kissing  her  doting  nurse,  Edith  returned  in 
health  and  innocent  gladness  to  Malvern. 

"You'll  not  be  dressed  to-night,  child!  how 
could  you  have  ventured  out  this  evening  ?  Are 
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yon  aware  the  air  chafes  the  cheeks  f  But  you 
will  come  to  be  more  careful  when  your  charms 
are  not  so  easily  got  up.  For  my  part  I  rejoice 
to  hare  an  opportunity  of  nursing  Emma  ;  for  in 
town  it  is  not  possible  to  get  any  tranquillity, 
much  less  to  think  of  it." 

"And  rest  is  as  necessary  for  young  colts  as 
trainii^,"  said  Frederick,  interrupting  his  mam- 
ma.   "  By  those  things  most  bewitching !  eyes, 
mow-lids,  and  tresses,  you  are  charming,  my 
cousin  Edith.    I  wish,  straw  hat  and  all,  you 
would  come  as  you  are.  The  tinge  on  thy  cheeks, 
which  painters  dreaming  kiss,  yet  waking  cannot 
imitate — 'tis  divine  !  'tis  celestial ;  thy  lips  coral 
are.    I  would  wear  such  ornaments  for  ever  !" 

"  Flattery— I  like  it  not,"  whispered  Edith, 
quickly  passing  him  and  ascending  to  her  room. 

♦Mary  completed  the  toilette  Nelly  had  begun, 
and  twined  her  darling  Edith's  ringlets  more 
gracefully. 

The  friends  entered  the  drawing-room  together, 
^rhere  Mr  Leslie  waited  to  caress  his  child,  and 


other's  hands  and  separated.  At  arm's  length, 
Emma's  fingers  barely  toadied  Mr.  Leslie's  when 
they  met,  so  fearful  was  she  of  approaching  too 
near,  lest  her  robe  should  incur  a  wrinkle.  She 
looked  really  elegant,  and  Lady  Hester  was  not  a 
little  proud  of  her  performance. 

Edith,  in  genuine  earnestness,  whispered  htr 
admiration  to  Mary,  whilst  Frederick  declared  he 
thought  Emma  a-wterveille.  A  white  ostrieh 
feather  attached  by  a  bow  of  black  velvet  to  the 
hair  drooped  on  her  shoulder,  and  shed  its  down 
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upon  the  rich  satin  dress  of  a  pearly  grey,  that 
with  some  very  rechcrchfo  ornaments,  judiciously 
bestowed,  completed  her  toilet. 

Edith's  dress  her  milliner's  choice — was 
handsome  and  extremely  chaste — white  satin, 
withont  a  bow,  a  loop,  or  trimming  of  any 
description — plain  as  it  was  possible.  Her 
exquisite  form  and  features,  confessedly  nature's 
own,  and  nature's  fairest  work,  needed  no  artifi- 
cial aid. 

Mary,  original  in  her  simplicity,  arrayed  in 
faint  book  muslin,  attended  her  lovely  cousin. 

Frederick,  who  was  much  of  a  dandy,  called 
Edith's  attention  to  a  gold  embroidered  waistooat, 
kte  arrived  from  Lambert's,  intended  peculiarly 
is  daaife  her,  who,  earing  little  for  the  decoration 
rf  the  person,  and  only  struck  by  the  peculiarity 
of  the  device  that  showed  the  cuirass,  playfully 
declared :  "  he  seemed  to  have  flies  hanging  about 
kirn,  and  hoped  they  were  not  of  a  stinging 
genus,  or  he  must  apply  to  Dr.  Pomfret  for  relief, 


who  would  bestow  his  unction  and  advice 
many  puffs," 

Frederick's  vanity  was  piqued;  his 
curled  whiskers  were  discomposed  by  sundff 
twitches  of  his  jaws,  and  a  pointed  imperial  n 
up  and  down  to  the  sharpening  of  the  wit  k 
prepared  for  his  fair  foe,  to  be  used  when  a  good 
opportunity  offered;  as  the  noise  of  the  wliecl* 
intended  to  convey  his  party  to  the  general  rem 
dezvous  caused  an  excitement  in  the  company, 
that  must  inevitably  have  obscured  i£s  brightness 
or  blunted  its  edge. 

About  half-past  ten  (considered  generally  a 
reasonable  country  ball-hour)  carriages  were 
arriving  and  as  quickly  vanished,  after  disposing 
of  their  gossamer  freight — who  at  that  dark  watch 
of  the  night  conspired  to  revive  the  day  that  long 
had  waned ;  and  foiled  in  their  attempt  to  awake 
Sol,  had  recourse  to  the  substituted  light  of  can- 
dles, to  employ  as  pleasurably  as  possible  a 
portion  of  the  tenor  of  their  lives. 
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Within  Lady  Willoughby's  spacious  ball-room 
were  as  many  various  and  conflicting  hopes  and 
fears  as  there  were  individuals  and  costumes. 
Here  very  butterflies  of  fashion,  wealth,  and 
beauty  fluttered,  displaying  their  spangled  wings, 
and  deceiving  each  other  with  bright  looks  that 
straggled  to  contradict  sad  truant  thoughts; 
while  some  seemed  all  engrossed  with  the  sensual 
gratification  of  the  present  moment.  A  few  (and 
those  the  junior  part)  were  radiant  with  smiles  of 
gay  inexperience. 

At  first  the  crowd — the  blaze  of  lights — the 
whirling  eddies  of  the  dancers,  and  the  strange 
frees  that  surrounded  her,  caused  Edith  to  cling 
ID  Frederick's  arm,  with  that  confidence  inspired 
by  timidity — most  pleasing  to  his  vanity,  and 
■Mist  tempting  to  a  disclosure  of  his  passion  ;  but 
prudence  checked  this  disposition,  and  forbade 
Um  risk  a  denial  or  affront,  more  humiliating, 
■sore  detrimental  to  his  cause,  than  the  reproof 
lie  had  excited  at  Owyn  Dinas.  He  confessed 
that  Edith's  sentiments  were  not  yet  attuned  to 
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of  symphony. 

Lady  Willoughby  was  stationed  a  short  distance 
within  the  reccptiou-rooni  door,  to  give  greater 
facility  to  the  approach  of  her  company,  wbo 
should  seek  to  pay  their  respects  to  their  hostess. 
Her  eyes  soon  detected  Edith's  shrinking  form, 
and  stepping  frot 
girl's  hand,  which 
looked  tenderly  in  her  face. 

"This  is  quite  a  new  scene  to  you,  Edith 
Leslie!" 

At  the  sound  of  her  name,  a  young  man  in 
military  costume  turned  short  about;  when 
presently,  an  exclamation  of  admiration  caused  8 
file  of  red-coats  to  wheel  their  eyes  to  the  same 
point.  "  She's  the  bella  donna,  ma  foi !  how 
lovely  1  celeste !  Fanny  Herrick  may  hide  her 
diminished  head  before  this  peerless  nymph." 
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Similar  and  numerous  were  the  expressions 
of  admiration  that  hailed  the  young  debutante. 

Her  unconscious  ears  imbibed  not  their  mean- 
ing, nor  attributed  to  herself  an  accidental 
expression' of  praise,  but  looked  for  the  object 
that  the  might  admire  it  too.  Her  eyes  (as  it 
were)  for  the  first  time  opened  upon  the  world, 
and  cheered  by  Lady  Wflloughby's  conversation 
and  manner,  she  gaied  around  fearlessly,  and 
with  sparkling  animation  remarked  upon  the 
novel  tier  discovered  to  her  senses. 

Mary  looked  on,  in  happy  appreciation  of 
Edith's  entertainment,  nor  was  there  a  more 
enraptured  admirer  of  her  beauty  than  the 
gentle  cousin,  who  knew  its  depth  in  the  soul  that 
her  flotage  enshrined. 

Jjady  Hester  stationed  herself  beside  Lady 
WiDonghby,  and  through  this  position  and  judi- 
ciously-timed remarks  discovered  every  one  of 
distinction  m  the  room,  and  was  introduced  to 
several ;  and  Lord  Charmouth  being  caught,  en 
passant,  staring  at  Miss  Leslie,  Frederick  recom- 
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mended  Mm  to  his  sister  Emma  for  a  waltz,  and 
Lady  Heater  had  the  happiness  of  seeing  my 
lord's  arm  support  her  graceful  daughter  1 


some  obscure  corner  to  hide  her  niece,  and  gire 
Emma  some  trouble  to  find  her  chaperone,  (who 
would  thus  need  the  nobleman's  attcndaDC* 
and  attention  for  a  prolonged  period)  when  ih 
aforesaid  officer  coming  forward,  begged  Lady 


honour  of  your  acquaintance." 
Edith  curtsied. 

"  Captain  Levison  is  pretty  well  known  to 
you,  if  I  am  not  very  much  mistaken,  Miw 
Leslie,"  said  the  soldier,  endeavouring  to  im- 
prove the  introduction  by  mentioning  a  mutual 

friend. 

"  He  is,"  returned  Edith,  slightly  blushing' 
She  felt  for  her  cousin  Mary,  who  stood  dose 
beside  her. 

"I  could  not  get  him  from  his  quarters 
to-night ;  he  declared  he  had  a  bad  ancle  and  a 
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bad  instep ;  and  I  declare  if  I  won't  roast  him 
upon  being  a  bad  chevalier  to  his  lady  patroness." 

"Are  these  then/1  inquired  Edith  smiling, 
"common  faults  of  his?  Is  he  addicted  to 
general  lameness  T" 

"The  moral  or  the  physical  you  would  have 
me  decide  which  is  the  most  habitual  with  him. 
The  one  I  must  not  question,  or  he  might  call 
me  oat;  the  other  I  believe  to  be  as  much 
assumed,  as  that  of  those  little  birds,  who  will 
limp,  and  cry,  and  flutter,  to  decoy  you  from 
their  nests/' 

"You  are  a  student  of  nature,  I  perceive," 
said  Frederick,  endeavouring  to  bring  the  conver- 
sation to  a  close. 

u  I  am,"  returned  Ashley,  "and  therefore 
decide  Levison  has  some  reason  for  his  absence, 
as  certainly  as  I  have  for  my  presence  at  this 
ffcte.  I  cannot  understand  the  boy  of  late ;  he 
walks  with  his  eyes  in  the  clouds ;  he  wears  an 
umbrella,  but  never  dreams  of  its  use  when  a 
storm  approaches.    Often  I  have  caught  him 


standing  under  a  tree  for  shelter ;  wad  taking 
to  extol  the  quality  he 
strong  degree  with  the 
and  quite  as  much  benefit  to 
possessed  myself  of 
it  for  protection 
Aqueous  Insurance  Office  could  offer.  He  writes 
a  great  deal,  and  this  I  take  to  be  a  proof  of 
mental  derangement." 

"An  umbrella  and  a  soldier  in  the  mm 
place !"  said  Edith,  endeavouring  to  change  the 
conversation ;  "  I  thought  sailors  and  soldiers 
were  not  permitted  to  wear  one." 

"  Levison  is  an  exception  to  the  general  rule; 
he  has  adopted  it  very  recently.  A  mackintosh 
used  to  be  sufficient,  but  I  fancy  he  finds  an 
umbrella  more  companionable,  and  something  to 
engage  his  fingers — as  his  tailor's  bill  came  rather 
expensive." 

"How?  why?" 

"  To  my  certain  knowledge,  he  has  had  three 
sets  of  new  buttons  within  the  last  month; 
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however  let  him  rest  in  peace,"  said  the  soldier 
pausing;  "will  Miss  Leslie  confer  on  me  the 
obligation  of  her  hand  for  the  dance?" 

Edith  turned  to  Frederick,  who  said  she  was 
engaged  to  him,  and  leading  her  away,  they  had 
barely  time  to  exchange  the  briefest  civilities, 
when  she  was  hurried  into  the  midst  of  the  light 
and  excitement. 

''Remember/'  enjoined  Lady  Hester  to  her 
niece,  "if  that  young  man  comes  up  to  you 
again,  child  I  that  you  introduce  him  to  me;" 
and  Lady  Hester  and  her  son  whispered  together. 

As  they  passed  through  the  throng,  way  was 
made  for  them.  On  each  side  glasses  were 
raised,  and  "  how  beautiful !  charming  !  lovely  ! 
divine!  adorable!"  echoed  from  rank  to  rank; 
and  "who  is  she?  from  whence?"  &c.  &c.,  were 
the  expressions  that  met  our  heroine  where'er 
she  turned. 

Lady  Willoughby  was  assailed  by  questions 
from  all  ages  and  sexes  indiscriminately,  of, 
"  who  was  the  beauty !  the  light  of  her  room  ! 
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hat  firing  her  to  unfantind  that,  as  she  ins 
engaged  to  kiam,  with  him  only  she  should  dance 
— he  left  her  to  the  care  of  Lady  Hester,  and 
sought  the  second  beauty,  Fanny  Herrick. 

Km  ma,  in  an  hysterical  mode,  came  up ;  and 
laughing  and  sighing  in  the  same  breath,  while 
she  hong  in  a  dependant  manner  on  the  arm  of 
Lord  Chanuouth,  declared,  rowed,  and  protested, 
she  was  fully  persuaded  she  had  lost  her  dear 
mfmn^  or  that  her  dear  mamma  had  lost  her. 
She  scented  her  bouquet,  while  Lady  Hester 
asked,  "  what  could  they  have  been  about  V 

"  No  less  than  two  quadrilles  and  a  raise  we 
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have  perpetrated  together/1  said  Lord  Charmouth, 
all  the  time  keeping  his  eyes  fixed  on  Edith,  who 
lowered  Iter's  to  evade  the  gaze. 

"  Really,  I  don't  know  how  to  forgive  you/1 
said  Lady  Hester  reproachfully,  "and  feeling  her 
daughter's  forehead  with  her  hand;  "sit  here 
betide  me,  my  love,  and  rest  awhile.  I  think 
seriously  of  not  allowing  yon  to  dance  again  to- 
night. Lord  Charmouth !  Emma  is  very  delicate.11 

"  Indeed — I  am  concerned  for  being  the  author 
of  her  indisposition,11  rejoined  the  young  man, 
apparently  touched  at  the  languishing  attitude  of 
the  dlgante. 

"  Allow  me  to  mention  my  sister/1  said  Emma, 
taking  alarm  at  the  admiring  attention  the  noble- 
man bestowed  upon  her  cousin.  Lord  Char- 
mouth,  professing  he  was  engaged  "three  deep 
thready,  but  soon  as  he  had  accomplished  this 
Cerberus  task,  he  should  return  to  the  point  of 
attraction11 — left  the  party. 

"What  a  vulgar  man/1  said  Edith,  when  he 
was  gone. 

Q5 


with  her  sister's  want  of  candour. 


"Why,  that  Edith  was,  as  it  were,  a  chfld- 
not  having  seen  anything  of  life/' 

"  You  need  not  enlarge  upon  what  you  said," 
returned  Mary,  with  an  air  of  censure. 

Mary  had  never  before  implied  a  reproof,  and 
Emma  was  indignant  beyond  measure,  but  feared 
to  show  it,  as  she  saw  Mary  must  soon  ride  in 
her  own  carriage,  and  would  have  many  things  to 
bestow,  the  loss  of  which  Emma  did  not  like  to 
hazard. 

Frederick  rejoined  the  maternal  circle,  speaking 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


317 


extravagantly  upon  the  charms  of  Fanny  Hcrrick 
the  belle,  nor  pretended  to  allow  her  deposition, 
that  every  one  besides  avowed  absolute,  in  Miss 
Jjeslie's  presence.    He  called  upon  his  mamma 
and  Emma  to  stand  up,  as  he  wished  to  point  out 
m  few  of  the  distinguished  in  the  room,  by  this 
mmncBuvre  rasing  a  living  wall  before  his  lovely 
cousin,  who  was  the  object  of  admiration  to 
the  whole  assembly;  and  more  especially  to 
thwart  Colonel  Ashley,  who  was  viewing  her 
over  the  shoulder  of  a  brother-officer. 

Colonel  Ashley  became  the  subject  of  conver- 
sation, and  notifying  where  he  stood  to  Emma, 
and  giving  a  chart  of  his  features,  that  she  might 
recognise  him  in  the  crowd,  Lady  Hester  enlarged 
upon  his  family  and  fortune,  explained  how  he 
was  the  colonel  of  Edgar's  regiment,  extremely 
young  for  a  field-officer,  but  his  amazing  interest, 
and  equally  immense  wealth,  had  procured  him 
this  elevation  above  the  heads  of  his  fellows — 
that  in  point  of  money,  there  did  not  appear  a 
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more  desirable  match  in  the  room.  Lard  Cue^-1 
mouth  was  decidedly  inferior,  as  Ashley  wnm 
heir  to  a  peerage  of  ancient  patent ;  and  you 
Willoughby  (whom  they  had  refrained 
mentioning  before  bis  relatives,  lest  his 
should  perceive  their  anxiety  to  know  him) 
loughby  would  be  quite  a  i 


Frederick  told  his  mother  he  had 

in  vain  to  get  i 
view  of  taking  that  necessity  out  of  Edith's  huaaS^ 
who,  he  thought  it  politic,  should  have  as  littfe  to 
do  with  him  as  possible ;  for  scarlet  and  gold  lace 
made  often  serious  impressions  upon  young  ladies, 
and  the  soldier  was  decidedly  taken  with  his 
cousin ;  for  since  they  had  met,  he  had  not  danced 
a  step,  though  much  sought  after,  and  considered 
the  chief  lion  in  the  room ;  he  prowled  about  first 
in  this  corner,  then  in  that,  yet  never  lost  sight 
of  his  inamorata ;  Frederick  had  been  closely 
watching  him,  and  understood  all  his  manoeuvres. 
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There  were  many  people  present  whom  Lady 
Hester  had  met  in  London,  with  the  politics  of 
whose  families  she  was  thoroughly  ^conversant ; 
but  excepting  a  few  passing  remarks  to  passing 
friends  and  acquaintances,  she  stirred  not  from 
ber  post,  preferring  to  form  an  opaque  shield  to 
ber  niece's  attractions,  who  chatted  with  Mary, 
when  she  could  no  longer  see  before  her. 

The  game  to  lady  Hester's  taste  were  the  three 
young  men  above  cited ;  and  as  Mary  was  already 
provided  for,  she'sought  no  lesser  fry. 

"  Frederick !"  cried  Emma  suddenly,  "  do  tell 
me  who  that  young  man  is — that — that !"  she 
exclaimed,  endeavouring  to  point  him  out  from 
the  throng.  "  He  has  just  entered  the  room — 
now  he  is  speaking  to  Lady  Willoughby  at  the 
further  end.  Can  that  be  young  Willoughby  ? 
he  is  divinely  handsome." 

"My  dear  Emma/'  said  Lady  Hester  with 
anxiety,  "  pray  do  not  be  so  earnest — it  is  very 
vulgar — do  you  see  Colonel  Ashley  drawing  near  ? 
he  is  in  company  with  our  friend  Cavendish,  a 


stiff,  my  love ! 

Lady  Heatc 
companions  i 
their  spurs  a 
progress  of  ea 
had  drilled  ba 
certain  personi 
with  an  appi 
which,  she  thoi 
iagty  the  recep 
could  be  main 
congeal  the  adn 
"  How  do  yoi 
soldier. 

"Oh!  it  is  ]U 
to  see  you,"  re 
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through,  with  every  member  of  the  advanced 
guard,  Mr.  Cavendish  begged  to  introduce  his 
friend  Colonel  Ashley  to  Miss  Leslie's  chape- 
rone;  and  Colonel  Ashley,  when  sufficiently 
established  in  Lady  Hester's  consideration,  re- 
quested to  know  whether  her  niece  was  still 
fngigr^  Lady  Hester  told  him  he  must  submit 
to  the  disappointment;  she  had  not  fulfilled  her 
contract  with  Frederick,  which  she  deferred  on 
account  of  the  fatigue  she  experienced  from  dan- 
cing, being  unaccustomed  to  the  exercise. 

"Where  did  you  spring  up  from,  Cavendish?" 
said  Frederick,  who  enjoyed  the  colonel's  dis- 
comfiture. 

"With  the  crop  you  see  here,  crammed  inside 
and  aloft.  Our  fellows  nearly  broke  down  Ashley's 
drag.  We  came  with  six  cattle,  and  killed  the 
two  wheelers." 

•  Quite?" 

"Not  quite ;  we  left  them  on  the  road — tender 
dog's  meat;  'tis  well  Ashley  has  a  purse;  he 
swore  'twas  a  famous  excuse  for  getting  a  brace 
of  new  bloods." 


Lily  Hester  asked  Mary  for  her  fan,  and  when 
her  daughter  got  up  to  attend  her  mother,  Frede- 
rick, placing  his  foot  on  her  vacant  seat,  and 
standing  before  Edith,  monopolised  her  society. 
A  squeeze  of  the  wrist  detained  Mary  at  Lady 
Heater's  side,  and  Emma  looked  her  moat  se- 
ducing. 

Colonel  Ashley,  once  within  the  pale  of 'Lady 
Hester's  chaperonical  sway,  found  it  impossible 
to  make  an  honourable  retreat ;  but  being  hart 
by  the  premeditated  refusal  of  Hiss  Leslie's  hand, 
he  was  too  indignantly  proud  to  suffer  her 
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triumphant  aunt,  (by  soporiferously  trancing  his 
rind  senses)  ingeniously  to  play  either  of  her 
daughters  upon  him,  for  that  or  any  other  dance; 
so  resorting  to  conversation,  as  a  foundering  ship 
to  her  minute  gunfry-his  last  resource — he  re- 
spectfully kept  at  bay  the  most  talented  inuendoes 
of  this  clever  person,  and  gracefully*  foiled  her 
maternally  aspiring  designs. 

It  was  not  till  Lady  Hester  had  exhausted  her 
most  select  artillery,  she  had  the  mortification  to 
perceive  that  every  charge  fell  guiltless  of  impres- 
sion on  the  mailed  conduct  of  her  soldier  friend, 
who  maintained  the  same  calm,  sleek  nonchalance, 
which  eventually  inscribed  him  upon  her  tablet 
"  as  the  model  for  a  marble  monkey — her  notion 
of  a  soulless  man,  and  the  most  blissful  personi- 
fication of  a  coxcomb  !  a  mere  Sippus,  as  Miss 
Hacklin  would  term  the  creature." 

Lady  Hester  had  nearly  wearied  herself  out, 

when  Lieutenant  V          came  up,  and  took 

Colonel  Ashley's  arm  (a  la  mode  militaire,)  say- 
ing :  "  I  have  discovered  you  at  last ;  a  pretty 
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I  have  had.    Come,  there  is  a  congress 
of  our  fellow?  at  the  other  tide  of  the  room,  who 
I  too  to  give  tour  opinion  in  a  most  interest* 


■*  Yes,"  replied  Ashley,  m  the  same  low  tone ; 
"a  lion,  beset  with  toils,  and  very  grateful  to  his 
comrade's  sword  for  cutting,  though  bluntly,  the 
tangled  meshes." 

"Hah!  that's  it,"  returned  V  ;  "but  I 

was  never  more  than  introduced  to  Lady  Hester, 
nor  has  she  thought  fit  to  elevate  me  to  a  higher 
distinction  than  a  bowing  acquaintance." 

"  No  consequence,  my  dear  fellow,  we  march 
in  a  fortnight;  all  they  can  say  is,  you  are 
deucedly  impudent/' 

Having  made  their  obeisance,  the  brother- 
officers  retired  together,  leaving  Lady  Hester  in 
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Undisputed  possess^  of  both  daughters,  with  an 
open  field  to  exercise  their  airs  and  graces,  for 
the  attraction  of  more  civilized  mellow  natures 
than  those  which  she  supposed  lined  a  scarlet 
feat. 

"J  could  not  have  conceived  Colonel  Ashley 
w*asuch  an,  tft-bred  insipide;  he  bored  me  beyond 
idea  with  that  ball,  and  this  concerts  ugly  Miss 
this  body>  and  pretty  lady  so-and-so,  who  was 
in  greatest  force  at  Almack's,  on.  the  stage,  or  in 
the  opera*  I  vow  he  can't  comprehend  more. 
To  tease  one  with  an  interminable  catalogue  of 
beauties  and  frights  is  the  most  abominable  pro- 
pensity ever  known.  Then  to  look  at  the  tinsel 
militaire,  from  whose  egotistical  opinion  of  the 
qualities  of  other  individuals,  you  would  suppose 
was  a  perfect  Adonis  1  On  the  contrary,  he's  only 
juat  passable — not  a  whit  more.  To  sum  up  the 
measure  of  his  brainlessness,  could  there  be  any- 
thing more  glaringly  outr£  than  quietly  to  stand 
vis-a-vis  of  my  two  girls?  not  even  possessing 
the  common  civility  to  ask  either  of  them  to 
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dance.  Without  exception,  he  is  the  most  ex- 
traordinary compound  of  nonsense,  impndenee, 
and  want  of  courtesy  that  ever  entered  a  ball- 
room/1 

Having  thus  completed  her  tirade  upon 
demerits  of  Colonel  A,,  the  highly  incensed 
Hester,  bodily  discomposed,  took  Emma's 
and  putting  it  to  her  own  forehead,  which  was 
burning  from  the  passionate  effort  she  had  made, 
said  :  w There  Emma!  you  feel,  with  a  gloved  hand, 
the  pain  I  suffer  for  the  welfare  of  my  children  ;  if 
it  was  not  that  I  am  continually  endeavouring  to 
settle  you  in  a  fashionable  and  happy  sphere  of 
life,  I  should  think  nothing  of  Colonel  Ashley's 
conduct;  but  in  my  situation,  with  two  girls 
whom  I  wish  to  have  thought  well,  and  spoken 
well  of,  'twas  truly  distressing  to  be  treated  with 
disrespect  by  that  soldier  puppy,  in  view  of  half 
the  room.  Picture  to  yourselves  my  chagrin,  the 
poignancy  of  a  mother's  feelings,  when  I  looked 
round,  you  were  the  only  girls  not  dancing !  To 
add  to  this  I  have  the  mortification  to  believe 
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that  scamp,  Lord  Charmouth,  has  played  me  a 
trick;  at  least  six  dances  have  taken  place,  and 
lie  has  not  come  to  fulfil  his  promise.  Ah,  me ! 
I  mm  a  most  unfortunate  woman  I" 

All  this  was  delivered  in  a  true  ball  whisper, 
though  enacted  in  a  tragic  manner. 

"Forgive  me,  tny  parent,  for  presuming  to 
correct  your  supposition/'  said  Mary,  "and 
credit  me  when  I  tell  you  no  fewer  than  five 
young  ladies,  our  near  neighbours,  were  just  now 
in  the  same  dilemma  in  which  you  fancied  us 
lingular.    Perhaps  Lord  Charmouth  is  at  this 
moment  seeking  our  party;  remember  how  hard 
it  is  to  distinguish  an  acquaintance  in  such  a 
crowd.    Be  pacified,  dear  mamma!  lean  on  my 
ihoulder,  it  will  be  honoured  by  your  weight; 
you  do  not  often  condescend  to  me." 

Mary's  tender  assurance  had  the  charm  of  soon 
tranquillizing  her  parent's  irritation.  It  is  sur- 
prising how  gentleness  conquers  our  most  stub- 
born passions.  In  Lady  Hester's  family  Mary 
was  the  only  one  who  understood  the  road  to 


«oteo  those  exploding  effusions  of  weak  humxa 
nature.  Ponesamg  a  heart,  tfae  delicacy  of  whose 
texture  received  the  faintest  idea  of  pain  with  the 
mo*  rind  imnreasion— in  a  moment  she  thought, 
she  felt,  sod  was  woanded  with  the  sufferer;  « 

others  imperceptibly  wound ;  dhd  with  parasitical 
tenacity »  sapped  the  same  vital  part  that  lay  like 
an  inestimable  treasure  in  what,  to  the  eyes  of 
the  world,  appeared  mere  commonplace  soil ;  it 
required  the  eyes  of  the  mind  to  discover,  to 
analyxe,  and  to  value.  There  were  seasons  when 
her  native  piqumnte  eloquence  soothed  a  sick 
couch,  and  east  a  halo  round  the  fireside. 

"Well,  my  little  girl  I"  said  Lady  Hester,  "I 
would  embrace  you  if  I  dared.  What  will  Minny 
have  me  to  do  ?  for  I  am  quite  km  de  nun;  my 
head  is  wild — indeed  I  can  scarcely  control  my 
expressions/' 

This  unusual  kindness  of  her  mother  created 
an  indescribable  sensation  of  happiness  in  Mary's 
every  pulse ;  her  formerly  pale  cheeks  now  glowed 
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with  delighted  excitement,  and  her  voice  was 
almost  inaudible,  for  gratitude  smothered  every 
effort  to  articulate.  At  length  she  forced  it  from 
its  inmost  cell,  sayiug  in  a  fervent  whisper: 
"My  own  dearest  mamma,  I  will  accompany  you 
home  this  moment — now — "  and  tears  fell  from 
her  beaming  eyes.  • 

"My  dear  Mary,"  said  Lady  Hester,  "one 
would  imagine  you  saw  me  dying.  Indeed,  love  I 
you  must  restrain  yourself.  In  a  room  con- 
secrated to  Bacchanalian  fStes,  such  weakness  is 
sacrilege." 

"  Come,  sister !  do  not  be  ridiculous,"  added 
Emma,  tartly ;  "  your  affectation  upsets  mamma, 
and  will  be  the  laugh  of  the  whole  commu- 
nity." 

"Softly,  Emma,"  interrupted  Lady  Hester, 
"how  can  you  be  so  unkind.  Remember  your 
sister's  indefatigable,  uncomplaining  attention 
when  you  were  laid  up  with  influenza,  and  believe 
me,  few  could  bear  what  she  endured  from  one  of 
the  most  peevish  beings  that  ever  lived." 


Frederick  is  going  to  take  Edith  to  the  rapper 
room  ;  he  will  find  papa  and  send  him  to  convoy 
as*  Tom  mast  take  an  ice  and  negus ;  this  will 
qaite  establish  yoa  in  your  former  spirits,  without 
adopting  the  plan  I  originally  proposed." 

Frederick,  with  his  lovely  partner,  presently 
appeared,  and  declared  himself  ready  to  conduct 
his  mamma,  as  Mr.  Jones  was  particularly  en- 
gaged diving  into  a  monstrous  pasty,  from  which 
it  would  be  dislocation  to  separate  him.  He 
could  not  catch  a  game  goose  for  his  purpose, 
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who  wu  not  already  skewered  with  a  young  lady 
liver,  or  a  dowager  giizard ;  he  had  met,  on  his 
return,  many  dames,  like  Diogenes,  looking  for  a 
man/' 

Lady  Hester's  colour  rose  and  subsided;  she 
placed  her  hand  upon  her  heart — it  palpitated. 
To  be  handed  to  a  supper-room  by  her  son  was 
proper  enough. 

Who  should  conduct  Emma  ?  What  a  humi- 
liation !  to  appear  in  such  a  place  without  a 
beau  I  yet  she  must  go,  or  she  might  faint;  and 
Emma  needed  something  to  keep  up  her  good 
looks.  She  was  resolved*  "Take  your  elder 
sister,"  said  Lady  Hester  to  Frederick;  "I  will 
foDow  with  Mary.  Get  Emma  a  good  place  at 
the  table,  in  a  conspicuous  situation  if  possible ; 
and  don't  put  yourself  forward :  in  the  press  it 
will  be  supposed  she  has  a  chevalier  in  waiting. 
If  an  utter  stranger  offers  to  assist  her,  let  him ; 
'tis  better  than  that  you  should  be  seen  at  her 
dbow" 

A  little  to  the  right  of  our  party  as  they  stood, 
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«£  an  eUcrly  Wy#  who  hid  i 
position  that  entire  ercrmig ;  mod  whom,  bm 
afcanraUoa,  Lady  Hrster  perceived  to  be  pot* 
of  three  daughters  and  no  mm;  the 


*m  sure  I  shall  be  most  happy/'  prompt)} 
returned  the  person  in  question,  who  had  long 
admired  Edith,  and  wiahed  to  know  her  better. 
"Come  ait  by  me,  Miss  A — a — " 
« Miss  Leafe,"  said  Lady  Heater. 
"  I  am  prood  of  your  acquaintance,  my  dear 
young  madam.  How  is  it  yon  hare  not  danced 
to-night?" 

"Mary,  my  child,  my  tore,  lead  me,  help  me! 
1  can  hardly  see,"  said  Lady  Heater,  leaning  on 
her  daughter.  This  was  Mary,  whom  she  bad 
neglected,  slighted,  and  persecuted — Mary,  who 
her  mother  confessed  had  nerer  receired  the  same 
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attention  as  her  other  children;  yet  while  she 
heeded  their  general  indifference  to  her  feelings, 
the  essence  of  this  child's  parity  of  sentiment 
ascended  in  perfumed  odours,  whose  penetrating 
sublimity  almost  intoxicated  her  languid  senses. 

When  it  seizes  the  most  vigorous,  sickness,  as 
it  were,  decomposes  their  component  parts ;  and 
reduces  them  to  that  primeval  insignificance  which 
ranks  the  noble  and  the  peasant  in  the  great 
strata  of  mortality.  The  proudest  spirits  bend 
with  osier  meekness,  and  learn  from  that  pale 
chemist  what  health  perhaps  could  never  make 
them  feel.  This  gives  sympathy  to  the  heartless, 
and  mellows  the  stubborn  will ;  for  a  time,  at 
least,  it  alters  the  mental  qualities,  as  visibly  as 
the  physical  properties  of  our  nature.  Lady 
Hester's  mind  was  in  a  state  of  fusion ;  all  her 
ideas  of  partiality,  and  adulatory  homage  at  the 
shrine  of  beauty,  evaporated,  leaving  the  less 
volatile  and  more  dense  particles  of  affection 
unalloyed  in  the  crucible  of  maternal  love.  She 
yielded  her  whole  soul  to  Mary,  who  appeared 
b2 
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umpired  with  a  thousand  ersces,  and  seemed  to 
5ua_r  in  the  element  that  wsit&  balm  to  the  mifftr- 
tag*  as   §he  conducted   her   Mat   mother  m 


in  her  compaiiioa,  and  bereft  suddenly  of  her 
relatrres,  sough*  comfort  in  this  friendly  face* 
Her  adopted  ehaperone  was  a  homely  good- 
natured  individual,  whose  character  will  be  better 
defined  by  entitling  her — a  motherly  woman,  the 
honour  of  which  appellation  she  appeared  In 
deserve  in  every  tense  of  the  word.  Happily 
satisfied  with  herself  in  all  things,  she  newer 
waited  for  Edith  to  answer  a  single  question,  thaw 
running  on :  "  My  Lady  WiDoughby  is  a  charm-* 
ing  woman !  This  is  a  splendid  room  1  A  pretty 
country,  don't  you  think  so  ?   We  are  quite  new 
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people  in  these  parts;  however,  my  girls  have 
managed  to  scrape  acquaintance  with  the  military; 
young1  eyes  do  these  things  cleverly;  their  father  was 
a  soldier — an  Indian  officer — served  in  the  Burmese 
war.  Poor  dear  Captain  Childe,  my  husband,  got 
a  marsh  fever  that  killed  him.  It's  not  a  great 
while  back ;  but  I  came  home  with  the  girls  Yor 
my  health,  and  had  not  seen  him  for  ten  years 
before.  He  was  a  good  man,  my  poor  dear  !" 
The  widow  sighed,  and  groaned,  and  proceeded : 
"  This  is  a  snug  situation,  ours,  my  love  1  all  out 
of  the  bustle.  I  sit  here  like  an  old  time-piece  in 
a  watch-pocket ;  the  girls  know  where  to  find  me, 
and  that's  enough.  The  best  view  of  this  room  is 
taken  from  the  looking-glass  behind  us ;  the  girls 
told  me  the  reflection  from  it  to  the  opposite  one 
was  monstrous  fine." 

Edith  enjoyed  the  prospect  to  which  she  was 
directed,  and  her  ingenious  remarks  were  the 
aoorce  of  great  amusement  to  the  aforesaid  Mrs. 
Captain  Childe,  as  carried  in  full  on  her  em- 
bossed cards,  which  refinement  was  maliciously 
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conjectured  to  harmonize  with  her  highly  em* 
Ixi&sed  person. 

By  degrees  the  part  of  the  room  occupied  by 
Edith  and  her  friend  had  become  very  thinly 
peopled  ;  the  crowd  being  greatest  at  the  exit  to 
and  from  the  supper-room,  whither  the  hoar 
seemed  to  guide  many. 

There  was  dancing  at  the  further  end,  and 
Edith  ww  delighted  with  the  multiplication  of 
saloons  and  dancing  rings  presented  to  her  view. 
Pairs  and  doors  were  countless,  and  lights  and 
brilliancy  dazzled*  Had  she  a  vision  ?  Was  it 
real  ?  or  this  enchantment  ?  Edith  became  pale ; 
she  rose — a  face  and  form  wits  mirrored  there, 
that  she  remembered  well.    The  figure  moved; 


bat  nowhere  did  the  same 
dwelt  upon  the  glass ;  here,  the  second  time  in 
their  lives  they  met !  Instantly  he  caught  her 
pallor.  Real  or  unreal,  she  examined  each  hving 
face  in  its  living  lineaments,  and  turned  from  the 
glazed  marble.    In  the  distance,  leaning  against 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


367 


the  wainscotting,  she  perceived  a  young  man,  his 
hand  pressed  against  his  forehead,  apparently 
gathering  thought.    Now  he  gazed  on  the  mirror 
behind  her.    Edith  blushed  crimson,  her  lips 
trembled,  she  confessed  it  was  he.   The  stranger 
was  evidently  discomposed  by  this  last  survey; 
and,  as  she  had  done,  he  reverted  to  the  breathing 
mass;  but  with  an  expression  of  supernatural 
belief,  his  eyes  strayed  from  one  to  the  other  of 
the  few  individuals  in  her  vicinity.    At  length, 
the  heroine  of  the  moor  and  the  wounded  hunts- 
man confronted  each  other  !    Oh,  the  joy  of  that 
recognition  1  his  features  could  not  contain  half 
what  he  felt,  or  his  chest  suppress  its  heaving, 
while  Edith  changed  colour  each  waning  second. 
Quick  as  the  arrow  to  its  aim,  he  was  beside  her. 
"Edith  Leslie!"  he  murmured,  and  as  a  spell 
admiration  and  transport  rendered  him  dumb. 

Modesty,  and  it  may  be  a  newly-awakened 
sentiment,  kept  our  heroine  for  a  moment  silent. 
Smiling,  she  addressed  him,  speaking  the  first, 
"  Tou  have  not  then  forgotten  your  obligation  to 
me?" 


•  I  shall  ^  and  feel  it  here  as  bag  as  1 1m* 


find  your  superior — the  belle  she  promised  to 
present  to  me.  Your  name  she  withheld ;  bad  I 
known  it,  this  moment  had  not  been  deferred. 
Are  you  alone  V  he  asked,  regarding  earnestly 

the  neighbouring  faces, 

«  Not  quite,"  returned '  Edith,  "  my  chaperone 

is  gone  to  the  supper-room,  and  I  wait  her  here." 

"  Presuming  thus  far,  do  I  ask  too  modi  in 
begging  your  acceptance  of  my  arm  for  a  saunter 
in  the  conservatory.   Miss  Leslie  will  greatly 
honour  and  oblige  her  respectful  admirer.  To> 
ask  you  to  dance  would  be  to  take  us  both  into 
the  crowd,  and  fatigue  you  with  the  heat." 

"  I  may  not  dance,"  said  Edith,  "  while  I  an 
engaged  to  another." 

"  How  ?    another  I"    abruptly  inquired  the 
young  man. 

"Yea,  indeed,"  said  Edith  innocently,  "my 
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it  Frederick  de  Winter  engaged  my  hand, 
I  hare  not  fulfilled  the  dance  with  him; 
mow  I  must,  before  I  can  comply  with  your 
*t." 

Jgppily  this  rale  of  etiquette  does  not 
9e  the  promenade/'  said  the  young  man, 
ntty  relieved;  and  they  were  lost  in  the 
tude. 

e  conservatory  was  decorated  with  coloured 
i,  that,  festooned  among  the  shrubs,  gave 
inted  light  to  the  scene, 
refreshing  and  fragrant  air  fanned  Edith's 
,  as  she  entered  with  her  companion,  and 
sd  the  excitement  both  had  experienced, 
ig  the  few  couples  that  lingered  in  this  de- 
al retreat,  and  dallied  amidst  the  flowers, 

discovered  her  cousin  Emma  with  Lord 
nouth  standing  together  in  a  remote  corner, 
hung  her  head  near  a  drooping  passion 

while  he  seemed  to  be  whispering  in  her 
Drds  that  caused  neither  sigh  nor  smile,  but 
a  down-cast  looks  of  more  meaning  still, 
k5 
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appeared  deaf  and  blind 
to  mrrwmdmg  objects;  nor  did  Edith  seek  to 
rccoajptae  her  cousin,  but  avoided  the  portion  of 
the  Kaildtng  thus  occupied.  Our  heroine  ad* 
mired  the  health,  beauty,  and  variety  of  the  sur- 
rounding plants,  and  the  taste  displayed  in  their 

who  had  long 
her  bouquet  with  a  curb™  eye, 
U  the  sweetest  I 


who  arranged  it  V9 

"  On  Lodon  Common  I  colled  the  same,"  said 
Edith. 

"  Do  let  me  examine  the  blossom  on  which  I 
bled." 

Edith  handed  the  bouquet. 

"  Hallo !  my  boy/9  shouted  Sir  Leonard  Wil- 
loughby,  coming  suddenly  behind  him,  and 
slapping  his  nephew  on  the  back.  "  I  see  you 
have  made  good  use  of  your  time,  although  but 
half  an  hour  in  the  house.  Hardly  alighted  from 
the  coach  before  you  leap  into  a  lady's  favour ! 
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My  dear  Miss  Leslie,  I  think  it  right  to  inform 
you,  I  heard  Lady  Hester  seeking  for  her  niece 
and  her  equipage." 

To  the  hall  they  instantly  repaired,  and  arrived 
just  as  Lady  Hester  had  stepped  into  her  car- 
riage. 

"Good  gracious,  child  !  what  trouble  you  have 
given  me  to  find  you.  Frederick  is  yet  looking 
for  you,  half  out  of  his  mind  by  this  time.  Get 
in  directly ;  I  am  ill,  and  want  to  be  at  home." 

This  was  even  more  gently  spoken  than  it 
might  have  been,  had  not  Lady  Hester  perceived 
the  handsome  young  man  who  attended  her 
niece. 

Handing  her  to  the  coach,  he  dwelt  on  the 
steps,  to  know  whether  he  might  pay  his  respects 
at  her  house  in  the  morning,  "  as  he  had  some- 
thing he  wished  to  return  Miss  Leslie." 

"Certainly,"  said  Edith, "  papa  will  be  delighted 
to  see  you,  and  Lady  Willoughby  can  show  you 
the  way.    She  knows  Malvern  well." 

"  What  a  beautiful  young  man  that  is !  So 
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Edith  you  contmed  to  get  hold  of  the  WHlr 
by/'  said  Emma* 

"He  came  up  to  me/'  returned  Edith, 
9  He  knew  you  before  then  r  said  Lady 
to,  "and  you  sever  told  us." 

"I  did  not  know  hb  Dame,"  replied 
colouring;  "I  was  not  a*are  he  was  Sir 
nard'g  nephew.  We  met  nearly  two  years  ago* 
A  strange  story  it  is ;  but  I  must  not  tell  you/' 
she  laughingly  rejoined ;  nor  could  be  pre?  ailed 
upon  to  break  her  word,  though  inuendoes  were 
thrown  out,  impleading  to  her  ingenuousness. 
She  was  quizzed  and  teased  extremely.  Edith 
leaned  back  in  the  carriage,  happy  in  herself,  and 
silent  towards  her  relatives.  Upon  her  arrival  at 
home,  she  wondered  ten  miles  should  so  soon  be 
compassed. 

Lady  Hester  usually  retired  early:  from  balls, 
conscious  that  the  less  a  belle  was  seen,  after  she 
had  made  an  impression,  the  more  favourable  to 
her  cause;  and  that  if  a  girl  had  acquired  no 
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Lmtion  during,  what  she  considered,  a  reason- 
period,  it  was  time  to  withdraw,  lest,  being 


ie  the  same  evening ;  unless  there  was  a 
!  ran  of  good  partners,  as  the  fatigue,  and 
squent  heat,  tended  to  spoil  the  complexion. 
>d  to  these — her  calendar  opinions- — Lady 
er  was  attacked  with  spasms  in  the  region  of 
Leart,  occasioned  by  the  violence  of  temper  to 
i  she  was  in  the  habit  of  giving  way,  and 
My  brought  on  by  a  series  of  disappoint- 
I  to  her  wiD  that  she  had  met  with  in  her 

„  TkOD/1   ftnm  ViinaA   « 1 *» /* m  tvs  a  t  a  w  n « a  Mmrlawd 

\.       llitr>t    liMlll'ilKLl  t  J  rl"  1 1 1 1  SliillCCB  FCDQereil 

iperative  she  should  timely  quit  the  festive 

hen  the  friends  found  their  chamber,  Mary 
installed  full  confidante  of  the  meeting,  and 
ed  that  manly  beauty  had  never  affected 
i  before — neither  manner  nor  word  of  mouth 
oade  an  impression  till  the  night  in  question. 
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A  few  hours  after  the  departure  of  Lady  Hertc 
and  her  party,  when  the  moon  became  glared  wit 
the  haiy  mantle  of  dawn,  and  the  acntmri-atai 
from  their  night-watch  withdrew ;  then,  and  n 
till  then,  did  the  little  world  of  pleasure  dianh 
with  one  eonaent,  to  ahnn  in  ileep  the  tcdiiwnc 
of  SoTa  toilet,  nor  to  awake  tffl  hia  peeriem  fingt 
had  gilded  nature,  and  hia  fiery  nostrils  bratk* 
warmth  around. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Farewell ! — we  shall  never  meet  again 
Aa  we  are  parting  now ! 

"the  following  morning,  Edith  was  awake  with 
^  first  note  of  the  earliest  bird.   It  oped — a  day 

Anticipation  intensely  interesting.  She  longed 
^ntly  yet  impatiently  for  the  visiting  hour. 

Notwithstanding  her  indisposition,  Lady  Hes- 
in  elegant  morning  toilette,  appeared  in  the 
^wing-room  shortly  after  breakfast.  Emma,  a 
*le  later  entered  the  same  apartment,  her  hair 
^d  dress  arranged  according  to  Triste's  most 
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studied  negHg&    She  reclined  upon 


of  poUtica  from  the  paper^  whik  Mr. 
slept,  and  Frederick  was  no  where  to  be 

Lady  Hester  in  whispers  informed  Bmjua,  At 
was  sure  that  satisfied  of  Edith's  apprehension 
and  safe  custody,  he  had  staid  to  the  last  of  tbc 
ball,  and  was  over-tipsy  to  send  home,  Editb'i 
feelings  were  strangely  disturbed  by  a  ring  at 
the  bell.  Presently  the  servant  ushered  in  a 
gentleman,  whom  he  announced  as  Mr.  Alaric 
Elphinstone. 

Edith  had  risen  at  his  approach — instantly  her 
countenance  changed,  she  staggered,  and  must 
have  fallen,  but  Mary,  quick  to  understand  her 
distress,  caught  her  arm,  exclaiming,  "you  had 
nigh  tripped,  my  love !  I  fear  I  was  in  your 
way." 

Edith  offered  not  her  hand  to  the  visitor,  but 
curtsied  in  silence  to  his  repeated  bows  and  polite 
inquiries. 
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His  card  was  laid  on  the  table  beside  her ;  with 
trembling  Sogers  she  took  the  fatal  paper,  and 
read  that  name  she  had  learned  to  execrate. 

A  few  moments  after  his  entrance,  Edith, 
unable  to  support  the  presence  of  one  so  abhorred, 
and  yet  so  singularly  wound  up  in  her  thoughts, 
kft  the  room,  and  (as  she  hoped,)  bis  sight  for 
ever.  She  flung  herself  on  her  knees  at  her 
bedside,  and  in  sobbing  prayer  declared  her 
weakness  and  her  misery  ! 


NOTES  TO  VOL.  II. 


A. 

ckrcryataL" — There  are  frequent  veins  of  crystal 
in  the  mines  of  Wales;  occasionally  spar  of  su- 
brilliancy,  and  gem-tinged,  is  obtained. 

B. 

e  head  of  a  celebrated  martyr" — The  town  of 
i  becoming  miraculously  possessed  of  the  head  of 
he  Baptist,  devotion  suggested  the  erection  of  a 
ft  shrine  for  the  sacred  relic,  and  to  this  zeal  the 
ral  church  of  Notre  Dame  owes  its  rise. 

c. 

ndlee  thus  consecrated." — It  is  a  common  practice 
it  Roman  Catholics  in  cases  of  menacing  calamity, 
larly  that  of  disease,  or  during  popular  disturbance, 
it  wax  tapers,  which,  so  long  as  they  burn,  the 
is  supposed  to  intercede  for  the  safety  of  her 
ppers. 


or  portions  ol 
and  martyrs,  i 
of  their  placet 
kinds  and  into 
by  barely  tone 
plagues  are  at 
and  saany  pc 
capital,  poassa 
vUektneym 
and  defend* 

thrOQ£&  Wnid 

hat  accrued  fc 
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CHAPTER  I. 

X  move  on  fortune's  rapid  wheel :  my  lot 
For  ever 

changing  like  the  changeful  moon. 

Plutarch's  Lives. 

Vhat  an  indefatigable  sprite  is  time — always 
ilthily  plying  his  consuming  wheel.  With 
gernaut's  wooden  face,  the  unrelenting  in- 
able  views  martyred  moments  annihilated 
eath  his  whirling  spokes.  A  month  is  but  a 
bait,  whose  days,  like  rainbow-tints,  are  coloured 
ioualy,  and  change  with  imperceptible  rapidity 
then  drop  a  little  bead  from  the  rosary  of  life, 
lich  falls  unnoticed  and  irrecoverable  into  the 

VOL.  III.  B 


Two  had 

i  the   brink;   thai  auspicioui 
which  should  witness  the 
Lemon's  brightest 
.:  oil    eh  test  fears, 

of  the  last  six  days,  from  a 
tie  lover  looked  wist- 


m$  ati  him.  then,  the  wag  of  birds,  dash  of  waters, 
ijr  mommnig  of  the  summer  air  among  the 
lusty  txm  !  He  sought  to  distinguish  the  poal- 
ataaV  batch  iroe*  the  toatwh  of  •  London 
abwragftfcr*.  Isch  aoond  wis  dwlled,  as  h 
»wp4  through  the  heavy  atmosphere  to  his 
thwMiBg  «a  SbB  he  heard  not  the  one  that 
*/  hua  shsoM  chare  the  gloom,  and  had  <kyhgh t, 
ai*i  verm*  ahnae  mfto  hieaonl  from  the  page 
his  Imry  had  ssgswd.  TW  fag,  wnaeeflonaMe 
sod  ami*,  presaged  ram.  Edgar  paced  the 
rwui»  *uppiii£  wn  moaaettt  to  hearken.  Mary 
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was  not  very  well  when  she  last  wrote,  and  this 
appeared  an  age.  He  had  looked  in  vain  for 
weeks;  he  had  written,  conjuring  her  to  pity 
him.  Should  this  one  of  clond  and  mystery  add 
another  to  his  torment?  He  prayed  the  fog 
ought  torn  to  heat,  and  the  wished-for  noise 
answered  'his  breath. 

Hardly  waiting  till  the  exit  of  his  servant, 
Levison  snatched  up  a  letter  :  he  trembled  ere  he 
broke  the  seal — it  was  in  Mary's  hand,  (who 
could  doubt  it  ?)  but  most  strangely  altered.  Not 
the  firm  yet  delicate  lines  she  usually  traced; 
disjointed  words  and  mis-shapen  letters  filled  the 
address.  "  Very  ill,  or  changed !"  he  murmured. 
**No— no— neither !"  instantly  rebuking  him- 
aelf,  "thou  faint  heart V  With  eyes  that  di- 
lated as  they  perused  the  contents,  he  read. 

"Edgar  Levison!  I  presume  to  call  you 
sjo  for  the  last  time — 'tis  a  sweet,  though  painful 
consolation ;  yet  have  I  strength  and  resignation 
sufficient  to  name  misfortune — my  sister  become, 
*iid  kiss  her  withering  form.  I  release  you  from 
b2 


^KKinHtme"*    nMmw 4  the  yotk 

?5^nDm  Wni  i?  kb  decks  and  temp 
-  X?  unt  XctJ*  W  imxh  ejaculated,  and 
«u  *  csaar.  I  wiL  m  Gwjm  Dynas  direc 
I  yJxe  jy  amdri  mi  coaafect  her.  Sor 
^mJ  te  ww.  and  kofe  and  neakk  return. 

Tins  emmrarae  tiwrtf,  Lnison  at  inter 
5Q^ks ;  maaecr  lhasfced  ais  cheek,  bnt  be 
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110  power  over  his  motions,  and  sank  more  heavily 
back  after  each  effort  he  made  to  rise.  A  tem- 
porary paralysis  seemed  to  have  seized  upon  his 
limbs,  and  in  bitterness  of  "thought  he  solilo- 
quized. "Thou  hast  thy  revenge,  most  frigid 
lady  1  my  mother-in-law  !  a  wife's  beauty  spoiled 
for  which  her  husband  groans — thy  triumph  is 
complete — thine  enemy  must  of  necessity  crawl 
before  thee.  His  pride  no  more.  I  would  not — 
I  could  not — I  dare  not  impugn  providence  in 
this  affliction  ;  yet  is  it  a  grievous  trial  of  human 
patience,  to  witness  the  unwise  (I  had  nigh  said 
wicked)  plough  over  the  guileless  and  gentle, 
with  the  sharp  share  of  derision.  Human  nature 
is  filled  with  astonishment  and  awe,  when  con- 
templating the  vulture's  wisdom  in  his  descent 
upon  a  lamb ;  but  shrink  with  disgust  when  he 
gloats  over  the  riven  flesh  instinct  taught  the 
creature  how  to  cater ;  his  vile  appetite  prompts 
the  gross  survey.  Thou  art  appetite !  justice 
divine — most  searching  and  most  severe — gave 
thee  a  prey.   Thou  hatest  her  for  my  sake;  I 


lave  her,  not  for  thine.    Ab  tue,  I  am  boastful! 
I  am  wrong!  my  guardian  angel  1  thou 
canst  keep  me  sinless  in  thin;  for  thy 
would  quench  the  torch  that  else  had  lighted 
funeral  pile*    Mary  !  thou  art  left  to  m; 
would  I  more  than  thy  healthy  sod  V* 

The  entrance  to  the  chamber  of  a  strange  foot 
caused  Levison  suddenly  to  spring  from  his  scat, 
into  which  he  as  instantly  reinstated  himscll, 
with  "  Hah  !  Elphinstone,  my  friend  I  it  is  you 
— forgive  my  abstraction  j  ill  news  and  love 
have  caused  it ;  the  last  I  am  not  ashamed  to 
allow,  seeing  how  soon  I  am  to  become  a  bene- 
dict, and  yon  are  my  groom  elect.  Of  the  first 
that  letter  will  acquaint  you.  Read  it,  and 
honour  the  sex  for  ever." 

Elphinstone  read  the  letter,  and  turning  with 
emotion  to  his  friend  :  "  where  is  your  answer, 
Levison  V 

"Here,"  cried  the  young  man,  passionately 
striking  his  breast ;  "  'tis  plighted — Mary's  !  I 
will  go  to  her  immediately." 
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"  Bight/1  returned  Elphinstone;  "I  wish 
others  were  as  able  as  they  are  willing  to  fulfil 
their  honourable  intentions,"  he  continued ; 
"first  beauty  enthralled  me,  she  whfled, me  from 
myaelf,  tfll  lost  to  her,  apd  careless  of  favour 
from  mortal  eyjes  beside,  I  am  left  in  the  darkness 
of  uncertainty — the  loneliness  of  unrequited 
lore." 

"  Really,  Elphinstane,  you  are  becoming  more 
gloomy  every  day ;  shake  off  this  humour*  be  a 
man,  and  wive  as  your  station  demands  and 
introduction  offers/' 

frT5s  because  \  am  a.  man,  you  see  me  often 
thus  possessed.;  will  you  not  make  allowances  for 
a  deep-seated,  malady  ?" 

"  You  have  not  half  let  me  into  your  secret ; 
how  can  I  judge  of  its  sanity  ?  That  you  are  in 
love,  and  hopelessly,  I  believe ;  but  whether  for 
the  three-and-thirtieth  time,  or  first,  I  am  as 
igporant  aa  a  new-born  butterfly.  A  phantom,  I 
fear,  is  your  pursuit ;  the  spirit  of  a  dream  you 


favourite  child, 
and,  alas  I  sadly 
henceforth  the  id< 
from  me — the  ffa 
course  is  reefed,  ai 
"Methinka  we 
prose,  my  friend ! 
in  fary  attacked 
cheer  up—let  us 
that  the  news  I  re 
your  sail  is  only  i 
unfurled  ere  long." 

The  staircase  ran, 
rick  de  Winter  joi 
well-a-day  I  my 
ments  to  Miss  Tw 
the  carriage  that  set 


EDITH  LE8LIE.  9 

in  a  village  like  this  to  have  a  friend  to  carry 
them  about !  How  do,  Levison  ?  Elphinstone 
here  !  I  thought  I  left  "  him  wasting  his  sweet- 
ness in  the  desert  air."  The  sugar  question 
cloyed  your  stomach,  and  change  of  scene  was 
recommended  to  recruit  tone;  but  having  got 
enough  I  presume  you  came  back  to  curtail  the 
revenues  of  the  dog's-meat  club,  and  speechify 
upon  the  barbarity  to  animals  exercised  by  these 
vagrants — naughty  persons !  trying  to  live,  for- 
sooth r 

"Even  you  see  this  question  in  a  ridiculous 
light,  de  Winter.  Shame  that  it  should  agitate 
the  axis  of  our  little  world,  and  so  discover  the 
poverty  of  the  system.  That  it  should  ever  have 
been  carried  into  the  house  is  an  event  I  shall 
always  regret,  and  pray  it  may  not  pass  into  a 
writ  that  will  set  a  blister  on  poverty.  Talk,  ye 
learned,  and  rich,  and  great,  of  the  savage 
cruelties  storied  to  be  exercised  upon  the  com- 
munity of  tails — who  impeach  not  your  ownselves 
of  mightier  crimes,  of  this  identical  class,  who,  in 
b  5 
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sport,  kill  harm*  dogi,  horee  and  totem  Do  away 
with  steeple  cnaamgv  Anatte  kuting,  Mag,  fe, 
and  kottetof  dae*  a*d  >*t !o£  parpew,  find  t 
tnie  bOl  agpiut  Jtour  iafnriuij,  at 
cruelty.  Mnltkadrtacrf 
IwelihoocL  thaaagb-  the 


SttM4fiM*i 

uroriee  in  thaw 
poor  o£  meat,  bat  whip 
lower  public,  the  way- 
lack  at  tfin  rothhaa  last? 
I  beia  seen  sjehopUxyM 

>! 

the  heat  of  your  speech  laajt  night,  and  the  pre- 
lude, I  hope,  to /the  donkey  bill,  that  should 
immediately  follow  the  superior  animal'*  ca#e- 

The  long-eared  are  grievously  misused  at  GHton, 
Buxton,  and  all  other  watering  places  in  oar 
country  of  England." 

"  Not  so  bad  neither/1  said  Elphinstone  laugh- 
ing, "as  in  days  of  yore,  when  to  my  certain 
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knowledge  a  crooked  pin  was  set  on  the  point  of  a 
stick,  with  which  the  attendant  appealed  to  the 
donkey's  feelings,  and  stirred!  the  latent  fire 
wkhinihuu  It  has  had  a  good  effect — the  pin 
baa  been  thrown;  aside,  the  progeny  being  born  in 
sach  bodily  dread  of  these  minute  weapons,  that 
they  need  only  the  pole  presented^  to  start  off  in 
as*  instant  gallant  The  donkeys  who*  Depose  have 
my  sighs  heaped  o'cto  their  tuefy  tombs.  In  my. 
be»evelence,  can  I  do*  more  for  the  aniihal  race  ?" 

u  Yes,"  answered  Frederick,  "we  will  manufac- 
ture a  slipper  together,  warranted  not  td  kill, 
disfigure,  maim  or  bruise,  the  innumerable  crea- 
tines on  whom  we  tread.  This  Is  sure  to  sell 
aoiong  the  humane,  and  others  will  be  forbed'by 
law  to  use  it.  A  patent  must  be  granted,  and 
our  fortunes  are  mafcte — our  fame  established." 

m  Surely*"  added  Elpbinstone,  "  there  is  abun- 
dance'of  matter,,  and  of  a  momentous  nature,  to 
employ  the  time  and  thoughts  of  our  legislators; 
without  meddling  with  such  trifles;  which,  by 
undue  attention  and    improper  management, 
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become  resolved  into  grievances,  that  furnish  the 
ignorant  as  well  as  the  vicious  with  took  for  the 
worst  design**  The  oppressed  swell  the  bands  of 
sedition ,  and  more  crimes  are  committed  than 
had  discretion  and  charity  been  the  guests  of  cer- 
tain of  our  members,  and  gone  more  into  public 


in  the  hands  c 
instead  of  checking  disease." 

"  What  of  the  land  of  saints,  bogs,  and  tatter- 
de-mallions  ?" 

Elphinstone's  colour  mounted,  his  eyes  fired, 
and  the  whole  statesman  stood  forth  in  hi* 
demeanour. 

"  Ireland,  poor  deluded  Ireland  ! 
strangely  and  strongly  deluded — impoverished 
by  her  pretended  friends — sweated  and  ridden 
hither  and  thither  by  a  jockey,  hired  by  priests 
for  their  own  manifest  ends — see  her  stroked  and 
groomed  to  take  the  last  great  heat — imagine  the 
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goal  won — and  then  behold  the  former  favourite 
muziled,  tamed,  and  tired  by  running — the 
provender  and  the  proceeds  her  master's  gain — 
leanness  of  carcase,  ensuring  the  jade's  sub- 
mission. The  assertion  may  appear  inconsiderate 
to  a  casual  observer,  but  he  who  studies  the 
system  with  me,  perceives  the  whole  mass  of 
Ireland's  population  is  worked  into  commotion 
and  rebellion  by  the  leaven  of  hypocrisy  under  the 
garb  of  religion — a  religion,  whose  votaries  and 
distinguished  heads — noble  lords — (as  a  conven- 
tional phrase  determines)  at  public  meetings  in 
broad  day  advocate  the  character  of  the  most 
knowing  whip  on  the  turf  as  "  that  noble  sup- 
porter of  religion,  Mr.  O'Connell."  The  man 
who  said  this — the  men  who  forswear  their  con- 
sciences in  assent,  to  the  delusion  of  the  simple 
and  unwary,  have  consummated  the  confusion 
ind  disgrace  of  a  church  that  sets  up  a  false 
beacon  to  wreck  men's  estates  upon.  Jteligion  ! 
where's  his  purity  ?  where  his  righteousness,  in 
his  speeches  ?  in  his  agitating  movements  ?  Is 
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the  tongue  un  furred  that  glanders,  revels  in  foul 
language,  anil  to  whose  taste s  Ilea  are  as  sweet 
nourishing  morsels T    Spurious  the  rcligriuu  thai 

: 

What  they  aim  at,  in  i 

the  union,  is  to  obtain  an  establishment  there— a 
wielding  place,  a  fulcrum  for  the  lever  of  their 
baneful  policy — to  ereet  a  sentry-box  for  the  Pope, 
(A)  to  watch  over  England;  and  steal  her  for  him- 
self— morally  prostitute  her  children,  and  bring 
her,  finally,  into  the'  distress  her  sister  country 
shall  mourn  to  the  end  of  the  world.  We  send 
missionaries  abroad*— we  have  most  need  of  their 
services'  at  home.  England  should  concentrate 
her  energies- to  missioniae  Irieland,  and  emancipate 
slaves  (B)  sold  to  the  great  dealer:  Protestantism 
has*  cleansing  virtues;  the  bodjr  and  the  mini 
acknowledge  its  vivifying,  influence  ;  but  wherever 
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the  turgid  waters  of  superstition  roll,  slime  and 
dirt  and  disorder — a  corrosive  sublimate — they 
leave  behind ;  and  never  cleansed  by  this  precipi- 
tate, bat  lapping  fondly  of  the'  nauseous  exhala- 
tion* occasioned  by  its  festering  qualities,  swoln 
by  such  auxiliaries,  pour  out  more  plagues  in 
their  baneful  course. 

"It  makes  me  smile,  and  yet  I  am  angry,  when 
I  hear  CCoimell  address  Ireland  in  a  mock- 
soothing  strain, 9  Don't  scratch  puss !  pray  don't, 
poor  pussy  I9  at  the  same  time  pinching  her  aside, 
and  doing  all  in  his  power  to  direct  the  talons  of 
the  excited  animal  against  her  supposed  tormentor 
— quite  other  than  himself — her  neighbour  and 
blood  relation — dearest  best  wisher,  and  active 
pilot  through  a  sea  of  troubles  to  the  drowning 
place.  Freedom !  men  rave  of  freedom  ;  the  poor 
Irishman  looks  in  the  glass  of  freedom  the  priest 
upholds,  and  intoxicated  at  the  sight  of  the  finery 
in  which  he  is  there  arrayed,  is  urged  by  vanity 
and  folly  to  the  rash  attainment  of  a  bubble  joy. 

"  O'Coimell  promises  freedom  to  his  brethren, 
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oat  free  himself-  A  Roman  Catholic  an 
be  a  free  man ;  neither  conscience,  nor  life, 
nor  limb  are  free  to  him  ;  bis  will  is  another's, 
not  his  own,  from  his  birth  to  hi*  death. 


dare  not  think  for  himself,  or  feel,  or  act,  Vat  u 
his  priest  directs.  He  dare  not  understand  the 
law  of  liberty  the  Testament  fulfils ;  he  dare  not 
read  the  most  perverted  edition  of  divine  benevo- 
lence, without  the  priest  peering  over  his  shoulder, 
and  obscuring  the  light  that  heaven  brings  out  of 
darkness.  To  most,  the  holy  Bible  is  forbidden 
even  in  this  limited  degree  of  usefulness ;  priests 
reckon  it  too  severe  a  test  to  oppose  to  them  ;  the 
Pope's  face  would  blacken  were  the  Bible  open  to 
all. 

"  The  Roman  Catholic's  mind  is  shackled  in 
belief  as  well  as  in  practice;   he  depends  for 
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salvation  upon  the  infallibility  of  popes,  bulls, 
councils,  edicts,  traditions,  fallacies.  Too  light  of 
wear  for  such  an  individual  is  the  simple  belief 
in  One  Almighty,  and  his  Son  whom  he  has 
sent. 

"Here  will  be  discovered  the  insidious  plan 
upon  which  she  acts;  beginning  with  religion 
tnd  ending  with  legislation,  the  Church  of  Rome 
has  men's  souls  and  bodies  under  command. 
How  absurd  to  believe  peace  and  comfort  would 
accrue  to  Ireland  under  her  dominion !  Of  all 
the  religious  communities  that  ever  existed,  the 
Romish  church  is  the  most  exacting  in  obedience 
to  her  ministry  and  most  avaricious  in  her  claims. 
The  riches  of  every  nation  she  has  ruled  over 
have  been  transferred  to  her  coffers ;  and  poverty, 
in  its  most  squalid  shape,  stalks  beside  her  sleek 
abbeys,  and  asks  relief  in  her  pillared  porches — 
there  receives  a  meagre  compensation  for  innu- 
merable wrongs,  in  a  mouldy  crust,  and  water, 
cold  indeed  as  the  rigid  charity  (C)  that  brings  it 


from  tlis  slack  ^ell* 


of  the  prv 


jl ix s  co ui poll n d  for  (Ib.i^Iv 
for  £st_mptioo  from 
births,  weddings  and  bimak,  di* 
— and  yet  she  crave*  for  more, 

"Advocates  of  her  religion  speak  unpremedi- 
tated truth  when  they  term  Ireland  a  misguided 
country.  Permit  no  tampering  with  the  queen's 
subjects — silence  (D)  the  openly  seditious  by 
measures  instant  and  applicable  to  their  crime — 
occupy  (B)  the  idle— weaken  tie  influence  of  her 
false  teachers  by  giving  her  other  aliment  than* 
politic* — provision  for  men>  born.  to.  Ii*e  here  as 
well  as  hereafter — and  her  children  will  enjey 
health,  wealth,  and'  tranquillity  kt  thi*  worlds  and 
shine  out  heirs  of  heaven  along  witl*>  us* 

"  For  this;  I  l°*e  my  church,  I  love  the  order 
and  purity  of  the  doctrines  she  disseminates ;  and' 
I  love  my  queen  and1  country  the  more,  fer  her 
directing  my  duty  towards  each ;  thus  showing 
my  allegiance  to  the  sovereign  of  the  universe.  I 
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venerate  the  church  (F)  as  an  edifice- most  beautir 
fill  and  most  delicate,  that,  take  away  one  orna- 
ment, or  obliterate  its  real  character  by  over- 
loading with  gaudy  additions,  and  the*  symmetry 
it  marred,  the  strength  enfeebled;  so  great  a 
necessity  is  there  for  preserving  unity  in  its  mem- 
bers, and  maintaining  inviolate  the  traoery  that 
designates  its  architecture*  Although  a  high 
churchman,  (in  which  title  I  boast),  I  do  not 
sspire  so  loftily,  nor  agree  with  some,  who,  upon 
the  upper  end  of  a  plank  (like  children  playing  at 
see^saw)  ate  nearest  to  fall  when  highest  in  the 
air.  I  desire  to  preserve  a  due  and  consistent 
Miip*»,  that  no  mechanism!  can  lower  or  retard. 

"  The  church  keeps  Ireland  ours— is  the  lamp 
of  truth  and  loyalty  in  the  sister-kingdom  ; 
miniah  its  powers,  and  darkness  worse  than 
death  will  cover  her  fair  lands,  and  spread)  till  it 
ertends  over  England's  face" 

"  Hold  up,  Elphinstone,  hold  up,"  exclaimed 
de  Winter,  who  had  yawned  till  his  eyes  ran 
water,  "  I  can't  stand  this  any  longer.;,  to  sit  it 
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t  would  extinguish  patience  for  the  future 
low  uid  all  things.  I  am  done  up,  and  need 
further  proof  or  spectacles  to  perceive  pa 

I  «  Attached  to  your  poet  as  a  felon  to  the 


1  You  are  a  *x>ri*-sayer,  de  Winter;  I 
of  compliment  id  g  you  on 
of  your  periods.    If  I  may  be  i 


would  id  sin  u 
that  all  my  witty  remarks  are  quotations  ?" 

"No,  only  that  your  quotations  are  im- 
promptus." 

"  Genius  will  show  itself — there's  no  concealing 
it,  as  the  man  said  when  he  tried  to  hide  the 
monument  in  his  breeches-pocket.  But  do  you 
desire  to  hear  my  last  ?  I  will  give  it  verbatim. 
Lady  Juniper,  under  whose  roof  I  have  been 
domiciled,  has  lately  procured  the  oddest  fellow 
for  a  footman,  I  ever  heard  comment  upon  the 
lights  and  shades  of  his  neighbours'  better  and 
worse.    For  the  last  time  this  season  we  attended 
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st  court,  where  stars  are  now  strewed  so  thickly, 
one  would  almost  think  himself  traversing  the 
milky  way.  Upon  our  return  home,  the  country- 
man, (who  it  seems  had  never  heard  of  such 
things  before)  gravely  asked  the  coachman, 
rwhat  is  a  levee,  Thomas  V  Thomas  made  an- 
iwer :  '  Fy,  vhere  all  the  big  vigs  crowd  to  wisit 
the  queen/  '  Hah !  I  see — a  sort  of  swell- 
mob/  remarked  my  dry  friend/  He  is  a  blue 
in  his  way,  and  one  day  was  heard  half  solilo- 
quizing and  half  aloud  to  his  companion  :  '  This 
is  s  strange  world,  but  it  is  the  atoms  make  it 
strange.  Now,  Thomas,  you're  an  atom/  'You're 
a  worser/  growled  the  offended  dignitary,  'so 
mind  your  own  business/  'Diffusion  of  useful 
knowledge/  commented  our  friend. 

"This  brings  me  to  my  business  for  coming 
here.  I  was  desired  to  pick  up  a  couple,  or  more, 
of  stray  young  birds  of  my  own  feather,  to  make 
up  a  party  to-night.  You  are  just  the  fellows 
for  the  Junipers'  taste,  and  Miss  Twizzle  will  be 
ravished  to  see  you.    Miss  Twizzle  is  my  lady's 


and  he  were 
"And  ma 
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ment  and  eti 
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connected,  a 
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&  l'odenr,  n6t 
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world  round." 
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interrupted  Lc 
"Then  yon 
Frederick,  with 
"PflfhV 


EDITH  LB8LIB. 


23 


to  hear  this,  my  almost  brother  \"  said  Frederick, 
shaking  hia  friend's  hand.  "All  along  I  recom- 
mended Emma,  but  will  must  have  his  way/' 

Leviaon  withdrew  his  hand,  and  for  a  moment 
thought  Frederick  like  his  mother. 

The  heir  of  Gwyn  Din  as  did  not  seem  to  notice 
this  motion,  but  ringing  the  bell,  and  inquiring 
for  a  "  Beelzebub  match/1  directed  the  valet  to 
light  his  "  fat  friend/1  for  the  purpose  of  sealing 
*  packet  Leviaon  might  convey  to  head-quarters. 

"  A  very  nice  young  man,  that  servant  of 
your's,  L. ;  pray  is  he  a  relation  ?" 

Elphinstone  rose  to  depart.  "  I  am  engaged 
to-night*  de  Winter.  A  question  of  peculiar  in- 
terest comes  on  late,  which  I  prophesy  will  employ 
the  house  beyond  the  hours  of  ordinary  parties. 
I*lead  my  excuse,  and  now  good-bye.  If  I  don't 
*ee  you  before,  we  shall  meet  at  Gwyn  Dinas 
about  the  end  of  the  month.11 

"  All  right — to  lead  Levison  to  the  slaughter, 
eh !  and  bag  a  few  grouse  afterwards,  when  we 
adjourn  to  a  covey  at  Fern  Park,  and  pitch  into 


"  Faithj  no,  Elphinatonej  methink*  yon  took 
the  likeliest  of  us  tree-e-e and  with  a  laugh 
they  separated. 

"  A  fine-minded  fellow  that,"  said  Levison, 
who  had  remained  silent  and  thoughtful  the 
greater  part  of  the  time ;  "  he  left  us  thinking  *e 
might  have  to  talk  over  family  affairs." 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  him  L.  ?  he  looks 
terribly  cut  up  ;  to  tell  you  the  truth  I  was  sorry 
after  I  spoke  about  suicide/9 

"  You  feared,"  returned  Levison,  "  you  bad 
billetted  him.    I  apprehend  no  danger ;  he  w*8 
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rve  when  we  first  became  acquainted,  and  had 
5,  in  a  measure,  recovered.  This  is  a  relapse.11 
Heigh-ho  !"  said  de  Winter,  affectedly,  " I 
he  breaks  girls'  hearts  by  the  dozen,  or  they 
k  theirs  for  him,  which  is  much  about  the 
e  thing.  A  fellow  who  has  been  so  long 
ad,  and  seen  so  many  varieties  of  the  sex,  I  did 
dream  could  have  fallen  into  the  old  trap  thus 
f  in  life." 

Highly  as  I  esteem  my  friend/1  said  Levison, 
cannot  help  remarking  he  has  been  very 
sring  of  late,  in  some  of  his  worldly  interests, 
possibly  what  you  mention  is  a  failing  of  his; 
[  can  never  consider  it  a  feather  in  any  man's 
;  it  rather  deserves  to  plume  his  bier.  Aware 
ly  counsels,  I  opine  he  has  kept  his  council  in 
particular  close  from  me;  but  the  fault  will 
erceived  by  its  entail,  and  this  last  entangle- 
t  may  account  for  his  wanton  rejection  of 
e  very  admirable  appointments  without  the 
itry,  offered  by  his  influential  friends.  A 
sr  with  the  feelings  of  others  will  sooner  or 
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^1  tee  your  drift,  my  boy,"  enjoined  Frederick; 
*  wt  vast  at  to  heliere,  Edgar  Leviaon  is  a 
asarteisausry  proper  husband  for  any  young  lady, 
Miss  Mary  de  Winter  in  particular.  I  grant  it, 
and  am  ready  to  aumrl  with  the  man  who  dara 
uupu$u  my  word.  Nay,  don't  laugh,  or  per 
couk*  yourself  first  will  eome  under  my  aerkmi 
disptaisure.  Joking  apart — allow  me  to  advise 
Le*w*>a.  as  soon  as  you  can  look  about  you,  ti 
purchase  a  nice  house  in  London.  This  is  al 
yvu  want  to  snake  you  one  of  us.  Sell  a  part  o 
vour  interest  in  the  country,  and  show  your  wif 
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something  of  civilised  life.  Of  course  you  will 
come  to  town  in  the  season?" 

"If  I  tint  this  place  at  all,  it  will  be  upon 
business.  Spring  is  a  young  lady  with  whom 
you  may  have  a  distant  acquaintance  in  London, 
but  it  is  only  in  the  country  you  can  become 
sufficiently  intimate  to  be  enabled  to  appreciate 
her  many  excellencies,  and  discover  her  beauties. 
Intolerable  to  be  mewed  up  in  this  cage  in  this 
wide  city !  I  would  rather  be  a  rook,  building 
mf  neat  in  some  tall  tree,  where  nothing  could 
mar  my  horizon,  than  a  chimney  jackdaw  of 
England's  proud  capital." 

"  Since  the  fit  is  on  you,  I'll  take  my  hat  and 
leave  for  the  present.  A  season  for  everything, 
everything  in  season,"  said  Frederick.  "We'll 
talk  of  the  house  next  Lady-day.  To  be  intro- 
duced to  an  ox  with  a  hammer  between  his  ears, 
is  to  meet  the  animal  under  unfavourable  circum- 
stances ;  but  when  served  up,  a  baron  of  beef  is 
no  bad  object  of  discussion,  as  my  tooth-pick  can 
testify.  You'll  come  to  your  senses  by  and  bye — 
c2 
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so,  bye,  bye,  Lcty.  Til  be  up  to  the 
And  wishing  speed  to  the  horses  that  should 
his  friend  to  the  "  drop/'  de  Winter  adjourned 
i  lounge  in  tome  botanical  gardens,  to  disguise 
in  the  odours  of  flowers,  his  pique  at  Levison'* 
obduracy,  in  not  fixing  upon  a  town  residence — 
a  more  Lady  Hester  particularly  recommended 
her  son  to  urge,  should  Levi&on  still  remain  at- 


— since  Mary  was  dreadfully  altered.  And  Lady 
Hester  believed  that  Leviaon — like  most  other 
young  men — would  be  glad  to  find  a  knot  in  the 
rope — an  excuse  for  his  creeping  out  of  the  noose. 
Frederick  felt  the  force  of  her  suggestions, 
already  enjoyed  the  comfort  and  convenience  of 
a  brother's  table  and  stable,  and  repaired  accord- 
ingly to  his  friend's  appartments,  with  what  sac- 
cess  we  have  just  seen ;  and  following  up  his 
parent's  prescription  for  another  patient,  he  me- 
ditated culling,  and  presenting  (with  an  original 
poem,  extracted  from  the  honey  of  the  bees  that 
banqueted  on  it)  a  nosegay  intended  for  Bliss 
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Twizzle — a  not  inconsiderable  heiress,  included  in 
Lady  Hester  de  Winter's  list  of  desirables,  should 
the  beautiful  country  nymph  fail  of  being  won 
over  to  her  son's  cause. 


CHAPTEB  II. 

A  DI6EI8IION 

When  nations  are  to  periih  in  thi 
*Tu  in  the  church  the  leprosy  begin 
The  priest,  whose  office  is,  with  sea] 
To  watch  the  fountain  and  pitsme 
Carelessly  nods  and  sleeps  upon  the 
While  others  poison  what  the  floe] 
Or,  waking  at  the  call  of  lust  alone. 
Infuses  lies  and  errors  of  his  own : 
His  unsuspecting  sheep  believe  it  ] 
And,  tainted  by  the  rery  means  al 
Catch  from  each  other  a  contagio 
The  foul  forerunner  of  a  general  i 
Then  truth  is  hush'd,  that  heresy 


The  religion  of  the  Jews  wai 
tended  to  redeem  men  from  \x 
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discipline ;  also  to  engage  the  fugitive  will,  place 
it  under  a  wholesome  restraint,  and  occupy  time 
which  the  unenlightened  animal  man  would,  of 
his  own  unconstrained  habit,  have  devoted  to 
crime  and  disorder. 

Throughout  this  religion  of  ordinances,  under 
what  form  waa  the  Saviour  of  the  world  chiefly 
typified  ?  That  of  a  fair,  innocent,  simple  lamb. 
When  the  time  arrived — when  a  sufficiently  en- 
lightened generation  was  produced,  capable  of 
receiving  and  comprehending  the  sublime  eluci- 
dation of  ages  of  mystery — in  mercy,  in  conde- 
scension, in  awful  love,  the  Almighty  God 
presented  his  Son  himself,  as  a  sacrifice  for  sin — 
as  the  Deity  to  be  worshipped  to  all  eternity.  In 
a  mask  of  flesh  the  Godhead  came.  Jesus  iu  his 
mode  of  living  was  frugal  without  ostentation, 
hia  precepts  full  of  light,  comprehension  to  the 
meanest  intellect,  the  poorest  subject,  the  un- 
tutored slave — replete  with  wisdom,  yet  plain 
and  easy. 

From  a  mount,  to  multitudes  he  preached !  in 
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the  synagogue  as  in  the  field  and  garden,  in  the 
house  of  the  poor  as  in  the  palace  of  the  rich. 
His  life  was  a  tissue  of  perfection.  As  herald  of 
the  gospel — lord  of  the  light — he  bequeathed  a 
brilliant  example  of  piety,  purity,  and  zeal  to  his 
future  ministers,  that  they  would  do  well  to 
follow,  He  chose  his  apostles— the  pastors  he 
plsced  over  his  people  from  the  lowly  ludlI 
stricken  of  the  human  race;  he  left  the  rich  and 
the  lettered,  elevated  far  above  their  brethren,  to 
walk  on  stilts  to  the  heaven  of  their  ideal — pre- 
ferring individuals  who,  unambitious  of  refuting 
sound  doctrine,  through  their  ignorance  of  the 
philosophical  theories  of  the  lawyer-read,  became 
easier  convinced  of  sin.  Their  ability  to  listen 
to  and  heed  words  of  instruction,  their  diligence 
in  their  temporal  callings,  caused  him  to  ordain 
them  to  spiritual  labours;  they  sought  to  win 
souls,  they  sought  to  catch  souls ;  but  they 
sought  not  to  blind  souls. 

Those  beautiful  and  expressive  words  of  the 
Saviour  deserve  more  attention  than  is  usually 
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directed  to  them.  True,  the  saint  lays  them  to 
hia  bosom,  and  feds  the  comprehensive  invitation 
fulfilled;  but  the  natural  man,  the  nominal 
christian,  has  not  yet  applied  the  salve,  nor  does 
he  know  the  disease  it  is  intended  to  heal. 
"  Come  onto  me  all  ye  that  labour,  and  are  heavy 
laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest/1  He  then 
addressed  the  Jews — he  now  speaks  to  us — pro- 
fessing christians  ;  "  come,"  he  says,  "  lay  aside 
the  burden  of  your  sins,  with  the  ordinances, 
levere  and  piteous,  designed  to  cure  them ;  come 
to  the  free  fount,  the  lucid  stream  that  runs  for 
ill;  no  deception  in  its  crystal  waters;  it  but 
displays  the  pebbles,  sin,  that  have  sunk,  never 
to  rise  on  its  pure  bosom  more.  Triumphant, 
it  washes  wastes  and  desert  souls,  making  them 
to  blossom  and  emit  sweet  perfumes,  fruitful  in 
svery  good  word  and  work. 

Ministers  of  the  church  of  England !  Pastors 
rf  my  people  !  do  ye  "  follow  the  lamb  whither- 
loever  he  goeth  ?"  have  ye  his  meek  countenance, 
his  homely  garb  ?  without  spot,  without  stain, 
c  5 


meet  — phin  and  infidels,  pointed  by  man,  not 
i turned  as  a  Qwirer  from  the  Lord  of  the  Bow; 
who,  as  he  has  created  light,  can  surd y  mmtam 
its  maWmq  mfabte.  Simplicity  is  thought  too 
bob  far  am ;  he  mystifies  bimaelf  before  he  » 
considered  thoroughly  fathomed  in  wisdom.  Do 
the  works  of  Horace,  Virgil,  Orid,  Euripides, 
and  J  a  venal,  with  other  and  professed  pagins, 
tend  to  derate  the  morals  of  the  men  who  stadj 
them?  A  few  good  precepts  are  mingled  in  the 
mass ;  but  the  young  men's  minds  are  choked 
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with  the  more  beguiling  evil,  and  there  is  no 
room  left  for  the  wholesome  morsel  which 
amounts  to  what  the  lower  animals  teach  us — the 
bird's  attention  to  its  young — the  dog's  fidelity 
to  its  master— the  beaver's  constructiveness — the 
bee's  industry — the  ant's  providence.  Give  these 
creatures  human  names,  and  sing  of  them,  as 
affectionate  parents,  faithful  friends,  consummate 
architects,  active  citizens  and  statesmen,  with 
intelligent  generals  laying  up  stores  for  a  siege — 
and  yon  display  the  admired  sentiments  of  these 
authors,  making  them  your  own  and  nature's. 

Remember,  there  is  not  one  word  of  heavenly 
teaching  in  these  books ;  whereas  there  is  much 
that  tends  to  debase  the  nature  of  man :  for 
instance,  if  he  follows  his  author,  he  looks  upon 
woman  {that  his  mother  is)  as  so  derided,  so 
humiliated,  so  brutal,  so  disgusting,  that  as  poets 
make  use  of  her,  he  abuses  and  degrades  her  in 
mind  and  deed. 

Many  of  the  favourite  pagan  writers  lived 
before  our  Saviour;  a  few  were  contemporaneous; 


yet  he  does  not  point  them  out  as  worthy  the 
regard  of  his  followers.     Then  why 
England   give  her 

>? 

is  the  essence  of 
of  worslup  that  the  poor  I 
all  he  hears  and 
utility  prostrate  himself  before  his  Maker,  and 
adore  the  giver  of  all  good  things — this  is  the 
porch  to  heaven,  and  makes  it  accessible  to  all. 
What  has  been  done  of  late  ?  Not  content  with 
the  confusion  existing  in  the  present  state  of  the 
church,  her  abused  funds,  her  bartered  livings, 
her  vain  repetitions,  her  ungodly  ministers,  lights 
rise  and  burn  on  the  communion  table,  mounte- 
bank changes  in  raiment,  and  diversities  of  pos- 
ture are  made ;  auricular  confession  is  concerted ; 
the  conscience  purposed  to  be  enthralled  by  a 
presumptuous  mediator  between  God  and  man; 
the  precepts  of  scripture  are  misused,  or  tortured 
to  men's  devices;  confession  is  friendly  and  holy 
community  is  good  for  the  soul,  but  it  must  be 
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public  that  benefit  may  be  derived ;  mutual  com- 
mendation, exhortation,  and  prayer  of  many 
fervent  hearts  for  heavenly  support,  direction,  and 
forgiveness,  must  claim  the  respect  of  every  rati- 
onal as  well  as  religious  individual ;  but  woe  to 
that  man  who  places  his  conscience  in  the  keeping 
of  a  priest ;  in  one  instance  he  may  be  a  proper 
man — in  ninety-nine  he  is  a  hypocrite. 

Again,  where  is  your  contrition,  if  you  confess 
your  sin  to  a  fellow-mortal,  who  is  bound  by  oaths 
to  keep  the  secret  ?  You  have  as  much  satisfac- 
tion in  addressing  stone  walls,  and  ought  to 
receive  quite  as  much  justification ;  for  the  one  is 
a  dead  wall — the  other  is  like  yourself,  dead  in 
sin.  These  lamentable  inroads  upon  our  religious 
as  well  as  national  freedom  were  projected  by  a 
man,  or  class  of  men,  who,  instead  of  being  set 
apart  for  the  ministry,  taught  the  only  One  Book, 
are  with  all  other  professors  and  characters  of  men 
fed  alike  upon  the  husks  of  learning,  confused  by 
theory,  confounded  by  the  incorrigible  practices 
of  their  heads  and  governors ;  thus  more  readily 


instigated  by  the  evil  one,  herald,  and  paramour 

of  the 


Afe 

is  rtry  compatible)  partly  educated  tneo, 
with  advantage  be  mingled  in  the  masaj  bullet 
it  be  evident  they  are  first  deeply  imbued  witb 
the  spirit  of  divine  grace,  then  Paul's  wisdom 
may  be  of  use  to  them.  Such  persons  are  only 
needed  by  a  miserably  small  proportion  of  man- 
kind, whose  learning  renders  them  hard  of  belief, 
because  possessing  the  "  wisdom  of  fools."  The 
poor,  the  lame,  the  blind,  the  halt,  the  withered, 
will  hobble  to  heaven  before  those  who  must  have 
the  way  finely  flagged  for  their  superior  feet. 

How  nearly  does  the  state  of  things  above 
described  assimilate  us  to  the  church  we  skmU 
separate  from — a  church,  which  has  fallen  from 
her  first  estate — become,  what  we  seem  striving 
to  follow — a  church,  where  gaudy  liveries,  stifling 
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incense,  Latin  orisons,  perpetual  bowings  and 
risings,  sprinklings,  and  washings,  mingle  in 
God's  light  of  day  with  their  heathen  fire  and 
painted  tapers — startle  one  who  enters  a  place  of 
her  worship,  and  incline  the  sensible  as  well  as 
the  foolish  to  laugh  at  all  the  indescribable  mum- 
mery. I  defy  an  enlightened  being  to  feel  devo- 
tion in  such  a  scene — 'tis  a  burlesque  upon 
religion. 

To  her  own  she  pretends  to  elucidate  this 
pageantry,  describing  the  change  of  raiment  from 
scarlet  to  green,  from  white  to  purple  and  black, 
as  emblematical  of  her  feasts,  fasts,  and  particular 
employments ;  her  dead  language  (properly  typi- 
cal of  her  own  state)  as  more  acceptable  to  the 
Deity— one  word  of  which  the  ignorant  do  not 
understand — seeking  only  to  be  saved  by  sounds. 
Are  these  the  Saviour's  precepts  ? 

By  confession  priests  have  long  held  the  souls 
of  men  in  their  grasp,  who  signing  their  passports, 
drop  them  one  by  one  to  hell,  where  presently 


add 


Saints  and  martyrs 

I  in  their  places 

God  in 

oal  one  to  tike  hk  glory  from  bun,  or  one  to 
to  it,  which  is  presumptuous, 

A  cowardly  religion — all-relying  faith  in  one 
mediator,  entire  dependence  upon  him,  being  oat 
of  the  question.  Christians  believe  there  is  one 
all-seeing  eye — one  all-hearing  ear — one  only  who 
knows  the  thoughts  and  intents  of  the  heart. 
These  are  the  awful  Godhead's  peculiar  features 
— what  make  him  superior  to  man  on  earth,  or 
angels  in  heaven;  yet  do  the  Roman  Catholics 
elevate  saints,  angels,  and  martyrs  to  the  might, 
power,  and  extensive  perfections  of  gods.  Mil- 
lions address  the  same  saint,  or  rather  deification, 
on  the  same  day,  probably  at  the  same  hour,  in 
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many  different  countries  and  continents  far  asun- 
der, and  each  believes  himself  heard. 

Men  now-a-days  complain  there  are  no  miracles 
to  establish  their  faith.  Here  is  a  great  miracle, 
and  yet  it  is  prophecy  fulfilling  in  our  sight; 
these  men  in  whom  the  world  discovers  much 
wisdom — no  slender  sense  in  other  things — the 
subjects  of  the  Church  of  Rome,  are  given  over 
"to  believe  a  lie."  Yes — a  lie.  I  will  show  you 
the  truth  of  the  lie  in  all  its  abomination  and  low 
device. 

On  one  occasion,  on  All-soul's  day,  when  the 
Italian  soldiers,  disciplined  under  our  British 
officers  during  the  campaign,  went  to  attend  mass 
in  one  of  the  churches  at  Naples ;  crabs,  dressed 
in  little  bits  of  red  cloth,  were  exhibited  at  a 
distance,  when  a  curtain  was  raised,  and  these 
crawling  things  declared  to  be  the  souls  of  the 
departed,  that  were  yet  troubled  in  purgatory, 
for  whom  masses  were  required.  This  wrought 
upon  the  superstitious  soldiery,  and  money  was 
collected  to  emancipate  the  grievously  tormented. 


a  cdurch  t 
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deposited  at  the  bottom  of  an  exhausted  lake, 
that  seemed  to  separate  a  nunnery  and  monastery, 
between  which  there  was  a  subterranean  passage, 
and  conclude  intercourse  with  the  opposite 
houses,  and  some  tragic  occurrences  ensuing. 

These  are  not  mentioned  as  remarkable  and 
isolated  instances  of  depravity,  but  a  few  of  a 
long  series,  acting  over  again  every  year,  added 
to  every  month,  nay,  every  day.  Who  will  cavil 
with  these  assertions  may  examine  into  the 
fabrication  of  our  Lady  of  Loretto,  where  the 
very  pap-boat  from  which  our  divine  master  is 
asserted  to  have  been  fed,  is  preserved  with  other 
hideously  distorted  fables  and  fabulous  articles — 
in  the  centre  of  the  papal  jurisdiction,  under  the 
immediate  protection  of  the  Pope.  Or  the 
tolerant  man,  who  would  recommend  mild 
measures,  with  this  combination,  or  cowards  who 
approve  of  concealment,  let  them  rehearse  the 
book  of  martyrs,  the  bloody  annals  of  the 
Prostitute's  reign,  and  the  quailing  horrors  (G)  of 
the  Inquisition,  the  visible  hell  upon  earth; 


where  tongues  were  heard  to 
bitterly  wail ;  and  shall  be  t&rtured  to 
keep  silence  now*  Give  such  flame-crested  coursers 
the  reins — give  them  opportunity,  and  they  ffiD 
plunge  breast-high  in  gore.  Superstition  baa  *> 
obscured  the  senses  of  their  flock,  that  when  the 
priest  tells  theni,  for  his  own  ends,  not  to  read 
such  a  book — not  to  examine  for  themselves— 
they  implicitly  answer,  "  No,  my  father !"  and  m 
this,  do  not  lie. 

We  are  commended  to  be  charitable  towards 
all,  but  we  are  not  told  to  believe  all ;  nor  did 
Jesus  refrain  from  showing  up  the  speciousness 
of  the  Scribes  and  Pharisees,  whom  he  calk 
'  hypocrites/  but  desires  his  followers  to  beware 
of  them,  as  his  apostles  warned  of  false  teachers, 
blinding  the  minds  of  their  hearers  by  lying 
vanities.  So  let  us  take  warning,  nor  think  we 
are  uncharitable  in  being  prepared  against  "the 
wiles  of  the  devil." 

Rally  round  your  shaken  temple;  be  ye  the 
pillars  of  the  church,  ye  ordained  Protestant 
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men  I  Mar  not  the  edifice  raised  so  high  ;  slight 
not  the  work  of  the  great  master-builder,  lest  in 
its  fall,  suddenly  and  terribly  it  crush  your 
unworthy  bodies,  and  in  everlasting  darkness 
confine  your  immortal  souls  !  ,  Get  ye  out  of  the 
rubric  slough — the  fog  of  learning,  and  fashions 
of  weaker  years — frail  men's  ceremonial  laws! 
Acknowledge  but  one  legitimate  father  of  your 
church — Jesus  Christ  the  righteous.  Preserve 
your  conduct  pure  and  unimpeachable  as  your 
garments  and  your  conscience,  setting  aside  all 
superfluous  works,  read  the  engraven  word  of 
God,  and  lift  your  hands  to  him.  Pray,  and 
receive  light  into  your  system ;  diffuse  it  among 
men,  and  rise  to  heaven  with  redeemed  souls, 
swelling  your  comet-train ! 

If  ye  desire  to  purify  your  church,  first  purify 
yourselves ;  then  strike  at  the  root  of  error — the 
education  of  your  ministry;  decide  not  upon 
their  fitness  for  this  responsible  post,  till  you 
have  consulted  your  master,  Jesus,  the  archbishop 
of  the  christian  diocese;  and  send  them  forth 
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their  lives,  which  are  nominally  consecrated  to 
their  master ;  men  who  bring  religion  into  dis- 
respect, because  instilling  principles  of  revolt 
instead  of  forbearance,  humility,  and  brotherly 
We,  which  must  tend  to  improving  the  social 
through  the  moral  state  of  their  flocks,  and  ren- 
dering them  good  subjects  as  well  as  good  men. 
Whether  this  last  be,  or  be  not,  a  true,  plain,  and 
honest  statement,  which  shall  resolve  itself  into  a 
radical  fact,  if  acted  upon,  the  inferior  clergymen 
have  no  business  with  politics  and  laws ;  but  to 
take  care  lest  they  infringe  them,  and  to  submit 
to  their  superiors,  setting  a  godly  example. 

Whatever  there  may  be  admirable  in  Shakes- 
peare, 'tis  disgraceful  that  a  reverend's  name 
should  be  attached  to  any  edition  of  such  an 
author.  How  dare  he  devote  his  master's  hours 
to  a  work  which  tends  to  lead  the  minds  of  the 
multitude  from  good  to  all  seducing  evil  ?  Surely 
this  individual  should  have  distorted  himself  upon 
the  stage,  and  not  been  so  bold  as  to  aim  at  an 
higher  degree. 


Works  of  a  similar  east  are  thus 
the  slightest  repugnance  being  felt  t< 
What  a  forgery  upon  religion  are 
names! 

Some  will  say,  "I  da  it  to  improve 
tare  of  my  country,  in  which  I  take  a 
interest/*  This  is  no  justification  to  the  pre- 
tended Bible  expositor,  nor  in  that  book  of  infinite 
wiadom  will  he  find  a  shadow  of  authority  for  hii 
acts.  If,  by  the  community  at  large  this  revision 
is  thought  necessary,  as  there  are  many  talented 
politicians  among  the  laity,  so  are  there  worthy 
authors ;  let  them  revise  the  favourite  work. 
Abstain,  ye  clergy !  from  all  semblance  of  evil. 

As  there  are  commonly  in  our  church  meddlers 
in  other  men's  business,  to  the  detriment  of  their 
own,  so  are  there  drones  in  the  hive  which  should 
be  cast  out — men  who  say,  "  I  open  my  church, 
I  read  prayers,  and  read  sermons  written  by  the 
most  approved  pens;  and  if  the  people  do  not 
come,  I  can't  help  it ;  my  heart  is  not  in  the 
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aervice ;  how  can  I  expect  others  to  like  what  I 
have  difficulty  in  conducting  ?" 

"Compel  them  to  come  in"  is  utterly  for- 
gotten; nor  are  they  fit  to  receive  such  a  charge, 
who  do  not  appear  furnished  with  the  official 
requisites  for  fulfilling  it.  When  they  are  called 
to  attend  the  sick,  or  the  dying,  they  go — but 
never  of  their  own  accord  seek  occasion  for  use- 
fulness. 

Some  are  bo  ignorant  in  temporal  as  well  as 
spiritual  concerns,  that  it  is  a  matter  of  no  small 
marvel  how  they  passed  the  college  gates.  The 
generality  of  our  clergy  are  morally  and  physically 
disqualified  for  their  peculiar  situation. 

Can  a  church  prosper  where  such  individuals 
are  consecrated  by  their  fellows,  who  are  as  unfit 
for  the  bishopric  as  these  men  of  their  ordina- 
tion; who,  instead  of  being  selected  for  their 
prominence  in  piety,  are  too  frequently  chosen 
for  their  prominence  in  learning?  The  masters  of 
schools,  from  whipping  little  boys,  are  preferred 

VOL  III.  d 


to  lash  the  souls  of  men  into  their  peculiar  fan* 


site  doctrines?  Clergymen  of  the  Church  of 
England,  look  well  into  your  own  community! 
Reform,  regenerate,  then  will  all  good  men  follow 
after  ye,  and  respect  the  temple  of  the  nation- 
Preach  duty  to  God  and  man — not  as  the  Boman 
Catholics,  who  take  the  first  part  of  the  text,  and 
presumptuously  appropriating  it  to  themselves, 
obliterate  the  other,  so  far  as  it  militates  against 
their  love  of  universal  rule ;  thus  rendering  their 
people  notoriously  the  worst  subjects  to  tempord 
kings  that  the  world,  with  all  her  religions,  baa 
produced.  This  is  their  aim,  their  end;  and  this, 
in  all  nations  of  the  earth  under  their  dispensa- 
tion, has  been  their  accomplishment — to  the  dis- 
traction of  order,  and  the  destruction  of  life. 
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Examine— try  your  own  selves — look  suspici- 
ously upon  those  who,  wordily,  profess  to  support 
the  church,  but  who  are  in  the  pay  of  your 
enemies — agents  for  the  advancement  of  their 
foul  mysterious  ends. 

Are  your  beads  stanch?  are  their  hearts  the 
Lord's?  in  all  things  are  they  consistent?  As 
followers  of  Christ  are  they  ready  "  to  spend  and 
be  spent"  for  the  salvation  of  immortal  souls  ? 
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pale  and  crimson,  the  fair  girl  recounted  the  de- 
ceiver's treachery,  and  placed  the  burden  of 
Josephine's  secret  in  her  sire's  faithful  keeping. 

Solicitous  the  acquaintance  should  instantly 
cease,  Mr.  Leslie  commissioned  the  trusty  Power, 
that  should  the  same  individual  call  the  second 
time,  he  was  unreservedly  to  state,  that  "  Miss 
Leslie  was  not  at  home  to  Mr.  Elphinstone" — a 
message  which  the  young  man  no  sooner  received 
than  he  started  for  London,  leaving  his  relative 
provoked  at  the  waywardness  of  his  conduct, 
unable  to  account  for  his  motions ;  and  as  if  by 
mutual  consent,  his  name  was  never  mentioned  in 
their  seasons  of  intercourse  by  Lady  Willoughby 
or  Edith. 

Mary  took  a  weeping  farewell  of  her  cousin, 
sad  at  leaving  her  in  the  melancholy  state  of  mind 
late  events  had  induced,  nor  could  the  excitement 
incidental  to  her  situation  diminish  her  anxiety 
for  the  health  of  this  tender  friend,  whose  inno- 
cent happiness  had  been  so  short-lived,  so  early 


the  power  of  mortals 


her  friends,  by  whom  her  si 
and  smiles  were  read  and  registered,  Edith, 
released  from  observation,  gave  way  to  grief,  that 
her  lou  el  id  ess  of  situation  materially  tended  to 
increase;  and  after  each  burst  of  sorrow, 
braided  herself  in  the  bitterest  terms  for 


1  t» 
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than  contempt,  allied  with  fear  and  pity. 

She  trembled  when  contemplating  the  baseness 
of  this  perjured  being,  and  wondered  he  could 
deceive  her  into  comparative  intimacy,  who  most 
have  some  traces  of  evil,  apparent  to  a  scrutiniz- 
ing eye,  in  that  form  she  had  so  blindly  thought 
faultless. 

Edith,  upon  grave  consideration,  blamed  her 
over-relying  confidence,  and  with  a  frown  of 
wounded  pride,  convulsively  opposing  her  mental 
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agitation,  the  dismissed  for  a  season  the  dark 
intrusion. 

Her  faith  in  the  world  broken,  the  reality  that 
had  so  utterly  dissipated  the  wild  fancy  of  her 
dreams  dispirited  the  young  enthusiast,  and  again 
she  walked  those  halls  a  lonely,  hapless  wanderer ; 
a  sense  of  desertion  crept  over  her  mind,  and  she 
sighed  in  vain  for  peace  that  simplicity  brings. 
She  saw  no  more  beauty  in  the  butterfly's  plume, 
nor  caught  his  sportiveness ;  the  sun  rose  o'er  the 
landscape  without  effect,  and  set  without  being 
regretted.  The  gentle  gales  wooed  her  cheek, 
nor  met  their  wonted  reply — the  soft  blush  had 
faded  in  sadness. 

Frighted  at  the  echo  of  her  feet  in  the  desolate 
gallery,  she  regarded  timidly  the  ancestral  dames 
and  mailed  warriors  who  held  a  dumb  court 
within  those  walls  midst  the  dust  of  centuries ; 
and  fleeing  to  her  own  little  chamber  sought 
repose  that  only  cheated  her  with  dreams  in 
hideous  shapes.  Suddenly  and  strangely  changed, 
she  made  mirth  no  more,  nor  seemed  to  love  its 


terror*,  he  found  her  sometimes  with  the  window 
thrown  widely  open,  contemplating  the  fitful 
lightnings  'illuminations ;  at  another,  singing  to 

the  thunder,  and  in  variably  cheerful.  But  when 
all  without  was  calm,  and  Mr.  Leslie  in  tendered 
tones  inquired,  "Was  her  health  as  good  as  ever? 
why  then  his  darling's  cheek  so  pale  f" — with  an 
hysteric  laugh  she  repelled  the  tears  that  his 
softness  and  her  languor  fostered,  avoiding  his 
presence,  lest  quick-sighted  love  should  light  upon 
her  secret. 

Edith  had  not  visited  Nelly  since  her  untoward 
adventure.  She  hesitated  now  to  meet  her  nurse, 
from  whom  it  would  be  impossible  to  hide  her 
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feelings :  duty  called  her  hither,  whilst  conscious- 
ness held  her  back.  Thus  many  days  elapsed, 
and  her  obligation  became  more  argent — her 
dread  of  the  encounter  increased. 

One  evening  she  sat  in  her  room  meditating 
when  she  should  take  this  journey,  summoning 
to  her  assistance  all  possible  topics  of  conversa- 
tion irrelevant  to  the  present  subject,  to  engross 
her  time  at  Kochelle,  and  divert  Nelly's  attention 
from  herself;  and  finally  she  condemned  her  own 
indolence  and  delay,  grieving  lest  her  conduct 
might  have  appeared  careless  towards  this  much 
loved  friend.  Her  fingers  pressed  her  forehead, 
and  tears  filtered  through  the  openings;  she 
mourned  her  fault,  and  with  candour  severe  con- 
fessed the  cause ;  she  spoke  earnestly  and  aloud 
to  herself,  declaring  in  what  she  had  shown  in- 
temperance and  revolt,  and  resolving  to  amend 
whatever  she  had  done  wrong,  concluded  by 
asking  heaven's  blessing  on  her  endeavours. 

A  gentle  tap  at  the  door  apprized  Edith  of  a 
visitor ;  now  tranquil  she  moved  to  open  it,  and 
d5 
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the  food  they  live  on;  but  if  my  lamb's  soft 
fleece  is  ever  ruffled  by  their  talons,  shall  I  not 
seek  to  smooth  it  f  Te  have  had  much  company 
of  late,  and  many  helpers  in  the  house  from  the 
village;  such  ignorant  folk  talk  from  very  simpli- 
city, and  are  no  more  to  be  blamed  than  parrots, 
although  the  poor  things  do  blab  to  our  confusion 
sometimes.  They  love  thee,  nor  wist  it  pains 
thee )  but,  darling !  did  I  hear  the  name  aright  ? 
Was  it  the  same  with  his  you  met  on  the  com- 
mon ?  One  who  saw  him  says  it  was  the  hero  of 
that  bloody  chase,  and  I  ween,  the  Lady  Jose- 
phine's foul  destroyer/1 

"  The  same  Nelly;  breathe  not  his  name,"  said 
Edith  blushing,  then  growing  very  pale ;  "  and 
him  I  met  at  the  ball,  and  hastily  and  foolishly 
invited  hither.  Oh,  my  friend,  my  counsellor !" 
throwing  her  arm  round  the  widow's  neck,  "  I 
was  shocked  at  the  discovery,  and  stupefied;  I 
have  hardly  yet  recovered.  Tis  as  you  often 
said,  I  see  the  world  now  is  very  false ;  deformity 


stalks  abroad,  and  man  U  the  scare-crow 
has  bewildered  me,  I  see  nothing  but  tear* 
hind,  before,  and  around  me.  You  only, 
^1  &ry^  iff  it-li  oitf u  i  ti  p'&jj  ftj  ^^oodi 
beautiful.  I  love  you  more  for  the  few  I  may 
love.  I  desire  not  to  lire  beyond  you,  but  to  die 
when  you  die,  I  fear  to  be  left  in  the  world 
alone." 

u Nay,  my  child!  thou  must  bide  his  will,1' 
said  Nelly,  pointing  upwards,  whilst  her  tears 
watered  the  prostrate  Edith's  neek.  "Look  at 
me,  my  darling !  I'll  show  you  the  way.  Raise 
thy  lovely  face ;  the  daisy  does  not  scorn  me  so. 
Alone !  that  can  never  be,  whilst  he  who  made 
thee  reigns.  Shine  out,  my  jewel !  cast  aside 
that  veil  of  faithless  brine,  and  live  in  purity  of 
hope.  Be  joyful,  be  thankful,  be  praiseful !  thou 
hast  discovered  a  venomous  thing  ere  it  hurt 
thee;  its  charms  had  lighted  on  my  dove.  Then 
Nelly  might  lie  down  in  the  tomb  of  her  fathers, 
and  pray  the  old  worms  to  make  a  short  end  of 
her.    To  say  I  cradled  thee  for  nought,  I  hushed 
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thee  that  thou  mightst  wake  screaming,  I  watched 
over  thee  that  thou  mightst  be  full  early  deserted, 
I  fostered  thy  beauty  that  it  might  be  destroyed  I 
thou  mightst  be  mangled  body  and  soul  by  a 
villain,  and  cast  into  the  foul  waters  where  his 
other  victims  sink,  to  appear  when  the  last  con- 
vulsion of  nature  shall,  heaving,  bring  them  to 
judgment-light ! — my  prayers  were  not  for  this, 
and  none  dare  say  they  are  in  vain.  Now,  kiss 
me,  my  colleen,  and  tell  me  you're  blithe  to  see 
me  this  pretty  even.  Harkee,  I  have  not  for- 
gotten the  way ;  it  were  hard  for  me  to  miss  the 
oyster  that  holds  my  pearl,  and  as  ye  will  that  I 
tell  how  I  came,  sure,  'tis  Briar,  the  crazy  mule, 
that  bore  me,  whilst  Maggie  led  the  beasty.  She 
borrowed  a  pillow  for  me  of  Boundman,  her 
master;  and  from  the  Pipe  and  Tumbler  I  set 
out  on  my  travels ;  all  the  way  I  thought  and 
thought  of  lang  syne  and  Erin,  your  grand- 
parents, the  young  squire  that  went  away  before 
the  old  one,  who  died  in  a  foreign  land,  and  was 
swathed  in  blood,  with  my  own  noble  boy,  Mike, 


G2  EDITH 

and  many  a  faithful  one 
time  are  crumbling  round  me;  m 
whole  stone  of  the  once  proud 
worn  into  deep  furrow*,  the  blast  whistles  m 
crannies,  and  rocks  me  sore  at  times.  Judy  of 
the  Cairo,  her  shape,  her  seeming*  sat  under 
every  bush  I  passed;  her  caoine  I  thought  I 
heard  at  times.  Where  is  she  now?  the  un- 
tamcable,  the  wayward?  her  helpless  innocent* 
are  they  babies  still  f  and  Corny,  what  of  him  f 
'Tis  seldom  I  go  over  those  gone-by  days,  but 
when  I  do,  with  the  palsy  of  age  I  am  apt  to  be 
garrulous. 

"Miss  Mary  !  she'll  be  happy  soon ;  my  bless- 
ing on  her !  she  well  deserves  reward  for  the 
trial  she  has  so  nobly  borne ;  her  pilot  is  stout 
and  true;  I  honour  the  young  man  for  his 
fidelity  towards  his  love,  his  forbearance  towards 
the  opposers  of  his  honourable  union,  and 
oppressors  of  his  wife — that  is  to  be." 

"Oh,  Nelly  dear!"  said  Edith  earnestly,  "I 
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never  said  she  was  oppressed,  though  I  eannot 
conceal  they  were  opposed/' 

"But,  my  child!  though  you  didn't  say  the 
word,  and  'tis  true  for  you,  I  can  guess  the  under 
and  over  of  a  thing  from  the  middle,  and  Miss 
Mary's  watery  eyes  were  red  for  nothing.  Her 
face,  to  my  old  sight,  wasted  with  her  body — 
then  her  laugh  of  late  was  far  from  natural. 
If  she  smiled  at  some  queer  story  I  remembered 
to  tell  and  'liven  ye,  that  parting  of  the  lips 
minded  me  of  ice  cracking.  Her  trial  was 
none  of  the  lightest  neither;  for  when  all  was 
settled  to  her  liking,  she  did  not  answer  the  sun 
of  good  tidings  4s  the  earth  after  a  shower,  and 
cheer  up  before  you.  No,  no,  the  sun  shone — 
you  'cduld  see  its  light  upon  the  water,  for 
the  heart  was  moist  still — a  deluge  had  nigh 
drowned  it*" 

"  I  have  heard  from  her  lately ;  she  said  she 
was  not  strong;  but  this  was  trifling,  as  Edgar's 
letters  acted  little  tonics,  and  supported  her  in 


her  faintoess.  Every  one  was  kind  to  her, 
excepting  the  Misses   Macklin,   who  em 


which    (Bhe  was  given  to  understand,) 


"You  see,  my  darling!  I  knew  her  health 
weak,  and  contrary  to  alarming  ye,  I  also 
know  it  will  recover  fast  after  ehe  is  Mrs*  Le- 
vison,  and  anxiety  takes  its  flight  with  the 

clouds  that  have  gone  over  her  head.  She  k 
worthy  of  good,  and  cakes  should  be  her  portion 
if  I  had  the  baking/' 

Attending  her  aged  nurse,  and  guiding  the 
slow  mule  over  the  heather,  Edith  enjoyed  the 
cool  breezes  of  an  autumn  evening,  whilst  her 
bosom  swelled  with  mingled  love  and  pride  for 
the  dear,  dear  friend  of  her  earliest  years.  Who 
so  faithful,  so  benign,  made  her  child's  care  the 
first  object  of  her  life,  next  to  the  grand  one  of 
her  creation. 

Meteor  walked  beside  the  travellers,  a  jealous 
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guardian  of  to  fair  a  charge  and  so  much  worth ; 
he  looked  from  the  face  of  one  to  the  other, 
seeming  sensible  of  the  understanding  existing 
between  each,  and  satisfied  with  his  own  situa- 
tion in  their  affections. 
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tionB  of  how  soon  she  should  have  the  joy  of 
seeing  the  sweet  bride  decked  in  the  flowers  of 
spring  as  most  consonant  with  her  situation, 
Iter  lips  and  eyes  telling  nought  but  pleasure, 
occupied  Edith  and  beguiled  time  of  the  sting  she 
late  had  found  in  its  tediousness,  causing  a  con- 
stant recurrence  of  her  thoughts  to  an  infinitely 
painful  subject.    Thus  hour  after  hour  passed, 
and  days  were  saddened  truly,  when  an  expected 
letter  failed  to  appear.    Subsequent  to  her  last 
meeting  with  Nelly,  our  heroine  experienced  a 
severe  trial  of  patience  in  the  continued  silence 
her  cousin  Mary  preserved  towards  her,  without 
any  cause  being  assigned. 

Edith's  anxiety  increased  with  the  void,  and 
her  distress  became  extreme,  when  a  long  letter 
told  more  than  all  she  had  anticipated,  and  gave 
her  a  commission  it  was  most  difficult  to  execute. 
Mary's  own  words  will  discover  her  interesting 
character  more  fully  than  the  dispassionate  lan- 
guage of  a  biographer. 


will  startle  her  who  might  have  betered 
Leriaon  had  the  first  place  in  Mary's  ec- 
;  till  now  be  had,  nor  da  I  blush  to  add  be 

an  higher  sliD  than  I  can  give  him ;  hot 

with 


i  I  hare  torn  from  my  heart,  yea, 
an  effort  that  caused  blood  to  flow  from  the 
separation.  This  was  not  at  the  suggestion  of 
friends,  or  through  compulsion;  bat  my  own 
voluntary  act.  I  am  no  longer  a  fit  object  of 
man's  attentions ;  the  small-pox  has  blighted  my 
poor  body  to  such  a  degree  that  I  dare  not 
require  a  fulfilment  of  our  contract,  nor  do  I  de- 
sire such  a  consummation,  which  would  entail 
upon  my  husband  a  glaring  and  lasting  evil — 
upon  me,  a  pining  regret  for  beauty  I  had  no 
reason  to  believe  should  last — both  displeasing  to 
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heaven,  and  destructive  to  the  happiness  yet  left 
me,  in  feeling  I  can  submit  humbly  to  His  will, 
who  am  in  his  hands  altogether;  neither  must  I 
permit  my  honour  to  be  impugned  by  the  consi- 
deration that  I  took  advantage  of  a  young  man's 
confidence  who  wooed  a  gladsome  maiden,  and 
wedded  the  bride  of  sorrow.    Accordingly  I 
enclose  a  letter  to  Captain  Levison,  and  entrust 
yon  with  its  safe  dispatch.    Here  I  am  aware 
my  sentiments  would  not  be  listened  to,  and 
therefore  I  take  this  means  of  conveying  my  final 
decision  to  him  I  was  proud  and  happy  once  to 
call  my  lover. 

"The  aspect  of  affairs  at  home  since  my  illness 
has  undergone  a  woeful  change.  Believing  I 
■hall  be  deserted  by  my  betrothed,  yet  rather 
anxious  to  compel  him  to  the  marriage  than  to 
allow  their  fears  to  appear,  I  am  treated  with 
much  coldness,  and  could  not  venture  openly  on 
the  step  I  have  just  taken  with  any  possibility  of 
the  letter  reaching  its  destination.  Too  late  to 
intercept,  I  shall  declare  the  deed  and  abide  the 
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my 
» 

«  Fortune,  that  tad  long  coquetted,  discovered 
her  brightest  charms  to  jilt  me  at  last — so  nearly 
won,  and  early  lost  has  my  happiness  been.  Thus 
ere  he  reached  it,  hope — the  peak  of  friendly  rock 
espied  by  the  drowning — is  covered  over  with 
billows  of  affliction ;  yet  it  remains  a 


y  rock 
iththe 
Edith, 
ivtake 


to  the  fretted  edge,  content  to  behold  thee  triumph 
over  the  murky  tide.  Dearest  love !  already  I 
feel  relieved  in  confiding  to  you  my  sufferings, 
one  who,  I  know,  sympathizes  in  every  sorrow ; 
yet  I  would  not  you  should  grieve  much  for  me. 
The  worst  is  past — I  have  done  my  duty,  and 
from  henceforth  have  obtained  comparative  tran- 
quillity for  this  little  breast,  that  has  sent  forth 
countless  tears  without  being  able  to  cry  itself  to 
sleep. 

"Applicable  to  your  poor  friend  are  those 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


71 


beautiful  words  of  dear  old  Nelly's :  '  Down  the 
bye- ways  of  life  I  preferred  to  roam,  and  would 
have  culled  the  roses  from  the  hedgerows,  but  He 
who  guided  me  ordered  far  otherwise.  Thistle 
and  blackthorn  only  grew  there;  the  poisonous 
nettle  has  chastened  me  with  many  a  sting/  Tell 
her  I  have  learned  from  her  to  bear  these  wounds 
patiently,  and  make  resignation  an  offering  to 
bearen. 

"  My  dearest  earthly  friend,  good  bye  I  Speed 
my  desires,  and  believe  in  the  grateful  memory 
of  your 

Mary." 

With  tearful  eyes  Edith  received  the  letter  so 
urgently  commended  to  her  care.  She  wished 
the  task  had  not  been  decreed  to  her — that  Mary 
bad  relented  ere  she  sealed  the  fatal  packet.  That 
through  her  instrumentality  Edgar  and  Mary 
akaold  be  separated  for  ever  bore  heavily  on  her 
mind,  adding  its  burden  to  the  disasters  the  day 
had  revealed ;  but  Mary  was  right,  she  felt  the 
force  of  her  arguments,  and  respected,  whilst  she 
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AiMinri  at  the  tererity  of  their  codcIusjo 
T^s  why  object  to  aid  her  cause  by  foMlIii 


aval  lifted  wp  her  eyes  to  the  beacon  reap  lea  dr 

throaghoot  Ac  storm.  Again  she  conies* 
Mary7*  superiority;  dcw  traits  in  her  charact 
mt  developed  in  each  trial,  all  bright,  all  tru 
■ad  6ak  after  lint,  Edith  felt  attached  to  I 
Umi  at  by  a  polished  steel  chain  to  a  stap 


&e  her  white  hand,  did  he  bat  devour  that  left 
A  second  homed  past,  and  our  heroine  turn 
uwu       eAUU  She  cvuiivrbcd  hers 
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with  the  assurance  that  Edgar  would  not  be  influ- 
enced by  this  decision ;  otherwise  he  was  not  the 
character  she  believed  him,  and  therefore  the  in- 
terruption of  the  match  ought  to  be  no  longer  a 
subject  of  regret.  With  prophetic  energy,  "all 
will  yet  be  well/'  she  murmured,  and  raised  the 
latch  of  her  nurse's  dwelling. 

"  Did  you  hear  that,  my  maid  ?"  said  Nelly, 
addressing  herself  to  a  sobbing  figure,  whose 
face  was  hidden  in  a  check  apron,  "the  angel 
bears  thee  good-will,  and  brings  thee  right 
wholesome  news.  Wipe  your  eyes,  Maggy,  my 
girl,  all  will  yet  be  well.  Didn't  I  tell  you  be- 
fore ?  if  ye  take  the  honey  by  stealth,  ye'U  get  a 
Main  by  right;  follow  the  receipt  I  have  given 
you;  it  will  act  like  a  poultice;  and  keep  to 
your  own  hive  in  future,  when  the  bees  will  know 
you." 

As  soon  as  the  person  called  upon  became 
awaxe  that  the  lady  Edith  was  a  witness  to  her 
lamentation,  she  rose  in  evident  confusion,  and 
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making  an  unsteady  curtsey  to  the  visitor, 

from  the  cottage, 


an  evil  practice  she  if  much  given  to. 
caught  her  in  this  plight  at  her  own 
house,  or  at  the  Pipe,  with  a  face  as  bold  as  the 
doge  the  fire-wood  sleeps  on,  she'd  tell  me  the 
onions  had  melted  her  a*most  blind,  and  did  I  not 
smell  them  ?  they  were  over  strong  to  be  miataen 
for  another  perfumer. "  I  have  got  the  twist  of 
her  tongue  exactly,  and  were  those  very  words 
written  down,  I'd  be  bound  they  wouldn't  he 
long  without  Maggy's  taking  them  up  in  regular 
rotation.  'Tis  hard ;  I  have  mixed  medicines  to 
cure  her  of  this,  but  she  does  not  mend  the 
while.  I  am  in  good  hopes  however  the  trials  it 
brings  down  upon  her  will  smash  the  worm  at  the 
root,  and  the  stem  will  prove  healthy  at  last. 

"  But  now,  ma  vourneen,  you  come  near  me ; 
what  damp  is  that  on  thy  cheek  f    Water  spoils 
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satirf,  and  this  is  such  a  delicate  one/'  said  Nelly, 
kissing  her. 

Nelly's  grief  at  learning  the  fate  of  Mary  Was 
almost  absorbed  m  admiration  at  the  nobleness  of 
character  displayed  by  her  child's  friend,  which 
title  of  distinction  she  exulted  in  repeating. 

"  Yea,  darling  I  'tis  proud  I  am  y€  have  such  a 
friend  on  this  side  heaven ;  hold  fast  by  her  hand, 
nrfver  let  it  go,  for  these  blessings  are  as  rich  as 
they  are  rare.  Young  maidens  and  old  I  ye  will 
do  well  with  each  other's  love  till  the  night  of 
lifc>  when  death  in  his  arms  shall  fold  ye.  I 
need  not  grieve  now  to  think  on  death — soon 
shall  the  bridal  morrow  dawn  for  me." 

Nelly  raised  her  hands  and  face  to  heaven,  as 
waiting  with  beaming  gladness  her  acceptance 
there.  For  a  while  Edith's  eyes  steadily  gazed 
on  her ;  she  could  not  bear  the  vision  long ;  her 
lips  quivered,  her  eyelids  dropped,  she  fell  in 
Nelly's  lap,  faintly  ejaculating,  "this  is  too  much 
for  me." 

e2 


Greatly  ihrwri,  Nelly  saw  her  mmlinj 


of  the  system.  Could  the  mother**  constituti 
have  been  bequeathed  to  the  child  ?  She  feai 
and  trembled :  "  She  would  watch  her,  and  i 
would  strive  to  mention  the  false  El  ph  ins  toe 
name,  as  allied  with  mystery  and  fraught  w 
mischief.  She  would  Dot  leave  a  hiding-phw* 
her  darling  breast  for  the  serpent  to  coil  hi 
self  op  in.  She'd  take  a  candle  into  ev 
corner/* 

Thus  Nelly  soliloquized  and  resolved  wY 
she  applied  restoratives  and  addressed  soft  ar 
meats  to  her  precious  child,  whom  she  1 
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shortly  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  awake  from  her 
torpor,  and  even  smile  at  her  own  weakness. 

As  Edith  asked  what  was  Maggy's  affliction, 
Nelly  thought  this  a  favourable  opportunity  of 
gratifying  her  curiosity. 

"Well,  and  FU  tell  you,  dear!  Maggy  (who  I 
would  not  recommend  as  your  maid,  if  she  had 
been  never  so  well  taught  the  mechanical  part  of 
her  profession,  or  the  lowest  servant  in  your 
household,  as  long  as  the  want  of  truth  remained) 
turned  her  back  upon  me  for  preventing  her,  as 
she  declared,  being  your  body-servant  (to  use  her 
own  expression).    After  a  while  she  saw  that  she 
gained  nothing  by  this  foolish  behaviour,  and 
growing  sorry,  begged  my  pardon,  and  asked  me 
to  forgive  her,  seeing  she  was  humble  and  I 
trusted  altered ;  after  a  while  I  got  her  a  place  at 
the  Pipe  and  Tumbler,  where  she  is  now,  and 
where  she  fell  in  love  with  a  good  lad  called  Joe 
Goulding;  the  ostler  and  bar-maid,  they  might 
with  honesty  and  steadiness  recommend  them- 
selves to  the  old  Boundman ;  who,  I  make  little 


78 


EDITH  LESLIE, 


doubt,  will  leave  Joe  the  business,  being  his 
sister's  son*    Instead  of  this,  my  Lady  distresses 

tier  poor  lover  by  walking  with  half  the  loons  in 
the  hamlet,  wearing  an  artificial  flower  in  her 
bonnet,  given  her  by  one  whom  business  took  to 
the  great  town  where  he  bought  it ;  a  pink  cap- 
ribbon  was  the  gift  of  another;  a  bead 
of  a  AM; 
catarem  has 
goes  nigh  to  \ 
his  love ;  he  has  told  her  he  shall  run  mad,  cer- 
tainly ;  but  she  only  laughs  at  him,  and  tells  him 
to  wait  a  bit.  All  this  while  she  kept  away  from 
me,  as  sly  as  any  old  poacher.  At  last  she  has 
gone  too  far ;  and  yesterday-night  Joe  let  her 
know  he'd  never  trouble  himself  to  say  another 
word  to  her,  which  was  as  good  as  a  regular  dis- 
missal ;  so  she  comes  to  me  and  says,  "  'twas  only 
because  Charly  Dawson  kissed  her,  and  sure,  she 
couldn't  help  it  I"  I  warned  her  if  she  wanted 
an  honest  man's  favour,  she  was  to  return  the 
ghost  of  everything  she  had  gotten  from  her 
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gallants,  and  go  aild  tell  Joe  what  she  had  done ; 
after  that,  I'll  engage  one  tear  would  bring  him 
back,  when  she  should  take  care  to  keep  him,  and 
behave  herself.  She  was  a  long  time  loth  to 
knoek  under,  and  vowed  she  would  marry  him  at 
hart,  for  the  gipsey  teaid  to ! 

"This  brings  me  to  bar  confession ;  for  when 
she  was  melted,  it  flowed  from  her  tongue  as  rain 
from  a  water-spout.  It  seems,  a  gipsey-wife  had 
risen  a  great  name  in  the  country  about,  for  her 
hack  in  fortune-telling*  Maggy,  curious  and 
giddy,  (her  natural  disposition)  took  a  trip  to  a 
lone  place  a  little  ways  off,  where  the  camp  lay ; 
they  told  her  the  mother  was  sick,  and  that  she 
must  kneel  down  and  crawl  into  the  hut,  if  she 
wished  to  learn  good  of  herself  through  love  and 
out  In  that  noisome  place  she  found  the  gipsey 
witahj  and  crossing  her  hand  with  a  sixpence, 
learned  to  spell  her  husband's  name,  and  heard  a 
great  many  things  she  did  and  she  didn't  ask  to 
know. 

Maggy  had  another  piece  of  silver  and  some 


HO 


The  gipsey  told  her  the 
yet,  and  she'd 
In  course  she  did,  curious  to  know  the  exact  tin 
it  should  fall  in ;  but  this  once  she  took  the  litt 
Alaric  Denham  to  be  her  companion,  and  ahrcn 
in  most  things  as  she's  silly  in  some,  she  thiul 
the  gipsey  noticed  his  fine  worked  clothes,  ar 
coveted  the  chain  that  hung  round  hia  neck,  ar 
this  tempted  her  to  ateal  him,  which  happen* 
the  very  next  day,  when  the  camp 


"And  it  was  from  thence  his  evil  father  bore  tl 
child,  unknowingly,  to  bis  mother's  arms; 
makes  me  shiver  when  I  think  that  man  press* 
his  own  offspring  to  his  perjured  breast,  shelter* 
it  from  the  cold,  who  had  exposed  both  wife  ai 
infant  to  the  chill  of  scam,  I  blessed  the  babj 
saviour  the  same  dismal  night,  but  I  mixed  th 
in  his  cup  which   must  poison   every  fotu 
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draught  he  drinks.  I  gave  it,  a  wholesome 
warning  to  a  fair  and  innocent  young  man ;  it 
proved  a  judgment  upon  one  haggard  within." 

"Oh,  dear  Nelly !"  cried  Edith,  "do  pray 
dismiss  this  horrid  subject ;  'tis  enough  we  know 
Al —  Al —  the  babe  is  safe.  When  I  am  induced 
to  contemplate  these  events,  'tis  like  being  led  to 
the  brink  of  a  precipice,  and  makes  me  very 
giddy."  She  placed  her  hands  before  her  eyes, 
and  seemed  to  feel  as  she  described. 

"  Did  you  ever  see  a  hen-bird  hurt  its  chick  f 
it  may  tread  on  it  sometimes,  but  not  willingly. 
A-cushla-ma  chree  I  thou  wast  nestled  here/' 
crossing  her  arms  on  her  breast,  "  the  form  the 
coney  has  left  is  warm  still." 

"I  know  it,  my  best  guardian  I"  returned 
Edith,  fervently,  and  pressed  her  lips  upon  those 
aged  palms. 

Maggy  entered  the  cottage  with  almost  as 
much  haste  as  she  had  retired,  and  presenting 
herself  before  Edith  in  fresh  eyes,  and  a  cleau 
apron,  as  if  to  convince  the  lady  she  must  have 
e  5 


When  she  thought  Edith  folly  understood  this, 
Maggy  deposed  to  having  encountered  a  sight  of 
trouble  to  'tie©  a  letter  from  the  post-boy,  who 
wouldn't  give  it  her  after  all;  but  she  brought 
him  hither  with  the  bit  of  paper  that  bad  a  big 


was,  and  that  she  would  like  to  catch  an  early 
acquaintance  with  the  inside. 

Here  the  guard  of  the  Malvern  mail — a  little 
boy,  sharp  nine— touching  his  hat  to  his  mistress 
first,  and  then  to  Nelly,  surrendered  the  letter  in 
question,  and  sallied  on  his  way  with  newspapers 
for  Mr.  Leslie ;  his  example  was  followed  by  the 
officious  Maggy,  who,  finding  herself  silent  for 
want  of  a  listener,  as  Nelly  had  it,  "  made  herself 
scarce." 

"Pray  put  on  your  spectacles,  dear  Nelly," 
said  Edith,  handing  the  letter  to  her  nurse. 
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"Lady  Hester  generally  writes  in  hieroglyphics ; 
bat  this  is  as  plain  as  print  j  you  cannot  mistake 
a  single  letter.   My  aunt  is  determined  I  shall 
have  no  excuse  for  misunderstanding  her." 
Nelly  read  :— 
*  My  dear  niece, 

"I  write  in  the  very  greatest  baste, 
to  prevent  you  sending  a  certain  letter  addressed 
by  my  daughter  Mary  to  Captain  Lerison,  of  the 
purport  of  which  you  are  doubtless  ignorant,  or 
you  would  not  consent  to  such  an  indiscreet  and 
obsolete  act,  which  the  reading  of  romances  could 
only  hate  suggested.  You  are  a  girl  of  sense, 
Bdfth ;  and  I  know  will  laugh  at  the  absurdity, 
whilst  you  pity  the  weakness  that  has  induced 
your  poor  cousin  wantonly  to  fling  away  the  best 

match  in  —  *hire,  merely  because  she  fancies 

the  smaft-poi  has  not  left  her  quite  pretty  enough 
to  become  a  soldier's  bride,  who,  we  all  know, 
would  expect  her  to  fulfil  her  obligation  bad  he 
fought  a  dozen  battles,  and  been  disfigured  with 
as  many  sears,  since  the  contract  was  formed. 


batl  be  *°  "  "  ^ceived 
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destroy  my  daughter's  letter,  or,  if  you  think 
best,  to  send  it  me,  who,  under  either  circum- 
stance, will  be  perfectly  satisfied. 

"Frederick  is  not  here,  or  I  know  he  would 
kmrdfy  bear  to  be  left  out  in  our  loves  to  you.  I 
am  sorry  you  can't  be  prevailed  upon  to  come  to 
the  wedding.  Twill  be  a  very  gay  thing.  A 
pity  papa  is  such  a  martyr  to  his  old  complaint — 
retirement,  &c.  &c. 

Hester  be  Winter." 
"I  shall  request  papa  to  answer  this  letter  for 
me. 

"Wisely  thought  of,  my  blessing  I  Sweet 
Miss  Mary  I  dear  Miss  Mary  !  A  goodly  spark 
has  the  old  flint  struck.  May  it  never  be  put 
out,  but  kindle  and  grow  to  a  fuller  flame  !  My 
child's  friend !  I  count  thee  noble,  though  thou 
hast  some  mean  alliance ;  and  now,"  said  Nelly, 
embracing  her  darling,  "  brightness  of  my  eyes, 
good  night." 


CHAPTER  V, 


i. 

They  tell  me  that  lust  cheek  is  pale  aa  in  the  twilight  koiE 
And  dial  her  eye  hat  lost  ita  light,  her  glance  i*i  taw 
pow*r; 

But  if  her  soul  is  still  as  chaste,  still  gentleness  is  there, 
Then  is  her  aye  tame  still  bright,  her  cheek  tomssti 
frir. 

2. 

For  oh!  'tis  in  the  shrined  soul  where  beauty  purely  dwell 
Where  virtue  lives,  and  truth  exists,  like  petals  m  sen 
sheik; 

Give  me  a  feeling  Jsithfbl  heart,  perfection's  richest  prii 
This  is  the  temple  of  all  tore,  where  beauty  never  dWa 

Daxsix 

It  was  mid-day  when  Lernon  armed  in  tl 
neighbourhood  of  Gwyn  Dinas,  and  dcaccndhi 
from  the  vehicle  that  had  borne  him  thus  far,  1 
left  the  roach- road,  and  striking  into  the  field 
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punned  an  irregular  course  towards  the  Castle. 
His  first  impulse  was  happiness  at  being  in  the 
vicinity  of  his  betrothed.  Suddenly  the  recollec- 
tion of  her  illness  and  its  effects  wrested  his 
satisfaction  from  him,  and  in  another  moment, 
foar  for  the  present  state  of  her  health  took  pos- 
session of  his  breast ;  and  he  gated  from  afar  on 
that  pile  in  agony  of  mind,  supposing  it  might 
present  a  great  mausoleum,  rising  over  his 
hopes. 

But  it  was  unmanly  he  felt  thus  to  forestall 
misery,  and  summoning  fresh  courage  repaired 
hiapaee. 

How  to  find  Mary  alone,  and  how  to  avoid  her 
relations  tfil  his  presence  should  be  discovered  to 
them  through  her  agency,  greatly  perplexed  him. 
He  remembered  this  was  Lady  Hester's  hour  for 
a  promenade  on  the  terrace;  he  recoiled  from 
meeting  her,  as  from  something  mysteriously 
dangerous  to  his  advance,  if  not  disagreeable  to 
his  presence,  and  resolutely  determined  to  wait 


the  thai*  of  evening  ere  he  .honld 

Yet,  at  a  great  distance  from  hi* 

him  to  strike  into  one 
up  the  mountain,  from  who* 
mil,  in  summer  days,  with  the  brightest  being*  of 
his  imagining,  Mary  and  Edith  Leslie,  he  bad 
sketched  views  of  Gwyu  Din  as  in  its  fairest  point, 
and  basked  in  the  warmth  of  love  and  friendship 
that  his  gentle  companions 


The 

... 

whither  of  every  sheep-track  was  known  to  him, 
from  the  hawthorn  bushes  that  marked  particular 
ones,  he  had  culled  tender  shoots  for  Mary's 
pony ;  and  the  quaint  figures  of  some  that  were 
bitten  and  cropped  by  the  sheep,  had  given  them 
mutual  amusement.  If  a  crow  got  up  before 
him,  he  fancied  it  an  old  acquaintance,  and  the 
hare  that  crossed  his  path  was  the  leveret  he  had 
pointed  to  Mary  as  it  frolicked  with  its  mother 
only  the  summer  before. 

The  crags  were  close  at  hand,  where  he  had 
surprised  the  cousins  conversing  about  himself, 
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and  overheard  sentiments  fall  from  Mary's  lips  that 
encouraged  him  to  the  avowal  he  finally  made. 
With  a  panting  breast  he  remembered  that  sacred 
hour,  and  notwithstanding  the  sneers  of  her  hand- 
maid, misfortune,  loved  his  mistress  more  and 
more* 

Exhilarated  by  the  contemplation  of  past  joys, 
and  hoping  soon  for  their  renewal  to  an  endless 
term,  he  overcame  the  hill  at  a  winged  pace,  and 
turned  to  view  the  difficulties  he  had  surmounted. 
He  stood  to  rest;  the  air  seemed  filled  with  voices, 
sad,  yet  melodious  ;  a  wild  bee  passed — it  spoke 
he  thought,  or  fairies  surely  welcomed  him,  and 
harebells  waved,  from  whose  purple  domes  this 
music  came ;  still  he  listened,  mindful  to  catch 
the  tune. 

This  mountain  was  remarkable  for  the  number 
of  fairy  rings  (H)  it  exhibited,  and  on  the  same 
account  held  in  high  veneration  by  the  Welsh 
peasantry,  who  were  particularly  partial  to  fairy 
lore,  in  which  their  legends  abound.  Many  indi- 
viduals of  the  neighbourhood  professed  to  have 


graveatir 


of  d 

dt  pa 


me  the 

to  inspire  their  una  with  ltd  far 
fame,  and  hushed  their  babies  with  promise  oj 
fairy  guardianship ;  invisible  troops  presided  it 
their  wedding-feaste,  mod  watched  their  tomb*. 

i  aware  of  this  taste,  and  had  learned 
through  Mar/i 
teaching,  whose  early  youth,  spent  among  the 
wilds  of  her  native  place,  gave  her  superstition 
disposition  opportunity  and  delight  in  the  acqui- 
sition of  fairy  legends. 

But  Levison  had  no  visual  experience  in  these 
matters,  and  notwithstanding  the  precepts  which 
had  condemned  curiosity,  as  temerity  likely  to  be 
fatal  to  the  experimentalist,  Levison  followed  the 
sweet  sounds  round  the  crags,  till,  coming  to  t 
jutting  rock  that  hindered  his  advance,  in  phreniy 
of  interest  he  scaled  the  harsh  obstacle,  and  lot 
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before  him  stood — Mary — in  bodily  shape  !  Levi- 
son  became  motionless ;  her  position  awed  him. 
Fear  and  passion  in  his  soul  clenehed  each  other 
and  were  dreadfully  still.  The  toe  of  her  right 
foot  pointed  down  the  chasm,  on  the  brink  of 
which  it  rested ;  a  deep  dark  lake  lay  motionless 
several  hundred  feet  beneath.  With  what  pur- 
pose did  Mary  regard  herself  in  its  mirror  f 
Could  human  eight  penetrate  so  Tast  a  distance  f 
Her  left  foot  was  drawn  back,  on  which  she 
principally  supported  herself,  and  one  arm  was 
thrown  over  her  pony's  head,  whose  black  mane, 
tossed  by  the  wind,  mingled  its  shaggy  tresses 
with  her  paley  hair,  that  averse  to  its  usual  neat- 
ness, fell  uncurled  and  loose.  Her  figure  was 
attenuated,  and  cheek  worn,  yet  was  there  poetry 
in  her  eye  and  in  her  attitude  that  touched  her 
low  deeply.  She  had  been  singing  he  little 
doubted,  and  tier's  were  the  strains  that  charmed 
him  hither.  She  was  weeping;  he  marked  her 
tears  roll  down,  till  they  fell  clear  into  that  slow 
pool;  and  in  fancy's  imagery  he  thought  the 
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her  erf  a  hand  thou  likest  better — lost  to  her  and 
thee.  The  eagle  that  welcomed  me  when  I  came 
to  Gwyn  Dinas  was  over  devoutly  praised.  I  wist 
not  he  soared  too  high,  and  singed  his  plumes. 
Perchance  I  am  wrong  e'en  now,  nor  rightly 
understand  the  omen ;  spurning  all  things  below 
he  directed  me  heavenward.  This  is  a  wholesome 
thought/' 

Leviaon  longed  to  approach  his  Mary — to  dry' 
her  tears — to  quench  her  sorrow ;  but  he  dared 
not  move,  lest  his  sudden  discovery  might  fright 
her,  and  she  should  slip  from  that  awful  brink. 

With  joy  he  saw  her  lead  the  pony  to  where  a 
book  lay  that  had  been  her  study,  and  taking  it, 
she  prepared  to  descend  the  opposite  side  of  the 
mountain. 

Now  was  Edgar  freed  from  restraint ;  he  cleared 
the  crags  and  followed  her.  She  heard  bis  foot- 
step on  the  gritty  path,  and  turning — became 
ri vetted  as  the  rock. 

His  arms  bound  her  unyielding  form. 

"Won't  you  speak  to  me?  nor  return  my 


endearments  with  all  m  woman's  Undernem 
Nov  were  they  happy,  and  indeed  blessed.  Not 


was  their  love  refined,  for  bereft  of  the  dross— 
the  fake  ornament  fleshly  nature  takes  pride  is. 

The  previous  to  her  meeting  witk 

Lrnson,  Mary  discovered  to  her  mother  the  ptrt 
she  had  acted,  and  was  from  that  moment  shot 
oat  from  Lady  Hester's  favour,  whose  displeasure 
knew  no  bounds  Mary  had  not  sinee  mixed  wit* 
her  family,  but  spent  the  time  in  her  room,  or  in 
lonely  visit*  to  haunts  hallowed  by  the  presence 
to  her  mind  of  objects  sadly  dear,  with  whom  she 


mmtm  lbslii. 


once  enjoyed,  the  same  prospect,  and  held  delicious 
converse. 

When  Lady  Heater  taw  Mary  advancing  up 
the  avenue,  accompanied  by  Levison,  whom  she 
believed  lost  gpme>  and  hoped  scarcely  ta  redeem 
ahoald  fortune  speed  her  instant  letter  to  Edith  ; 
not  satisfied  with  her  unassisted  organs  (which 
were  of  the  keenest  order)  she  applied  a  glass, 
worn  either  for  show,  or  its  legitimate  use;  bat 
in  the  London  world  she  found  serviceable  in 
distancing  people  she  wished  to  avoid,  who,  if 
they  attempted  to  claim  acquaintance*  desiring  to 
be  remembered  as  Mr.  or  Mrs.  or  Miss  So-and-so 
— Lady  Hester  invariably  raised  her  cutting-glast; 
and  surveying  th#  party  with  the  most  innocent 
am*stmen£ :  "  Indeed  1 1  did  not  remember  you." 

The  same  implement  engaged  her  hand  when- 
it  was  her  pleasure  to  reserve  it  from  the  touch  of 
intimacy.  Various  were  the  ways  in  which  she 
employed  this  little  instrument,  but  never  in  such 
a  cause  as  to-day,  when  she  wished  it  had  tele- 
scopic powers,  and  should  bring  the  features  of 


to  her 

it  mm  really  bt. 
As  soon**  shew** 


nth  the 

Lady  Hester  actually  ran  from  the  terrace  to 
drawing-room,  and  allowing  the  doors  in  b 
haste  to  slam,  one  by  one  after  her, 
the  joyful  intelligence  to  the  half  an  nihil  al 

Miss  Dorothea,  and  hex  stately  sister,  when  hi 
bosom  friends  became  reconciled  to  Lady  Hester1! 
departure  from  sobriety;   they  imprisoned 
one  of  that  lady's  hands,  and  wished  her  eqi 
fortune  in  her  future  prospects.    One  took 
reticule,  that  had  been  laid  aside,  from  betw< 
two  folds  of  silver  paper,  and  busied  herself  in  il 
completion.    The  other  arranged  a  paper  patterns 
beneath  a  cambric  handkerchief  she  had  com- 
menced embroidering,  and  both  were  earnest  in 
their  preparations  for  the  wedding,  and  loud  in 
their  expressions  of  satisfaction. 

Mary  had  not  a  thought  to  trouble  her  till  the 
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arrival  of  Alaric  Elphinstone — Levisou's  friend. 
She  wondered  two  such  dissimilar  spirits  should 
agree  so  well  as  to  have  acquired  the  habit  of 
calling  each  other  by  a  title  thus  familiar.  Both 
were  young — Levison  of  fair  complexion,  gay, 
and  frank — Elphinstone  dark,  as  his  name  well 
suited,  raven-haired,  and  coal-black,  mysterious 
eyes;  grave  and  reserved  in  his  manners,  and 
taller  than  his  companions;  he  was  thought 
extremely  handsome  by  all — all  but  Mary;  she 
could  see  no  beauty  in  a  feature  of  one  whose 
character  had  undergone  so  naked  and  ghastly  an 
exposure  to  her  view;  besides  original  depravity, 
she  found  more  against  him — his  having  un- 
settled her  beloved  Edith's  heart.  Mary  hated 
Edgar's  friend,  whilst  in  this  one  thing  she 
seemed  to  think  her  lover  had  fallen  into  grievous 
error. 

She  longed  to  warn  him  of  his  dangerous 
alliance,  but  Josephine's  secret  was  not  her*8  to 
confide. 

VOL.  III.  I 


In  conversing  about  bis  friend,  Leriaoo  ob- 
served Mary7*  disaffection  to  tbe  subject,  and  one 
day  asked  her  reason.  She  replied,  "I  bait 
formed  a  dislike  to  toot  friend,  dear  Edgar,  I 
fear  I  shall  never  get  over;  you  may  think  me 
whimsical ;  yon  know  me  to  be  superstitious ; 
but  I  cannot  direst  myself  of  the  idem  there  is 
something  condemned  in  his  look." 

u  Poor  feBow  \"  said  Levison,  laughing,  "he 
is  out  of  health  and  out  of  spirits  just  now,  bat 

I  can  assure  you,  he  is  in  general  a  very  great 

favourite  with  the  ladies." 
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"This  last  trait  does  not  exalt  him  in  my 
favour." 

"Then  most  the  goddess  of  love  and  beauty 
be  impeached  for  gracing  her  favourite  thus,  and 
giving  an  art  to  him  that  other  young  men  sigh, 
and  sigh  in  vain,  to  win.  He  is  highly  educated, 
of  an  accomplished  mind,  and  great  natural 
ability.  They  look  upon  him  in  the  house  as  a 
man  of  parts  and  promise ;  he  is  a  profound 
linguist,  and  besides  French,  speaks  most  of  the 
continental  languages  fluently ;  and  sings  like  an 
Italian  nightingale." 

"  Perhaps  I  am  devoid  of  taste,  but  a  singing 
man  is  to  me  an  effeminate  object." 

"  You  would  change  your  opinion  the  instant 
you  heard  Elphinstone.  His  voice  has  never 
been  artificially  cultivated,  nor  would  he  discover 
his  talent  were  you  seven  years  in  his  company, 
unless  some  one,  by  dint  of  urging,  brought  him 
out;  and  then  to  please,  not  to  display,  is  his 
aim.  He  has  almost  won  me  over  to  their 
bands,  when  he  sings  the  wild  forest  melodies, 
r  2 


reward  our  a 
"As  weal 
never  doubt 
What  is  the : 
hero  of  thii 
your  heaitati 
rain  marks  ti 
with  the  kiss* 
"I  fear  m< 
deep  reader 
covered  what 
You  have  eon 
for  this  I  belii 
ble  one,  as 
thought  Elph 
a  charming  pi 
"Edith  Le 
man  united  I 
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Mary  could  scarcely  conceal  her  horror  at  the 
supposition. 

"Don't  mistake  me,  dearest !  I  would  not  for 
kingdoms  that  your  Edith  and  this  friend  of  mine 
(to  whom  I  may  have  been  too  partial)  should  be 
united  under  existing  suspicions,  were  it  even 
possible  that  he  could  win  her  affections ;  but  in 
truth  I  am  glad  there  is  no  chance  of  their  meet- 
ing; for  knowing  Elphinstone's  fascinating  quali- 
ties, I  should  tremble  for  Edith's  present  peace 
of  mind,  and  ultimate  happiness  with  one  so 
fickle  as  I  believe  him  to  be.  I  feel  and  think 
that  a  heart  young  and  fair  as  her's  should  be 
tenderly  used,  nor  given  to  one  incapable  of 
esteeming  rightly  so  rich  a  treasure ;  and  to  fall 
in  love  with  mere  external  beauty  is  no  compli- 
ment to  the  mistress,  nor  is  it  in  my  opinion  the 
most  likely  charm  for  insuring  that  husband's 
devotion;  he  who  seeks  ornament  for  its  sole 
sake  does  a  senseless,  not  so  selfish,  an  act  as 
some  suppose.  A  lady  to  head  his  table  is  the 
study  of  some  men,  who  having  procured  this, 


attraction,  I  cam 
enjoy  to  a  degree 
"Come,  come,1 
you  depreciate  r 
selfish  man.  Mar 
arm-in-arm,  I  cai 
the  vales  of  life, 
me  as  I  go.  Low 
name,  given  to  i 
whim,  and  miata 
repeat,  I  have  a  i 
overcome  by  it." 

"  Yet  is  not  thii 
Mary,  "or  I  cool 
There  are  some  fa 
expressive  of  the 
affection  may  be  t 
Some  countenance! 
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and  devotion  of  which  the  human  breast  is  capable. 
I  was  her  slave  upon  her  first  acquaintance,  and 
could  excuse  any  man  for  the  like  feeling/' 

At  this  juncture  of  their  conversation,  Frede- 
rick, who  had  been  hourly  expected,  having 
arrived,  sought  eagerly  for  Mary,  and  put  a  let- 
ter into  her  hand.  Freed  from  the  supposition 
of  Edgar  Levison  being  Edith's  lover,  and  find- 
ing no  resting-place  for  the  little  bilious  god,  he 
in  buoyant  spirits  descanted  upon  the  many 
charms  of  his  lovely  cousin,  with  a  zeal  of  which 
none  of  his  relatives  had  believed  him  possessed. 
He  spoke  of  having  passed  on  his  way  home,  four 
enchanted  days  at  Malvern — "  the  rest  day,  the 
drest  day,  the  prest  day/'  and  the  squeezed 
day,  vowing  he  never  spent  so  happy  a  visit 
in  his  existence,  and  told,  with  no  small  pride, 
that  he  managed  to  keep  sober  the  whole  time. 
He  concluded  by  intimating  to  Levison  he  was 
now  ready  to  do  the  last  office  for  him,  which  he 
cordially  wished  was  over,  for  the  sake  of  all 
parties.    "Yet  why  should  I  be  so  forward  to 


with  such  a  wry  fiu 
dress  is  offered  t 
profess  admiration 
into  such  a  dilemni 
"Now,  my  dear! 
his  hand  with  a  p 
son's  shoulder,  "a 
pray  proceed  with 
too  much.   I  can' 
It  would  kill  me  on 
know  of  such  an  o 
and-twenty  hours  b 
married  without  the 
sonal  declaration  to 
and  signing  a  warn 
I  never  grieved  so  n 
I  have  just  lost  in  tl 
"What!  is  Cha 
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Emma,  who  with  her  mother  approached  to  learn 
the  news. 

"  He  verily  is — poor  creature  !" 

"To  how  much?"  said  Lady  Hester;  "he 
talked  so  covetously  of  money  that  I  presume  he 
has  made  a  good  thing  of  it." 

"  Alack !  no,"  whispered  de  Winter,  careful 
the  Misses  Macklin  should  not  hear  him,  "  Char- 
ley sacrificed  himself  to  an  old  girl,  with  just  so 
much  gold  as  encircled  her  false  tooth." 

"  The  stupid  owl,"  observed  Emma. 

"I  hoped  better  things  for  him,"  remarked 
Lady  Hester,  shaking  her  head  in  sorrow. 

"Yes!  he  has  put  down  his  horse  to  keep  a 
lap-dog  for  his  wife— dismissed  his  valet,  to  meet 
the  additional  expense  of  a  dog-comber." 

"I  never  heard  of  such  a  domestic,"  said 
Emma. 

"My  lady's  maid,  to  be  sure,"  replied  Frede- 
rick, "and  the  puppy's  provider." 

"  Lady  Baldridge  I  have  you  nothing  to  tell  us 
about  her  manner  of  demise,  Frederick  ?  Was 
f5 
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ihe  not  at  the  same  pic-nic  you  attended  the  day 
of  her  drowning  ?  She  was  excruciatingly  rich  ; 
her  death  made  quite  a  sensation  ;  every  one  is 
dying  to  know  who  inherit*  her  lacs  of 
understand,  romping  with  the  steersman 
got  overboard.    I  hare  heard  after  a  little 


she  would  row,  and  took  the  oars  from  the 
men  J  as  may  be  easily  imagined,  ahe 

understand  the  craft,  i 
they  were  all  lost." 

"You  are  wrong,  Emma!  I  saw  the  whole 
thing,  and  must  be  allowed  to  know  best.  Lady 
Baldridge,  bedecked  and  bedizened  as  usual,  sat 
there  like  a  figure-head;  some  unaccountable  how 
or  other,  the  boat  upset,  and  notwithstanding 
every  effort  made  to  save  her  by  the  gentlemen  (I 
actually  took  off  my  gloves!)  poor  lady  B., 
weighed  down  with  jewels,  sank  to  rise  no  more 
— alone ;  her  next  appearance  being  in  the  com- 
pany of  a  boat-hook,  dexterously  entwined  in  one 
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of  her  gold  chains.  The  verdict  given  on  the 
occasion  was — '  died  of  a  diamond  necklace/  " 

"  A  shocking  accident,"  laughed  Lady  Hester 
and  Emma  together. 

Mary  and  Levison  looked  at  one  another,  and 
sympathized  in  the  pain  each  experienced,  through 
being  compelled  to  remain  in  company  so  uncon- 
genial to  their  tastes;  but  to  retreat  just  now 
would  expose  them  to  individual  chastisement 
from  their  love  of  quizzing,  that  Emma  and  Frede- 
rick sought  every  opportunity  of  exercising. 

u  You  know,  P.,  that  Lord  Staunton  and  Lady 
Clarissa  had  a  son  born  at  Rome." 

"  What !  a  little  Roman  cement  ?  this  reminds 
me  that  Mrs.  Maberly  has  had  a  relapse." 

"Another  girl  V9 

"  Yes,  pos ;  and  as  you  know  how  consoling  I 
am  at  times,  meeting  her  husband  at  the  club,  I 
told  him  he  was  determined  not  to  give  himself 
heirs." 

"I  like  Mrs.  Maberly,"  said  Miss  Macklin, 
approaching ;  "  not  as  some  of  your  fine  ladies 
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does  she  delegate  to  another  the  interesting  task 
of  providing  nourishment  for  her  progeny* 

"  The  horrid  little  snipes  !  if  I  ever  became  i 
unfortunate  married  man,  I  should  have  every  < 
brought  up  cuckoo  fashion,  or  in  other  words  put 
out  to  n^^r«e,,, 

"Mr,  Frederick!  I; 

what 


the  ornithological  species." 

"  They  both  live  by  suction,  so  I  have  been  j 
given  to  understand,  Miss  Macklin." 

"  Is't  a  baby  you  are  talking  of?  the  cherub 
said  Miss  Dorothea,  "I  adore  it!  Do  you  remem- 
ber Mrs.  Barnet's  little  son  ?    When  they  were? 
staying  here,  how  I  used  to  dance  and  dandle  it ! 
Alas !   poor  dear,  sweet,  interesting,  blighted 
flower !  he's  dead  that  loved  me  !  and  used  to 
come  to  me  before  any  one — a  pretty  boy, 
Archy !" 

"  Begging  your  pardon  a  million  times,  Miss 
Dorothea,  but  the  straight  and  dingy  crop  just 
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covering  his  head,  with  the  vulgar  feature*  of  the 
child,  combined  to  give  him  the  appearance  of  an 
infant  Jack  Sheppard." 

"  You  have  no  taste,  Mr.  Frederick." 

"Not  in  baby-flesh,  certainly." 

"  Barbarous  man !" 

"To  sum  up  the  measure  of  my  inorthodoxy, 
I  hope  Mrs.  Maberly,  whose  motherly  perfor- 
mance you  seem  to  admire,  will  have  left  off  her 
baby  before  she  pays  us  a  visit,  for  I  abominate 
the  little  squeakers.  I  met  Mr.  Tierney  in  Town, 
— your  friend,  Miss  Macklin." 

"  What  does  he  talk  about  that's  new  ?  What 
science  does  he  affect  ?  To  be  brief— how  does 
he  stand  in  the  literary  world  ?" 

"  Oh  !  he  talks  so  much  of  the  human  under- 
standing, he  may  truly  be  said  to  have  a  lock-jaw. 
By  the  way,  lest  I  forget  it,  his  brother  Toby  is 
married  and  gone  into  the  country  to  spend  the 
treacle  moon.  James  is  stark  mad  upon  phre- 
nology and  mesmerism,  and  I  conclude  under  the 
influence  of  manipulation  of  one  kind  or  another, 
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till  night.    The  instant 


,  be  taW  me  I  was  a 


for  appriiing  me  of  what  I  did 


Talking  of  the  bumpy  science, 
btunpou*  country  this  is  1  the  bump  of 
most  strongly  developed," 

"  Ah  !  phrenology,  I  must  study  its  in 
the  only  objection  I  make  to  either  of 


head  to  the  hands  of  a  man ;  the  other  to  receiving 
an  exposition  of  my  thoughts-  from  a  stranger. 
Very  tender  situations — both  of  these." 

"  Very  so,  indeed,  Miss  Macklin ;  inconvenient, 
to  say  the  least."  Frederick  insinuated  aside 
to  his  mother,  that  a  wig  was  in  the  way  of  one, 
and  he  would  not  say  what  fierce  notions  of  love 
engaged  her  delicate  bosom. 

"  I  have  a  little  news  for  you,  dear  Miss  Doro- 
thea," said  Frederick,  addressing  himself  to  this 
lady,  whose  mode  of  beguiling  the  cold  world  of 
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its  chill  ftas  betrayed  on  the  top  of  her  most  pro- 
minent feature ;  "  a  panacea  for  the  cure  of  multi- 
plicated  diseases  of  tierve  and  sinew ;  the  hydrau- 
lic has  superseded  all  other  life  preservers,  being 
found  to  prolong  life  by  lengthening  the'  breathing. 
My  father  ought  to  know  this,  besides  sundry 
other  ways  of 'renovating  exhausted  nature.  A 
commodious  and  yet  portable  bath  is  an  essential 
part  of  the  furniture  of  the  very  smallest  house, 
and  the  patient  is  advised  to  remain  in  it  morn- 
ing, mid-day,  nbon,  and  night— drinking,  and 
living  in  and  upon  the  rustic  element  until 
cured." 

''Better  iiever  to  be  ill  at  all,"  said  Emma, 
observing  the  blank  expression  of  Miss  Dorothea's 
face. 

"  The  life  insurance  office  likes  the  plan  despe- 
rately, and  has  given  a  considerable  fee  to  the 
discoverer ;  this  is  a  great  secret.  The  tenacity 
of  life  of  frogs,  although  cut  up  in  little  bits, 
suggested  the  cold  water  system,  upon  which 
little  animals  daily  experiments  are  made  with  the 


town,  and  get  ready  for  the  spring  harvest." 


The  day  after  the  arrival  of  Frederick,  whom 
Lady  Hester  installed  master  of  the  ceremonies, 
Mary,  passive  in  the  hands  of  her  relatives,  sub- 
mitted to  be  dressed  according  to  their  taste,  and 
in  bridal  costume  met  her  future  husband  before 
the  altar,  where  in  solemn  worship  she  knelt, 
commending  herself  to  the  notice  of  the  first  and 
best  of  all  her  friends.  His  blessing  she  there 
solicited,  and  earnestly  prayed  to  have  preserved 
to  herself  and  beloved  partner. 

That  ceremony,  which  to  most  young  ladies  in 
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the  gay  world,  is  a  season  of  vain  emulation  in 
pompous  array,  was  to  Mary  de  Winter  one  of 
serious  moment,  and  fulfilled  with  chaste  devo- 
tion. Tears  had  fled  her  eyes  since  Levison's 
return,  and  on  this  day,  when  she  rose  from  her 
knees,  a  happy  smile  greeted  her  husband.  Mary 
had  no  regret  in  leaving  home;  and  when  the 
customary  formalities  were  concluded,  and  Lady 
Hester  had  strained  her  to  her  breast  with  most 
theatrical  effect,  and  the  nearest  members  of  her 
family,  with  the  Misses  Macklin,  had  severally 
saluted  the  bride,  Mary  in  fond  confidence  gave 
her  hand  to  her  husband,  who,  assisting  her*  into 
his  carriage,  she  quitted  the  home  of  her  youth, 
neither  a  sad  nor  a  discontented  bride.  For 
several  miles  the  peasantry  came  out  from  their 
cottages  and  blessed  Miss  Mary  as  she  passed,  as 
they  still  persisted  in  calling  her;  some  wept  at 
losing  one  from  amongst  them  who  had  ever  been 
a  refuge  and  comfort  in  trouble. 

Mary's  father,  who  really  loved  her,  restrained 
his  emotion  till  she  was  gone,  when  alternately 


wad  wonder  what  should  follow  so  bright  a 
brgmiring ;  for  if  this,  her  plainest,  her  youngest 
daaghtei  had  made  a  match  thus  excellent,  surely 
nothing  beneath  a  refulgent  coronet  should  em- 
brace the  brows  of  the  elder — the  beauty — the 
laioorite !  Hiat  the  handsome  Elphinstone  with 
whom  she  flirted,  and  before  whom,  in  the  church, 
she  hung  her  head,  and  even  dropped  tears  at 
witnessing  the  affecting  ceremony — this  young 
man  was  a  toy  for  the  moment,  but  should  cer- 
tainly be  superseded  by  a  bauble  lordling. 
Hie  arrival  of  Lord  Charmouth,  whilst  every 
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one  was  ruminating  upon  the  events  of  the 
morning,  and  the  splendid  dejeuner,  confirmed 
the  suspicions  of  some,  blew  out  to  a  toad's  pro- 
portions the  envy  of  others,  and  hastened  the 
departure  of  the  vanquished  from  the  field  of 
glory  Lady  Hester  generalled,  with  her  delect 
band  of  beaux,  namely — Lord  Charmouth,  the 
romantic  Elphinstone,  and  rich  Squire  Barrett. 

Grousing  on  the  hills  engaged  the  gentlemen's 
mornings,  and  late  wine  and  light  love-speeches 
filled  up  the  evening. 

Elphinstone  sauntered  through  the  woods  and 
green  fields  in  his  attendance  upon  Miss  de 
Winter,  but  ever  gave  way  at  the  approach  of 
Lord  Charmouth.  Neither  of  these  (the  juniors 
of  the  male  assembly,  and  imperfectly  seasoned) 
could  endure  the  same  quantity  of  wine  Barrett, 
Frederick,  and  Mr.  Jones  imbibed;  and  Lord 
Charmouth  bore  his  little  the  worst ;  but  was,  on 
this  account,  a  superior  favourite  with  Emma, 
who  preferred  the  increased  familiarity  of  the 
boyish  noble  to  the  cool  musings  of  the  cavalier. 


band  with 
certainty  o 
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Irish,  and  drank  a  toast  to  his  neighbours  across 
the  channel.  Lady  Hester  laboured  long  to  do 
away  with  this  barbarous  custom,  but  on  the 
same  subject  Mr.  Jones  borrowed  the  vivacity 
of  the  cloudless  element,  and  vowed  she  might  as 
well  lop  off  the  hand  that  took  it  to  his  mouth, 
or  turn  the  course  of  his  throat. 

Jack  Barrett  loved  Mary  in  the  same  self- 
sacrificing  way  he  did  his  horses  and  other  goods, 
of  which  his  many  friends  plundered  him  at  dis- 
cretion. Few  regretted  more  sincerely  the  illness 
which  succeeded  her  engagement  to  Levison ;  he 
was  again  ready  to  offer  to  take  her  himself 
should  the  soldier  fail  in  his  duty ;  and  when  he 
visited  Gwyn  Dinas  he  never  forgot  to  inquire  for 
the  invalid;  at  the  same  time  requesting  this 
attention  on  his  part  should  not  be  made  known 
to  her,  whom,  when  recovered,  he  approached 
with  the  greatest  respect  and  deference ;  and 
when  married,  in  generous  bluntness  came  for- 
ward, and  holding  out  his  hand:  "Won't  you 
give  me  your's,  Miss  Mary,  and  say  good-bye  to 
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your  gallant  husband's  well-wisher? 
you  live  long  to  praise  your  choice!1 
A  lund-hwtedoes*  that  both  bride  t 
I  as  frankly* 


after  dinner  and  the 
This  reminded  him 
of  sundry  anecdotes,  as  entirely  foreign  to  the 

subject  as  could  be  imagined,  but  all  expressive 
of  his  humour,  and  with  which  he  regaled  bit 


The  nigbt  in  question  he  was  particularly 
facetionSj  and  Frederick  had  not  much  pains  in 
urging  on  his  friends  to  a  certain  mark  he  made 


Barrett's  relations,  they  filled  glass  after  glass  i 
an  accompaniment,  wit  hem t  having  dull 
enough  to  consider  what  they  were  about.  When 
Jack  flagged,  Frederick  prompted,  and  set  him 
off  upon  another  tack.    At  length  Barrett  became 
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exhausted.  Frederick  saw  with  disappointment 
that  Charmouth  was  not  wound  up  to  the  turn, 
and  foraging  in  his  memory,  suddenly  reminded 
the  squire  that  Tickle  was  expected  on  shore; 
upon  which  Barrett  declared  he  would  give  them 
a  stave  at  his  friend's  expense. 

"It  was  the  making  a  man*  of  him,  though 
quite  a  little  chap,  and  but  just  joined !  '  How 
dare  you  quit  the  ship  without  leave/  said  his 
captain  to  him,  when  drenched  and  half  drowned 
he  gained  the  deck  after  having  tumbled  over- 
board. Hard  upon  this,  during  his  first  voyage, 
he  was  sent  with  a  boat's  crew  to  get  water  on 
the  coast  of  America.  The  seamen,  not  minding 
the  presence  of  a  child  of  eleven,  decided  upon 
running  the  boat  on  shore,  and  deserting  up  the 
country.  Our  middy  ordered  them  to  pull  back 
to  the  ship;  on  refusal  he  shot  one  dead,  and 
presented  his  pistol  at  another.  In  peril  of  their 
lives  they  sped  the  oars,  and  presently  were 
gently  ironed  on  board  the  vessel. 
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"  Another  time  Tickle  got  leave  to  go  to  iff- 
to  see  his  sweetheart,  whose  acquaintance  be 
mtidt.'  \\\ilu  tin  Corbie  lay  to  in  the  WWr  <'t 
Cove.  As  the  steamer  was  hound  up  the 
for  Cork's  own  town,  when  in  the 
came  boats  to  take  passengers  to  the 
Tickle  agreed  with  one  fellow  for  five 
and  leaped  into  the  craft ;  the  boatmen  seeing 
the  hurry  my  friend  was  in,  after  a  few  «tnkn 
rested  on  his  oars,  and  asked  a  pound  for  the  job. 
Finding  expostulation  vain,  Tickle  demanded, 
"  can  you  swim  ?" 
"  No." 

"  Then  pull  for  your  life/'  said  he,  at  the  same 
instant  drawing  the  plug  from  the  bottom  of  the 
boat.  When  within  a  hundred  yards  of  the 
shore,  the  boat  sank,  and  the  sailor  was  with 
difficulty  saved.  A  wet  jacket  was  better  to 
Tickle  than  an  empty  pocket,  and  Blink  had 
taught  the  youngster  to  take  care  of  himself.  As 
I  showed  you  before,  as  I  have  not  so  sure  a  seat 
on  the  searhorse  as  my  friend  Tickle,  who 
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despises  the  land-animal  with  no  small  reason, 
I'll  tell  you  a  story  he  is  sure  to  spout,  if  his  skill 
in  horsemanship  is  impeached. 

"  Say  I  have  no  comrades  I  wait  and  you'll  see 
a  crab  and  a  land  lobster  walk  arm-in-arm.  Only 
listen  to  me."  As  the  best  part  of  him  is  Irish 
he  takes  leave  to  talk  in  this  way  sometimes. 

"An  infantry-sub,  whom  his  father  made  his 
own  aide-de-campe,  was  initiated  under  the  fol- 
lowing circumstances.  A  horse,  usually  quiet, 
was  saddled  for  the  field  with  the  addition  of  a 
crupper,  which  had  never  before  formed  part  of 
its  caparison,  and  on  this  occasion  arranged  to 
keep  the  saddle  off  its  shoulder,  which  was  low. 
The  A.  D.  C.  attending  on  his  general  with  an 
orderly  in  his  rear,  advanced  to  the  ground 
where  several  regiments  were  drawn  up  for  in- 
spection. The  slope  of  a  hill  caused  the  saddle 
to  slip  forward,  which  being  a  heavy  regimental 
one,  bore  hard  upon  the  horse's  tail ;  accordingly 
he  raised  both  heels  in  the  air,  and  the  A.  D.  C. 
was  prostrated  upon  its  neck,  which  he  embraced 

VOL.  III.  o 


with  a  fund  pressure*  The  cocked  hat 
entangled  in  its  headpiece,  and  the  long  feather 
hong  down  between  its  can,  like  the  tournament 
hones  of  old.  The  tails  of  the  young  gentle- 
man's coat  were  reversed  on  his  shoulders,  t 
the  sword  pointing  to  his  head,  lav  long 
his  back ;  unable  to  regain  his 

•apposed,)  he  was  a  ridiculous 

losts  ;  a  volley  of 

the  ranks,  the  orderly's  red  moustache  twisted 
over  his  capacious  mouth,  and  the  general's  horse 
took  fright  at  the  reiterated  shouts  of  merrimefil 
proceeding  from  its  rider,  who  had  some  diffi- 
culty in  pulling  him  up  after  a  pretty  shar[ 


very  general,  as  gallant  a  soldier  as  eve, 
lor  shuddered  at  a  red  winding 
sheet,  and  settled  into  peace  with  a  star  on  hi 


his  youth  and 


a  new 


locks  on  the  battle-field 
forth  t 
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inspect  his  men.  The  troops  saluted  their  com- 
mander. In  the  plenitude  of  his  power  and 
pride,  with  a  pompous  flourish,  he  raised  the 
hat  from  his  head.  Alas  !  the  wig  adhered  to  its 
partner  in  dress ;  the  grace  of  the  best  bow  he 
had  ever  attempted  was  lost ;  the  cocked  hat 
descended  with  undignified  haste,  and  the  troops, 
not  daring  to  give  vent  to  their  feelings,  looked 
desperately  stiff  in  their  leather  collars,  whilst  the 
officers  shielded  their  faces  with  the  blades  of 
their  swords. 

"Desirous  others  should  be  up  to  their  duty  as 
he  was  before-hand  in  his,  he  chastened  rather 
severely  the  departures  from  discipline  of  the 
officer-recruits,  and  whilst  the  sub  was  yet  smart- 
ing under  reprimand,  our  general  would  seek 
him  with,  "  where's  the  young  gentleman  I  com- 
plimented just  now?"  and  as  the  culprit  came 
forward,  fearing  more  than  he  had  yet  received, 
die  fine  old  fellow  would  bid  him  to  dinner  at  his 
tiaose  with  a  host's  cordiality. 

"The  adventures  this  wig  brought  upon  its 
o2 
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^Upon  a  fine  Sunday  morning, 
attired,  oar  friend,  with  a  beautiful  girl  leaning 
on  his  arm,  approached  the  church ;  doffing  bu 
hat  in  the  porch,  he  required  both  hands 
doc  arrangement  of  his  surin oun  tin  g 


an  da  for 
ornament^ 


wig— Uke  the  back  of  a  clip 


through  the  crowd  thought  he  overtook  bii  nfe*; 
and  insinuating  his  elbow  in  her  ribs,  shook  In 
head  at  her,  asking,  "how  is  brown  boh Vs  An 
infoluntary  scream,  and  the  terrified  gaie  of  i 
strange  face,  warned  him  of  an  unfortunate  mis- 
take, and  muttering  something  meant  for  an 
apology,  discomfited  he  retraced  his  way  io  watf^ 
of  his  young  relative." 

Frederick  de  Winter  noticed  ChannrtM 
hand  shake  as  he  poured  out  the  last  glass,  iod 
fearing  he  should  be  disabled  before  the  pri* 
was  won,  warned  him  to  take  a  little  fresh  sir,  u 
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Lady  Hester  expected  to  see  them  all  sober  and 
steady  in  the  drawing-room. 

Charmouth  rose  from  his  seat,  and  drinking 
off  his  glass,  sung  out  an  original  rhyme  inspired 
by  the  genial  fluid: 

Though  thrown  in  a  pond,  I  would  never  get  drowned ; 
Far  rd  drink,  and  I'd  drink  till  my  feet  touched  the  ground 

— declared  the  door  was  as  difficult  to  find  as  the 
30th  of  February,  and  left  the  room  midst 
shouts  of  applause. 

About  half-an-hour  after  this,  Frederick  got 
up,  and  taking  Elphinstone's  arm,  conducted 
him  from  the  apartment,  proposed  a  turn  in  the 
cool,  and  a  look  out  for  Charmouth.  Dragging 
Elphinstone  along,  rather  than  suiting  himself  to 
his  friend's  pace,  Frederick  led  the  way  through 
intricate  paths,  as  if  seeking  Charmouth  where 
he  knew  he  would  be  found. 

They  came  abruptly  upon  a  bower ;  and  seated 
before  them — his  arm  encircling  her  waist,  her 
head  resting  on  his  breast,  appeared  Charmouth 
and  Miss  de  Winter  ! 


1*6 


SPITB  LKSLIZ. 


Phihp!  my  love  I  my  life!" 

"Wife J"  whistled  Frederick, 
have  been  taken  by  surprise,  and  eodesvou 
get  as  fast  oat  of  sight  as  possible,  bat  nc 
before  bis  sister  bad,  pointing  with  her  hand 
directed  Lord  Chartnouth's  attention  to 
group. 

«  Look  there,  Philip  I"  she. 


her  assistance  * 
home;  taking  card 
should  fall  to  Chartnouth's  share. 

When  they  reached  the  house,  and  Frederic 
had  confided  his  sister  to  her  maid's  attention 
and  conducted  the  gentleman  back  to  the  drink 
mg-room,  he  sought  Lady  Hester,  and  rubbin 
his  hands,  declared  Charrnouth  was  their  mai 
and  could  no  more  back  out  of  the  business  tba 
a  snail  leave  its  shell.    He  had  taken  Elphin 


EDITH  LESLIE.  127 

stone,  who  was  cloudy,  to  be  a  witness ;  he  had 
adroitly  translated  "life"  into  "wife,"  and 
to-night  he  would  engage  the  young  fellow  while 
his  heart  was  in  his  head,  before  morning  should 
clear  the  upper  story. 

Accordingly,  "what  are  your  intentions,  my 
lord,  with  regard  to  my  sister  f "  elicited,  "  hon- 
ourable, most  honourable.  F — F — your  are 
down  upon  me.  I,  I,  I  am  a  gentleman,  and 
honour  is  the  soul  of  a  gentleman." 

A  shake  of  the  head,  and  Elphinstone  called 
tgain  to  bear  witness  that  Charmouth's  intentions 
were  honourable  towards  his  sister,  who  should 
shortly  become  his  well-beloved  wife,  left  the 
party  concerned  too  much  confounded  for  utter- 
ance. 

Happy,  thrice  happy  man !  Charmouth  must 
have  sung,  had  he  compared  his  situation  with 
that  of  many  others.  He  had  no  cause  for  agita- 
tion ;  his  road  to  matrimony  was  macadamized ; 
he  had  no  question  to  pop ;  it  was  popped  to 
him,  and  saved  him  a  world  of  uneasiness  and 


Frederick 
though  h< 
in  which 
man,  he  c 
wit  that  1 
a  crotchet 
meet  aloi 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


And  awful  eyes  ;  never  had  earth 

To  their  fearful  wanderings  given  birth  ; 

Their  light  and  their  haunting  darkness  came 

From  gazing  on  those  it  is  sin  to  name. 

She  spoke,  it  was  low,  but  it  sank  on  the  soul 

With  deadlier  force  than  the  thunder's  roll. 

L.  E.  L. 

Thinking  her  darling  child  might  have  in- 
herited her  mother's  constitution,  gave  the  fond 
Nelly  no  rest,  night  nor  day.  This  apprehension 
increased  with  every  visit  she  received  from  Edith, 
who,  when  flushed,  she  fancied  marked  by  the 
disease — when  pale,  certainly  delicate  and  liable 
to  its  encroachment.  At  length,  fearing  to  raUe 
her  nursling's  suspicions  by  going  to  Malvern  to 
o  5 


ISO 


her  father,  she  made  an 


Mr,  Leslie  at  her  own  cottage, 

might  be  supposed  to  take 
fro  to  this 


of  a  nature  exquisitely  distressing  to  both 
Although  Nelly  ui  the  gentlest  way  expressed  ht 
care,  this  was  quite  enough  to  renew  all  Mr 
Leslie's  grief,  that  with  increased  violence  agitate*: 
every  nerve  in  his  frame.    The  loss  of  hei 

>  his  youth,  his 
spirits  i  his  body  1 
should  Edith  be  taken  too,  it  must 
speedily  fill  a  grave.    The  old  man's  eye  was 


Mr.  Bourne,  a  herald  of  health,  came  in  at 
this  dreadful  crisis,  and  sitting  down  by  his 
friend,  took  his  stiffened  hand,  and  cheered  him 
with  heavenly  rays  of  warmth  and  light  j  and  it 
was  an  enchanting  sight  to  see  the  influence  such 
counsels  had  upon  him,  whom  despair  had  almost 
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which  his  building  rested.  Soon  three  worship- 
pers were  there ;  each  asked  favour  for  an  absent 
dear  one,  and  rose  prepared,  in  calm  trustfulness, 
to  pursue  the  course  providence  suggested  to  rea- 
son. All  agreed  change  of  air  and  scene  would 
benefit  Edith  most ;  and  Nelly  selected  Bright- 
helmstone,  both  on  account  of  its  salubrity,  and 
that  her  darling  had  often  expressed  a  wish  to  see 
the  place  her  mother  spoke  of  with  greatest  plea- 
sure ;  that  was  a  fishing  hamlet  in  her  recollec- 
tion, and  whose  cliffs  and  rocks  were  wild,  and 
suited  the  ocean  breakers. 

Although  far  away  from  Devonshire,  Mr.  Leslie 
hesitated  not  a  single  moment  in  determining  that 
Brighton  should  be  their  destination. 

Edith  was  pleased  with  her  father's  proposal  to 
visit  Brighton,  and  hoped  this  might  lead  in  a 
great  measure  to  the  recovery  of  his  spirits.  She 
never  suspected  the  true  cause  of  his  taking  such 
a  journey,  and  was  the  more  readily  inclined  to 
look  upon  it  as  a  proof  her  dear  papa  had  not 
entirely  lost  his  physical  energy.    She  prepared 
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could  not  confide  her  secret  to  the  relative  of  him 
she  dreaded ;  and  this  occasion  for  reserve,  put 
restraint  upon  every  future  meeting  that  increased 
to  pain  on  Edith's  part — observing  the  delicacy  of 
Xady  Willoughby's  feelings,  and  being  thus  dis- 
abled from  explaining  her  motives. 

After  Lady  Willoughby  had  embraced  her,  and 
with  renewed  tenderness  wished  her  a  prosperous 
journey,  Edith  departed  with  a  full  heart  and 
overflowing  eyes.  When  alone  again,  she  whis- 
pered to  herself,  "  Lady  Willoughby  might  be  my 
friend ;  oh,  why  should  he  take  her  from  me  f  I 
dare  not  satisfy  my  craving — I  must  be  content 
with  those  I  have,  and  sure  I  am  rich  in  them. 
Mary,  my  love  !  thou  art  happy,  and  I  will  strive 
to  be  happy  too." 

Upon  her  return  towards  Malvern,  and  within 
half  a  mile  of  Nelly's  cottage,  Edith  alighted, 
purposing  to  walk  the  rest  of  the  way,  and  send 
the  carriage  home.  This  was  on  a  road  we  have 
had  occasion  to  mention  once  before,  running  from 
the  hamlet  of  Rochelle,  along  the  sea-coast, 


She  looked  to  Meteor  for  comfort ;  he  wagged  bii 


tail,  and  seemed  in  no  way  disturbed  by  what  his 
quick  eye  could  not  fail  to  have  seen.  Presently 
a  low  whistle  was  heard,  and  the  dog,  setting  hia 
ears,  darted  forward,  and  behind  the  same  rock  as 
the  forms  she  had  seen  had  vanished,  Meteor  wis 
lost  to  sight. 

Without  a  guard,  without  a  guide,  Edith's 
situation  was  truly  deplorable ;  yet  she  did  not 
faint  nor  lose  her  courage,  but  stood  for  a  while 
to  establish  it.  Presently  the  dog  rewarded  her 
eager  eyes ;  he  came  gamboling  forward,  appa- 
rently satisfied  with  the  visit  he  had  made.  Here 
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wa»  some  one  Meteor  knew.  Edith  most  pass 
this  way,  or  return  to  the  grove,  along  a  road 
more  dangerous  every  step  she  removed  from  the 
village.  Taking  a  desperate  resolution  she  ap- 
proached the  spot.  A  man  came  out — he  was  a 
wretched-looking  creature  in  the  face,  but  better 
dressed  than  is  usual  with  the  gipsy  gang.  Joy- 
fully Edith  recognised  Owenee  the  cowherd ;  he 
went  down  on  his  hands  and  knees,  (as  was  his 
wont)  and  hiding  his  head  from  the  "bright 
morning,"  as  he  called  her,  in  a  whining  voice : 
"There's  one  a  dying  here,  and  she's  my  mother, 
sweet  lady !  pretty  lady  !  Come  and  help  her, 
and  Owenee  will  be  the  way.  Tisn't  far  up  the 
glen — a  big  secret  holds  her  breath — she'll  loBe  it 
to  thee,  and  have  a  berth  above  in  air  that's  lively, 
and  skies  that's  lightsome.  But  she  can't  get  up 
unless  you  lets  her.*' 

"  Owenee  I"  said  Edith,  in  astonishment,  "  I 
never  knew  you  had  a  mother  living." 

"  I'll  eat  up  the  ground  till  there  be  none  left, 
and  then  I'll  look  for  more,"  said  Owenee,  "  if 
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I'm  not  telling  the  naked  truth,  without 
upon  it,  as  my  poor  relatives  are  before  this  iky — 
light's  presence;  and  she's  dying — she's  dyings, 
ochone  !  ochone  !  the  doctor  is  near,  but  he  won't^ 
go  in  and  the  poor  creature  sung,  and  wept^ 
and  groaned.    Notwithstanding  this  strange  dis — 


discovered  before  ;  and  desirous  of  mitigating  the 
sufferings  of  a  fellow  creature,  she  again  fnc*l 
danger  and  uncertainty. 

Owe  nee  seemed  instantly  to  forget  his  sorrow 
and  with  the  flexibility  of  character  peculiar  to 
him,  frisked  like  a  wild  Indian  in  his  most  extra- 
vagant mood,  and  played  with  Meteor,  to  whom 
he  addressed  a  rambling  conversation,  persuaded 
every  word  was  understood  and  appreciated  by 
the  sagacious  animal;  whilst  the  dog  bore  with 
ise  dogs  have  been  seen  to  do 
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In  this  style,  Owenee  led  the  way  along  a  nar- 
row opening  in  the  cliffs,  that  had  evidently 
formed  the  bed  of  a  torrent,  now  dry.  They 
traced  this  some  distance,  then  a  narrow  but  worn 
path  at  the  side  that  gradually  ascended  in  a  zig- 
xag  direction ;  the  depth  increased,  and  it  was 
dixsy  to  look  down ;  when  abruptly  the  whole 
party  came  to  a  stand  upon  the  edge  of  a  precipi- 
tous rock,  and  their  path  was  at  an  end. 

The  stream  had  taken  a  turn  in  this  direction, 
and  it  appeared  had  cleft  the  rock  through  which 
it  took  its  winter  course.  The  opposite  side 
showed  a  beaten  track,  but  it  was  thus  fearfully 
divided. 

Edith  gazed  terrified  at  her  situation.  Owenee 
made  a  motion  to  fling  himself  into  the  gulf. 
Edith  shrieked  ;  but  ere  she  had  time  to  stay  his 
purpose,  he  caught  the  opposite  angle  of  the  rock, 
and  holding  the  first  with  his  naked  feet,  called 
upon  her  to  cross.  There  was  no  time  for  deli- 
beration ;  she  saw  his  face  blacken  with  the  exer- 
tion, and  stepping  lightly  over  this  human  bridge, 
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d  at  the  other  side.    Ere  she 
sufficiently  to  look  for  her  strange  guide, 
•hot  past  her*  and  proceeded  in  the 
way  as  before,    A  little  further  Edith 


rose  slightly  behind  the 
presented  the  level  top  of  the  ridge  o 
browsed   some   shaggy  donkeys- 

one  of  the  tents,  which  was  covered  witb 

smoked  canvass  in  a  very  dilapidated  condition, 
streamed  a  long  red  rag, 

"  That's  mother's/'  said  Owenee,  in  a  whisper 
— "  the  queen's  court  palace." 

wore  a  long  silver  beard,  and  hair  descending  on 
his  shoulders. 

"He's  naked  a'moat,  or  he'd  welcome  nj 
sweet  lady;  but  seeing  the  weather's  mirm, 
whereas  the  difference  ?  There's  one  more  in  the 
camp,  and  heJs  natural  too." 

They  were  before  the  entrance  of  the  superior 
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tent;  Edith  bent  down  to  look  within,  whilst 
Owenee  crawled  upon  all  fours. 

A  female  was  stretched  upon  the  ground;  he 
shouted  in  her  ear,  and  leaving  Edith  waiting  for 
the  result  of  this  rude  mode  of  waking  his 
mother,  joined  the  remainder  of  the  party  at  the 
leaser  tent. 

"Did 'I  dream?  is  that  you,  Owenee ?"  she 
said  in  sepulchral  accents,  opening  her  eyes  as 
from  a  deadly  sleep ;  whilst  Meteor,  apparently 
well  pleased  to  see  the  woman,  licked  her  face 
and  bare  arms. 

"  A  strange  connection  has  the  dog  with  this 
mysterious  band/'  thought  Edith,  as  she  exam- 
ined curiously  the  inmate  of  this  wretched  abode. 
She  was  a  shrivelled  hag,  and  deeply  sunburnt ; 
the  crown  of  her  head  was  bald,  and  round  it  her 
hair,  grey  and  crisp,  rose  like  ashes  from  a 
funeral  pile,  giving  to  her  whole  presence  a 
strange  unnaturalness.  Her  eye-brows  were  still 
black,  and  a  moustache  of  the  same  colour  sur- 
rounded the  hollow  mouth.    She  groaned  as  if 


fa«M  Wok  vpoc  Edith ;  "  the  cow's  breath  of 
mhmt  mil  heal  ibj  soul ;  they  used  to  call  me 
mi  nam  I  am  their  queen ;  I  pleased  them, 
mi  fettered  their  fortunes  when  I  told  them. 
I  a  a  jewel  now.  I  was  a  stone  kicked  ontof 
the.*?  before.    lady  mild !  fear  me  not,  I  am 

:<«h  are  gone,**    She  mumbled  with  a  ncut 
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smile,  looking  from  one  miserable  palm  to 
another,  and  examining  severally  each  finger-tip, 
"  my  nails  are  broken — I  can't  claw  you  either. 
I  used  to  pare  them  sharp  with  a  shiny  scissors 
when  my  enemies  dared  me ;  but  I  have  outlived 
them  all !"  she  laughed,  "  and  you  are  not  my 
enemy." 

"I  would  be  your  friend,  and  help  you," 
Edith  soothingly  replied,  hoping  to  calm  the  poor 
maniac. 

"  You  have  a  sweet  voice,  dear !  hast  ever 
heard  of  Judy  Reardon  ?" 
Edith  started. 

"  The  bonnie  Judy  !  here  am  I !  blown  from 
my  own  country  by  the  foul  winds  of  slander 
and  sorrow  and  slight — I  took  me  up  the  gipsey 
line-^north,  south,  east  and  west  I've  been,  in 
this  roomy  land.  I  was  starving.  I  found  your 
mother  here.  I  threw  my  born  twins  in  her  way; 
she  took  one  and  I  blessed  her;  she  sent  the 
other  to  the  poor-house ;  he  was  idle  and  mis- 
chievous," she  said,  and  I  cursed  her,  and  vowed 
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I'd  be  revenged.  I  cursed  you  for  her  sake,  h 
I'll  requite  ye  yet.  It  was  s  misdeed,  and  I 
repent.  Ye  think  perhaps  I  killed  her;  ibi 
would  have  died.  I  marked  her  cheek 
before.  That  night  she  knew  my  voice,  i 
startled  her  J  this  beast  knows  it  too— 
frighten  him.  Hah,  I  wist  with  what  oil  to  < 
me,  when  I  woo  the  secret  hour  and 
night,  and  haunt  widower's  homes.  He  ] 
since  wound  the  clock  that  stands  his  opposite- 
See,  here's  the  key !  'tis  gold  and  jewelly  with  an 
hour-glass  seal.  He'll  'member  it — he'll  'mem- 
ber me  !  but  you  must  not  give  it  him  till  in 
another  place.  You're  going  hence  to-morrow ; 
but  this  is  not  all.  I  cursed  you — you — your 
own  very  self,  when  thou  wast  by  thy  mother's 
side." 

Edith  with  speechless  horror  listened. 

"  Thou  wast  troubled  for't ;  thou  had'st  a  lover, 
well  seeming  to  behold,  but  dangerous  to  touch. 
To  look  at  that  man  is  sin — to  think  of  him  is 
death.   My  daughter!"  she  cried,  catching  Edith 
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by  the  arm,  "  this  I  will  tell  thee  for  thy  safety — 
I  would  do  thee  service  at  the  last.  Not  long  ago 
thou  sawest  him,  and  was  like  to  love  him  ;  nay, 
deny  me  not,  I  know  thou  wast.  A  child  came 
in  my  way — I  was  wicked,  and  stole  the  babe  for 
his  necklace;  here  it  is,  I  render  all  back  to  thee 
--and  this !" 

8he  held  a  small  gold  case  in  her  hand ;  "  his 
face  that  thou  knowest — wilt  view  his  face  once 
more  V9 

"No,"  said  Edith,  checking  her  hand,  and 
closing  the  clasp. 

"  The  child's  father  ?" 

"  The  same.  I  charge  thee,  lady,  discover  to 
no  one  what  thou  here  hast  seen  and  heard — 
'twould  go  ill  with  me,  who  am  not  long  for 
above  ground.  Learn  from  my  poor  witless  one 
to  keep  a  secret  the  same  mother  gives  thee.  It 
went  ill  with  Michael  Reardon  when  he  forgot 
the  issue  of  the  witch  of  the  Cairn — himself,  his 
babes  suffered  sore.    I  am  her  daughter — mark 
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my  word* — keep  my  request  for  a 
more,    V\\  free  yc  then/1 

"Can  I  relieve  you?  May  I  send  a  good  turn 
to  comfort  youT 

-Ha!  ha!  bar  laughed  the 
away  1"  she  beckoned  Edith  to 
stayed  :  «  Hear  me !  oh,  do  hear  me, 
add  to  forgiveness  of  the  grievous 
have  done  the  child ;  let  her  irapai 
sweet  mother  taught,  aud  learn  thee  to  join  tit) 
hands  in  prayer  that  never  knew  so  sacred  a 
purpose/' 

Tears  streamed  from  Edith's  eyes,  as  beseech- 
ingly she  leaned  towards  the  withered  one. 

The  same  laugh  and  "  away  !  away !"  pro- 
ceeded from  the  poor  maniac.  Edith  dropped 
her  purse  midst  the  rags  in  which  the  woman 
lay,  and  in  despair  left  the  hovel. 

"Ye'll  never  tell  on  mammy,  will  ye?  lady 
dear  I"  said  Owenee,  when.  Edith  was  once  again 
on  her  road  home,  "  'twould  be  the  body-stiflen- 
ing^of  Corny,  my  biggest  brother,  and  Mike  the 
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Cither's  sod.  Into  prison  they'd  get,  and  never 
know  any  more  how  to  walk  like  free  men,  and 
all  for  mother's  sake  that  stole  the  wean,  oehone!" 
wept  Owenee.  "I  shan't  see  my  first  mother 
again  till  my  last  mother  takes  me  sweetly  to  her 
aide/' 

u  Have  you  two  mothers  ?"  asked  Edith. 

He  pointed  significantly  to  the  earth — then 
whispered  mysteriously :  "Corny  told  me  now,  I 
never  knew  before,  the  why  mammy  moved  her 
nest  from  far  away  where  she  carried  the  lamb  to 
shear — 'twas  very  because  some  one,  no  one 
knew  the  one,  took  the  prize  out  of  her  old 
claws,  and  she  feared  the  jackals  might  come,  and 
dear  away  his  leavings.  Though  nearer  their 
lair,  they  can't  where  she  is  to-night,  and  they 
may  look  up  in  the  skies  for  her  to-morrow, 
wisha,  wisha !  sore  is  me !  I  kissed  good  bye  to 
mammy  a  while  agone.  My  lady,  my  mistress 
darlint,  and  may  I  saynit  a  little  more  ?"  whined 
Owenee,  as  they  reached  the  outlet  to  the  road. 

VOL  III.  H 
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"  Certainly/1  said  Edith  ;  and  like  an 
piled  chamois,  he  took  to  his  rocks  again* 
In  a  state  of  extreme  agitation  Edith  walked 


of  her  family — tbe  lamentable  state  of  mind  of 
this  extraordinary  being — forced  to  keep  a  secrets 
which  wm3  to  her  naturally  candid  disposition 
the  most  painful  task  that  could  be  imposed 
especially  when  those  to  whom  she  might  con&fc 
were  so  well  qualified  for  hearing  and  retaiainj 


what  it  was  good  to  conceal— so 


peace,  and  competent  to  minister  advice  whenere 
tbe  occasion  required— and  above  all,  a  depress^ 
knowledge  of  the  trust  shq  bore,  its  important* 
and  yet  its  un suitableness  to  her  hands*  Sb 
pressed  the  detested  portrait  firmly  close  beaeatj 
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her  fingers.  "To  view  him  mare!"  in  strong 
confidence  she  Murmured,  "  never  !  should  years 
elapse  or  I  die*  ere  Josephine  receives  all  of  his 
pledge  that  inviolate  remains." 

Fearful  recollections,  trembling  anticipations, 
fruitful  sorrow  war  heaped  upon  her,  and  she  half 
tottered  beneath  the  load.  Once,  twice,  three 
times  Edith  sat  by  the  road-side  to  renew  her 
vigour  of  body  and  spirit.  She  envied  the  birds ; 
they  rose  in  their  own  element,  light  and  free  as 
it;  the  grasshopper  fell,  but  as  instantly  sprang 
from  his  difficulty;  She  got  up,  but  the  air  in- 
spired her  not ;  wearily  she  moved,  harassed  and 
straitened  in  thought. 

Edith's  sadness  of  countenance,  when  taking 
fintewdt  of  Nelly,  was  wholly  attributed  by  this 
■ealoae  friend  to  the  pain  of  separation,  which, 
though  she  concealed,  Nelly  felt  most  deeply, 
remembering  "life  was  short,  and  she  had  made 
» Img  tarrying  here ;  her  candle  must  soon  go 
out,  and  she  would  be  left  in  the  dark  cold  vault 
alone." 

h  2 
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in  other  days  repaired,  and  spread  their  nets  to 
dry;  it  was  then  portioned  off  with  slight  wood 
palings  from  the  common  thoroughfare ;  this  rustic 
fence  had  disappeared,  and  rods  of  iron  confined  a 
paltry  green,  and  sternly  regulated  the  formal 
carriage  drive. 

Although  prepared  for  a  great  revolution  in 
the  aspect  of  every  thing,  Mr.  Leslie  was  con- 
siderably affected  by  it.  He  had  not  visited  this 
spot  since  his  beloved  wife's  youth,  and  long 
before  the  birth  of  their  child.  He  turned  to 
Edith.  She  was  the  same  in  feature  and  in  name ; 
fast  by  his  side  the  young  plant  grew,  supporting 
her  father's  decaying  arms,  and  sheltering  his 
bark  from  the  lightning  blast  that  suddenly 
destroys  solitary  trees.  He  praised  heaven  for 
this  comfort  in  his  affliction. 


Upon  the  wave*  a  light  ie  gleaming— 
HI  omened  brightness  sent  by  death 

To  light  the  night-black  depths  beneath. 


Immediately  after  the  arrival  of  Mr*  Leslie  and 
his  daughter,  there  came  to  Brighton  an  individuals 
on  whose  account  alooe  both  would  have  shunned 
this  neighbourhood;  and  as  the  maiden  placed 
within  the  dragon's  reach  has  cause  for  fear,  so 
Edith  must  have  dreaded  her  vicinity  to  one 
whose  single  breath  had  poisoned  the  air  of  her 
world. 

Equally  unconscious  of  her  presence,  whom 
oftencst  he  sought  to  conjure  to  hj*  view,  Alanc 
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Elphinstone  rode  slowly  along  the  eastern  cliff; 
fais  countenance  was  thoughtful  and  sallow,  giving 
to  his  dark  eyes  a  gloomier  cast.  It  might  be 
care  of  mind  that  shadowed  his  brow,  yet  most  it 
seemed  the  effects  of  dissipation;  and  he  bent 
his  face  towards  the  sea,  as  desiring  vitality  from 
its  fragrance.  This  motion  had  not  the  salutary 
effect;  changes  turbulent  and  various  as  the 
billows  convulsed  his  features.  Aid  he  discern 
the  Coast  fecross  those  waters,  and  recal  scenes 
that  stirred  his  soul  within  him,  and  discovered 
its  barrenness? — that  men  unknowingly  deter- 
mined the  seat  of  honour  and  wisdom.  Was  that 
expression  following  his  frowning,  a  sneer  at 
those  who  judge  a  man's  integrity  by  his  own  de- 
6bdtttio&>  and  believe  wisdom  a  virgin  ?  Did  he 
triumph  iH  having  decedvted  the  world  ? 

Dissatisfied  with  the  ocean  prospect,  lElphin- 
stone  gtoed  upon  the  empty  housetop  his  eyes  wan- 
dered along  the  uninterrupted  distance,  and  he 
Confessed  Brighton  was  unusually  dull.  "Where- 
fore regret,"  he  soliloquized,  "  since  I  hoped  it 


would  be  bo.    Conscious  of  the 
must  lead  the  busy  and  gay  elsewhere,  I 

hitlier  to  enjoy  the  misery  fortune  and  folly  con- 
spired, have  abundantly  dealt  me*  Tell  him, 
Fate  !  What  has  made  your  dupe  avoid  dice  a&tl 
pleasures  falser,  not  less  bewitching  that  yju 
have  erected  before  him,  as  joint  finger-posts  to 
rum?  Have  I  a  heart  left  ?  Can  I  fear?  Cia 
X  feel?  l^^as  I  jouog  enough  to  be  influenced  by 
an  old  dame's  chiding?  Would  I  had  remain*! 
ignorant,  and  comparatively  innocent  as  I  w 
on  that  wretched  day,  than  know  what  to  my 
dire  cost  I  have  learned  since.  She  prophesied- 
the  woman  prophesied  my  undoing  I" 

The  equestrian  had  arrived  opposite  Kemp 
Town,  which  was,  at  the  time  we  speak,  in  a  ven 
unfinished  state.  Looking  up,  he  suddenly  ex- 
claimed, "  Hah  1  my  uncle  Willoughbys — hb 
house  open — blinds  raised — shutters  back !  Thej 
are  always  in  the  country  at  this  season ;  I  have 
not  known  them  let  it;  how  happens  it  then  of 
the  few  habitable  houses,  this  is  the  only  one  not 
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dosed.  I  have  been  living  underground  with  the 
mole,  and  heard  nothing  for  a  sickly  age  of  these 
my  noon-day  relations.  When  I  return  from 
my  ride,  I  will  make  inquiries  on  the  premises. 
Though  I  dare  never  again  approach  their 
country-seat,  I  may  sup  with  the  Willoughbys 
here,  far  from  rumour  and  suspicion." 

With  this  resolution  Elpbinstone  cantered  his 
horse  along  the  Eastbourne  road. 

The  sun  was  far  set,  and  the  heaven's  blue 
scarf  just  edged  with  a  golden  fringe  dipping 
in  the  sea,  told  where  her  glowing  lord  had 
disappeared,  when  the  passionless  moon,  pale 
and  serene,  assumed  her  throne  in  the  hemis- 
phere. 

The  glory  of  his  presence  that  the  king  had 
diffused  was  not  gathered  to  his  court  in  the 
west,  and  Luna  looked  modestly  forth.  The 
mixture  of  sunlight  and  moonshine  was  pleasingly 
blended,  when  Elphinstone  walked  his  horse 
homeward.  He  regarded  the  heavens  with  much 
h  5 


"The  patient  Udy  will  trimnpn  ere  long; 
and  the  sun  alike  are  swayed  by  women.  SJw 
looks  mischievous  to-night/1  be  said,  ffherb*ib- 
fulness  has  something  Ln't,  Oft,  with  imper- 
turbable gravity,  has  she  gazed  on  the  storm  be 
coronation  raised,  heard  the  mariner*  wail,  tod 
seen  the  bark  go  down — has  witnessed  bloody 
murder  and  folder  crimes  than  Sol  knows  of,  jtt 
calmly  has  she  sat  oat  the  night." 

Elphinstone  shuddered;  did  the  dark  thougbi 
suggest  to  his  mind  hours  of  crime  that  brought 
self-accusation  ? 

With  the  rise  of  the  moon  the  sea  began  visi- 
bly to  swell;  waves  that  had  rolled  smoothly 
now  broke  into  white  foam,  and  the  sea-bird*' 
screams  were  more  frequent  and  shrill.  The 
fishermen  gathered  their  garments  around  them, 
and  with  one  consent  making  for  the  shore, 
stranded  their  boats  on  the  beach. 
«  A  storm  is  at  hand/1  thought  Elphinstone, 
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whilst  regarding  these  indications  of  its  approach, 
and  busied  noting  the  fishing  community's  pre-  • 
eautions  for  the  safety  of  their  little  barks,  that, 
assisting  each  other,  they  hauled  under  shelter  of 
the  town.  Engrossed  and  interested  by  these 
distant  scenes,  he  overlooked  immediate  objects, 
till  recalled  to  himself  by  his  horse  making  a 
desperate  plunge;  at  the  same  moment  he  re- 
ceived a  blow  upon  the  near  leg*  Recovering  his 
seat,  the  howling  of  a  hontid  that  again  dashed 
upon  him,  showed  Elphinstohe  the  cause  of  dis- 
turbance. 

With  some  difficulty  he  steadied  his  horse,  and 
Meteor  Was  at  his  side.  "  How  now,  my  good 
dog?"  he  exclaimed.  The  bloody  paws  of  the 
alrimal  had  deeply  marked  his  dress;  the  dog 
was  dripping  with  Salt  Water,  foaming  at  the 
mouth,  and  his  eyes  rolling  fearfully.  "  Here  is 
something  strange!  Meteor,  my  old  friend,  in 
this,  plight — in  this  place  I" 

The  dog  Would  not  be  pacified,  but  snuffed  and 


A 


"I  go/f  be  cried,  and  leaped  hb  bom ©re tk 
road  fence. 

Meteor  held  on  before  turn,  till  he  ttopfiedit 
the  brow  of  the  cliff,  and  lying  down, 
his  neck  over  the  precipice, 

"  There  is  something  here,"  said  ] 
who,  dismounting 
lafelv  walked  cantkiufif?  U 

The  hone,  who  had  hitherto  followed  the  rem) 
made  a  determined  stand,  and  his  master  was 
compelled  to  let  him  go. 

Undermined  by  the  sea,  the  cliffs  from  time  to 
time  had  given  way,  and  there  was  a  deep  fissure 
in  the  one  on  which  our  adventurer  stood ;  but 
the  excitement  of  the  moment  was  such  that 
he  forgot  his  weight  might  have  hurled  it 
instantly  to  the  foaming  abyss.  Stretching  for- 
ward on  the  rifted  bank,  to  his  horror  and 
dismay,  he  discovered  at  the  foot  of  the  precipice 
a  human  form,  lying  apparently  lifeless.  The 
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little  creek  thus  occupied  was  completely  sea- 
girt, and  every  moment  threatened  to  wash  these 
vestiges  of  mortality  from  his  sight. 

Despair  and  agony  seized  the  young  man, 
when  he  remembered  Meteor's  mistress,  and  felt 
assured  she  must  have  been  dashed  from  the 
height  on  which  he  rested.  As  if  the  dog 
imagined  Elphinstone  had  seen  enough  to  under- 
stand the  urgent  necessity  for  making  an  effort 
in  his  mistress's  behalf,  with  a  whine  conjuring 
his  attendance,  the  faithful  animal  sped  along  the 
cliffs,  till  coming  to  a  divided  part  he  plunged 
down  a  precipitous  path. 

Like  one  frenzied,  Elphinstone  pursued,  and 
taking  the  same  descent,  was  on  a  dry  strand 
seldom  washed  except  in  great  floods,  and  con- 
siderably above  high  water  mark.  The  tide  had 
risen  on  his  left  to  the  foot  of  the  bay.  Meteor, 
tearing  up  the  flints  with  his  hinder  paws, 
dashed  into  the  waves,  and  buffeting  the  surf 
was  quickly  lost  to  view.  Elphinstone  attempted 
to  follow — but  the  water  was  already  so  high 


inter1*  edge.  He  looked  tbore  for  aid :  the 
moon  pitied  him  not,  neither  melted  the  rock* 
at  his  tearful  lament ;  no  bark  was  on  the  ocean 
to  which  he  could  signal ;  there  was  no  one  on 
the  shore  where  the  sea  had  not  reached. 


In  this  helpless  situation  he  espied  a  door-way 
in  the  rock,  which  rushing  towards,  with  his 
concentrated  force  and  huge  stones,  he  endea- 
voured to  wrench  open— all  to  no  avail-— the  bolts 
within  resisted. 

Fearfully  bruised,  he  was  compelled  to  relin- 
quish his  purpose  of  selecting  a  sea-worthy  boat 
from  the  store.    Driven  to  desperation  he  seised 
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the  leaky  one,  and  with  supernatural  might  • 
turned  her  orcr. 

This  accomplished,  he  retted  for  an  instant  to 
overcome  the  palpitation  his  exertions  brought 
on;  the  next,  she  was  afloat ;  springing  into  her, 
and  steadying  the  crazy  bark  with  a  pole  he 
found  beneath,  Elphinstone  dared  the  terrible 
dement,  regardless  of  the  water  that  oosed  in  at 
every  pore ;  he  rounded  the  nearest  promontory, 
and  catching  sight  of  Meteor  still  swimming, 
made  tremendous  efforts  to  attain  the  same  point. 

Joy  and  anguish  overtook  him ;  he  beheld  a 
mass  of  white  clothes,  that  as  instantly  the  waves 
drifted  from  the  shore.  To  save  her  lifeless  body 
had  been  his  only  hope — this  was  denied  him — it 
floated  out  to  sea !  He  became  giddy,  and  had 
nigh  lost  his  oar,  when  a  bark  from  the  strand 
caused  him  to  look  once  again.  She  was  yet 
there;  her  shawl  had  been  carried  away ;  this  had 
dseeived  him.  Meteor  yelled  and  lapped  up  the 
sea  at  her  feet,  consuming  the  ocean  lest  it  should 
drown  his  mistress,  who  knelt  in  the  attitude  of 


prayer  i  her  handa  efaaped  the  rock,  her 
faJkn  qd  Wr  bowi   the  1ml  fainted. 


the  beach  be  had  left 

Mtteot  kept  alongside  for  a  few  yards,  hi* 
strength  gradually  failed,  and  with  his  last  look 
on  the  boat,  that  contained  his  mistress,  the 
sank  in  the  deep.  The  white 
with  his  blood,  curdled  over  h» 
\  of  poignant  grief  fell  from  Etphiu- 


He  was  yet  at  a  distance  from  the  shore  when 
he  felt  the  boat  settle,  and  leaping  orer  the  side, 
endeavoured  to  save  his  treasure  by  swimming- 
The  current  was  strong  against  him  ;  but  after  ■ 
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few  bold  strokes  he  reached  a  landing-place. 
The  salt  water  had  broken  over  her  face,  and 
Edith's  hair  twined  round  her  white  throat  and 
fell  in  wild  disorder  on  his  shoulder.  Pale  and 
pure  as  a  crystalline  gem  recovered  from  the 
ocean's  hoard  she  seemed,  beneath  the  dark 
features  of  Elphinstone,  her  preserver. 

"  I  have  saved  thee  !"  he  exultingly  exclaimed, 
and  pressed  her  to  his  breast.  "  No,  I  dare  not 
kiss  her ;  were  she  sensible  she  would  recoil  from 
me.  I  will  not  violate  those  lips,  beautiful  girl ! 
thy  purity  guards  thee !" 

Just  then  a  man,  issuing  from  the  doorway 
that  in  his  previous  excitement  Elphinstone 
mistook  for  a  boat-house,  ran  towards  the  group. 

"  My  mistress  !  she's  drowned,  I'm  late,  o'er 
late  to  save  her  !" 

It  was  Power.  He  knelt  down  before  Elphin- 
stone :  "  Oive  her  to  me  I  give  her  body  to  me, 
young  man !  that  I  may  carry  her  to  her  father. 
P  saw  the  day  she  was  born ;  I  must  now  be  her 
bearer  to  her  grave." 


Elphinstonc  placed  the  old  man's  hand  upon 
Her  beating  heart,  which  assured  him  there  to 
life  more  readily  than  in  any  other  way,  md 
followed  this  by  a  history  of  her  rescue. 

mid  you  had  a  handsome  face,  and  my  heart  wbi 
not  with  them  when  they  teat  yon  away.  Tour 
horse  told  me  there  was  something  wrong  some- 
where and  I  thought  on  my  lady  first  YeU 

forgive  me  I  trow.   Surely  the  gallant  beast  knew 
his  own  stable.    But  eome  !  We  must  bring  my 
mistress  home.    PU  guide  you  the  course ;  it's 
been  lately  cut  they  tell  me,  and  perhaps  yon  no 
know  it.    There's  not  a  soul  about  at  this  time, 
and  the  underground  passage  leads  nigh  the 
house.    We  must  have  her  in  before  the  master 
return ;  for  the  wonder  of  the  world,  a  stroke  of 
providence,  he's  gone  to  the  library  to  get  a  book 
to  read  to  Missy  when  she  comes  from  her  walk. 
The  ways  to  the  sea  were  not  known  to  her,  poor 
dear !  the  monster  took  advantage  of  her  inno* 
cence,  and  e'en  promised  himself  a  dainty  meal. 
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What  a  tale  for  a  father  to  hear !  how  good  to 
know  the  creature's  balked.  My  eyes  seem  ten 
years  younger  for  that  learning.  I  dare  affirm 
the  have  lost  the  key ;  it  makes  no  matter,  the 
door  opens  on  the  inside,  and  by  luck  I  haVt 
shut  it ;  haste  and  carry  her,  Mr.  Elphinstone,  it 
becomes  you  more  nor  me." 
,  The  young  man  gladly  obeyed  these  orders,  and 
when  they  reached  the  house,  he  waited  in  an 
adjoining  room  till  informed  of  Miss  Leslie's 
restoration,  and  took  his  departure,  purposing  to 
call  on  the  morrow,  with  the  satisfactory  excuse 
of  inquiring  for  her  health. 


ft 
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signal  deliverance.  Whatever  blot  might  mar 
his  character,  and  render  him  unfit  for  an  inti- 
mate acquaintance,  in  this  his  last  act  he  had 
acquitted  himself  nobly,  and  ought  to  be  repaid 
by  at  least  her  acknowledgment  of  his  services. 

In  obedience  to  her  parent's  wishes,  Edith 
prepared  to  receive  her  preserver,  at  the  same 
time  she  petitioned  her  father  not  to  defer  this 
visit  through  anxiety  for  her  health,  declaring 
herself  better  prepared  for  the  interview  now 
than  she  might  be  even  a  day  subsequent  to  the 
appointed  one. 

In  his  usual  gentle  manner,  Mr.  Leslie  yielded 
to  her  wishes,  silently  regretting  that  never 
having  denied  his  child  a  single  request,  he  could 
not  on  this  occasion  enforce  a  judicial  authority 
he  considered  for  her  good. 

It  was  not  her  recent  exposure  to  imminent 
danger  that  continued  to  disturb  Edith,  although 
the  recollection  was  indeed  terrible.  When  she 
believed  the  eternal  ocean  and  those  giant  cliffs 
severed  earth  and  its  dear  relations  from  her  sight, 


be  preferable  to  the  doom  that  awaited  her. 
Every  moment  made  the  next  mare  terrible,  In 
piteous  earnestness  she  paced  the  strand,  and 
wrung  ber  bauds  and  wept;  in  agony  poured 
forth  her  laments ;  she  listened,  and  wildly  stared, 
but  neither  the  rocks,  the  boisterous  flood,  nor 
the  soaring  raven  heeded  her;  and  then,  in  the 
calmness  of  desperation  she  numbered  the  re- 
maining stones,  lost  the  calculation,  and  numbered 
them  again.  The  sea  came  fiercely  on,  the  waves 
moaned  her  funeral  dirge,  Meteor  left  her  alone 
to  her  fate,  and  emboldened  by  his  desertion, 
fishy  monsters,  whose  mouths  gaped  horribly, 
seemed  in  her  frighted  fancy  swarming  round, 
impatient  for  their  prey;  and  her  paralyzed  tongue 
refused  to  aid  her  eyes,  as  they  mounted  heaven- 
ward ;  when  a  helpless,  hopeless  child,  she  bowed 
before  her  Maker,  who  compassionately  wrapped 
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her  senses  in  forgetfolness— tranquil  as  the  sleep 
of  angels  I 

Her  weighty  obligations — the  profound  debt  of 
gratitude  due  to  one  she  dreaded  to  name  or 
think  upon,  and  whom  she  was  thus  unexpectedly 
called  to  meet — feelings  which  she  could  not 
unravel  to  herself — confused  and  agitated  her 
mind,  and  produced  excitement  throughout  her 
frame.  She  longed  to  discover  her  case  to  her 
father,  but  knew  not  how  to  describe  the  inde- 
scribable sensations,  and  dared  not  yet  divulge 
the  secrets  that  troubled  her.  The  superstition 
of  her  nature,  pity  towards  a  miserable  being, 
and  fidelity  to  her  charge,  forbade  a  disclosure 
teeming  with  sorrow  and  wonder. 

Bdith's  constitution  sensibly  gave  way  beneath 
the  trials,  that  without  interruption  or  mitigation 
assailed  her.  She  was  desirous  Mr.  Elphinstone's 
visit  should  quickly  take  place,  fearing,  if  post- 
poned, she  might  never  be  able  to  perform  the 
parts  her  father  prescribed;  and  concealing  the 
real  cause  from  her  anxious  parent,  she  endea- 


m  Edith's 

Aqoickpainshotl 
icr  heart — so  severe,  it 
caught  her  breath,  and  pressing  her  hand  over 
the  affected  part,  she  strove  to  subdue  her 
emotion.  When  the  young  man  saw  the  hero  me 
of  hs  thought*  so  pale,  90  changed  from  the 


few  hours  back,  and 
attributed  to  the  accident 


he  worshipped  in  secret 
her  cyea,  were  unclosed ;  this  *ras  the  on!; 
perceptible  recovery  one  day  had  achieved 
Fixed  to  the  spot,  while  tears  clouded  his  vision 
Elphiostone  had  no  power  to  advance.  Edit] 


I  have  here  to  acknowledg" 
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what  I  can  never  repay — yon  have  saved  my  life, 
and  I  thank  you." 

Her  fair  white  hand  shook  within  his ;  he  felt 
he  dared  not  press  it,  and  quickly  liberated  the 
little  trembler- 
Mr.  Leslie,  entering  the  room,  expressed,  with 
a  fulness  and  pathos  a  father  can  alone  understand, 
his  gratitude  to  the  preserver  of  his  darling,  only 
child—  only  friend — almost  only  relative. 

After  acknowledging  Mr.  Leslie's  kindness 
more  by  countenance  than  articulation,  the  young 
man  summoned  voice  enough  to  proceed.  "  For 
myself/'  he  said,  "  I  deserve  little  credit  for  per- 
forming my  duty.  Meteor  directed  me  to  the 
rescue  of  his  mistress;  had  not  my  means 
circumscribed  my  will,  he  should  have  been  here 
to  witness  the  result  of  his  latest  act  of  fidelity." 

«  Poor  dear  Meteor  I"  said  Edith,  with  emotion, 
who  had  learnt  his  death  in  her  behalf  through 
Power,  and  wept  over  his  fate,  "poor  dear 
fellow !  you  and  I  both  have  cause  to  lament  and 
love  him." 

VOL.  III.  i 


170  EDITH  LESLIE, 

"We  have  met  in  strange 
Meteor  has  befriended  us  in  common/' 
the  yoting  man,  in  the  same  impressive 

Edith  checked  her  unguarded  flow  of 
and  drew  up  her  head  in  silence. 

Elphinstone  persisted;  "he  and  I,  on  en- 
chanted ground,  twice  found  each  other— the 
third  time  we  were  fated  to  meet  has  dissolved 
the  charm.  The  dog  is  drowned^  and  I — "  he 
hesitated,  and  observing  Edith's  countenance,  row 
to  depart.  "  Dare  I  hope  you  will  not  banish  me 
from  your  acquaintance  altogether  ?" 

Mr.  Leslie  was  pained,  and  turned  his  head 
away. 

"Examine  yourself,  Mr.  Elphinstone,"  said 
Edith  with  a  firm  accent,  "  and  know  you  are  not 
a  meet  companion  for  my  father's  daughter.  I 
wish  you  well,  and  if  that  well  be  ill,  'tis  from  a 
holy  motive  I  address  you  thus.  More  I  cannot, 
may  not  trust  myself  to  speak."  She  turned  from 
him,  and  Elphinstone  left  the  room,  the  house, 
and  was  heard  to  gallop  his  horse  from  the  door. 
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"  He  is  gone  !"  she  said,  "  now  for  ever  !" 
throwing  herself  in  her  father's  arms ;  "  and  let 
us,  dear  papa,  quit  this  place  instantly." 

He  soothed  her  agitation,  and  promised  to 
depart  with  the  morning's  light. 

"I  must  see  Josephine." 

"This  you  shall,  my  dear!  we  shall  make  a 
point  of  returning  that  way." 

"Thank  you,  my  own  darling  papa ;  how  is  it 
you  never  deny  me  ?  Is  this  good  for  us  always?" 

"  Bless  you,  my  love !"  he  said,  kissing  her, 
"I  have  not  a  soul  to  please  beside  my  little 
one." 

"We  shall  go  by  Josephine's ;  this  is  the  last 
favour  I  will  ever,  ever  ask — then  home — and 
with  papa— die !" 

Again  she  had  fainted.  In  agony  he  pressed 
his  darling  closer  to  him — thought  on  Nelly's 
warning — but  for  her  sake  for  whom  he  lived 
quieted  himself,  till  she  revived,  and  waked  hope 
afresh  with  her  opening  eyes. 
I  % 
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dreadful.  Such  I  have  lived  to  witness,  yea  to 
experience ;  her  words  showed  she  had  discovered 
my  secret,  and  the  opportunity  she  took  of  ex- 
pressing that  I  was  a  dangerous  acquaintance, 
proved  her  not  altogether  indifferent  to  my 
passion.  This  is  a  comfort — a  consolation — if 
frost  after  rain  be  so— it  smoothes  the  face  of  the 
water,  while  it  seals  the  reservoir." 

Thus  incoherently  spoke  Alaric  Elphinstone,  as 
he  hurried  from  the  town  where  he  had  risked 
his  life  and  lost  his  mistress.  A  banished  man 
could  not  look  back  more  frequently  or  more 
timidly  at  the  loved  spot  of  his  youth,  nor  feel 
greater  torture  in  those  stolen  surveys  than  did 
Elphinstone,  at  the  place  where  his  love  had  risen 
to  a  climax,  and  all  his  hopes  lay  blasted. 

With  far  different  feelings,  and  yet  intimately 
connected,  our  heroine  journeyed  from  Brighton. 
To  Edith,  the  downs  that  seemed  to  swell  and 
fall  with  the  ocean,  and  like  it  formed  a  grand 
feature  in  the  piece,  these  were  unchanged  since 
her  mother's  visit,  and  had  been  venerated  and 
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;  but  now  they  append 


She  Longed  for  another  scene  to  assure  her  she 
was  tar  distant  from  the  hated  spot  these  em- 
botancd,  and  only  returned  her  eyes  from  the 
town  to  calculate  the  progress  already  made,  and 
to  hope,  when  next  she  gated,  the  top-most  spire 


i  the  past 

mat  mi 

spection,  Edith  looked  forward  to  her  meeting 
with  Josephine  as  to  a  time  that  should  lighten 
her  of  an  oppressive  load  of  care.  After  this 
had  taken  place,  she  could  tranquilly  seat  herself 
by  NehVs  fireside,  and  read  aloud  her  large  text 
bible,  garden  with  her  father,  and  as  he  older 
grew,  become  his  support  to  the  village  church. 
She  longed  again  to  visit  her  beloved  mother's 
grave,  and  learn  how  many  more  were  added  to 
the  cemetery  she  had  left  so  full.  Was  Margery 
Toms,  poor  old  Margery,  yet  gathered  to  her 
fathers  ?    She  had  tears  in  store  for  that  event— 
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how  soon  might  she  not  have  to  shed  them  ? 
She  had  lost  a  very  faithful  friend  and  favourite 
companion — Meteor  was  not.  She  would  extol 
his  memory  to  Nelly;  together  they  would 
honour  and  mourn  him* 

In  such  melancholy  thoughts  consisted  all  the 
happiness  left  to  Edith  Leslie. 

Elphinstone's  dismissal  ringing  in  his  hearing, 
continued  to  urge  him  onward  ;  and  with  but  a 
faint  glimmering  of  his  destination,  he  plunged 
deeper  and  deeper  into  the  country. 

Many  stages  distant  from  Brighton  he  was 
delayed  on  the  road,  from  his  horse  casting  a 
shoe.  When  the  animal  was  again  in  travelling 
order,  our  hero  set  out  late  in  an  afternoon  to 
prosecute  his  journey  to  the  next  post  town. 
Evening  was  the  season  he  particularly  enjoyed, 
its  gloom  and  mystery  being  most  in  accordance 
with  his  feelings,  which  were  of  a  grave  and 
mournful  character.  He  preserved  an  equal 
speed,  neither  hastening  on  account  of  the  in- 
creasing darkness,  nor  slackening  his  pace  to 
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await  moon-rise,  mud  submit  to  be  guided 
lamp  of  night. 

Trusting  tbe  selection  of  his  route  to  his  g 
horse,  his  dark  complexion  and  black  chai 
mingled  with  the  shade  of  night,    Oar  trar* 

m  ordinary  mind  would  have  occasioned  m 
apprehension.  It  was  a  cool  calm  night,  . 
glow-worms  sparkling  on  the  banks,  seemed 

only  living  things  awake,  besides  the  equest 

and  his  conscience,  which  kept  him  evil  romp; 
and  filled  up  the  time  with  maddening  alius: 
to  the  past,  and  tormenting  insinuations  for 
future,  He  was  ready  to  call  in  question  all 
laws  of  his  country,  of  which  he  was  once 
ardent  supporter— the  laws  of  fashion  and  i 
gion  as  gross  prejudice  when  opposed  to  cri 

«  Hah  !»  he  thinks  again,  «  'tis  bloody  j  the  sL 
of  himself  is  a  foul  murderer;  an  unbu 
carcase,  all  putrefied,  is  not  more  disgusting  t 
his  memory.    Fiends,  already  impatient  to  wr 
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their  vengeance  on  him,  delighted  at  the  event 
of  their  joys  anticipated,  shall  grin,  and  leer,  and 
mimic,  and  dance  around  their  victim,  and  jibe 
bis  ardour  when  he  cannot  get  away,  and  pinch 
Ids  flesh,  and  sack  the  marrow  from  his  bones, 
mod  bind  him  with  cords  made  of  his  own  sinews, 
and  keep  him  living  still,  and  plague  him 
throughout  eternity.  I  should  be  happy  if  I 
could  believe  there  were  no  second  state — my 
soul — my  witness  here.  Infidelity  I  cannot — 
away  with  its  blandishment,  its  deceit,  its  abject 
folly;  no  greater  cdward  than  an  infidel,  who 
dares  not  confess  an  hereafter  because  he  has  not 
courage  to  meet  a  judge.  He  fears  the  light  that 
shall  discover  his  uttermost  thought,  and  reveal 
his  most  concealed  sins.  What  am  I  saying? 
am  I  mad  ?  am  I  cursing  myself  before  my  time  ? 
what  have  I  to  offer  as  my  excuse  ?  what  shield 
to  buckle  on,  and  screen  me  in  such  an  hour  ? 
May  I  hope  for  mercy  who  am  wholly  unclean  ? 
Only  the  pure  man,  the  honest,  the  righteous 
can  walk  upright  through  that  maze  of  light, 
i  5 
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to  the  earth,  and  Elphinstone  beheld  a  carriage 
whirled  along  by  two  infuriated  animals,  their 
hoofs  striking  fire  at  every  stone,  and  showers  of 
sparks  ponring  from  the  wheels,  left  a  burning 
trail  behind. 

Quick  as  thotfght  he  plunged  his  spurs  into 
his  horse's  sides,  and  with  a  spring  the  animal 
bounded  forward.  A  true  son  of  the  desert,  to 
the  full  he  extended  his  split  nostrils  (I)  for  the 
first  time  since  he  set  hoofs  on  English  ground, 
and  the  Tartar  steed's  mettle  being  up,  swift 
as  a  torrent  he  was  soon  on  a  line  with  the  flying 
coach ;  he  was  ahead,  and  well  managed,  yielded 
to  his  rider's  hand,  who,  wheeling  him  with  a 
steady  and  instant  pressure,  at  the  same  moment 
straining  from  the  saddle  and  raising  his  riding 
whip,  inflicted  a  deadly  blow  upon  one  of  the 
carriage  horses ;  he  fell — and  dragged  his  fellow 
under  him ! 

Smothered  cries  issued  from  the  vehicle,  and 
Elphinstone  flinging  aside  all  encumbrance  sprang 
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the  other's  face.  Elphinstone  felt  he  was  undis- 
covered, and  altered  his  voice  better  to  support 
concealment. 

Every  intonation  of  Edith's  was  to  him  more 
cheering  than  the  most  rejoicing  beverage;  he 
breathed  not  when  she  spoke,  lest  he  should  lose 
the  sense  of  a  word. 

Hand  in  hand  sire  and  daughter  stood ;  Edith 
had  relinquished  to  her  father  the  place  she  held 
by  Elphinstone's  side;  each  was  greatly  over- 
come by  the  scene,  and  for  some  time  silently 
gaaed  at  the  devastation  the  fire  continued  to 
make. 

Suddenly  Edith  sprang  forward,  and  seising 
Elphinstone's  arm,  exclaimed:  "Good,  kind 
stranger!  Oh  will  you,  can  you  save  what  I 
would  not  lose  for  worlds  7  'Tis  on  the  seat — a 
portrait — you'll  find  it  in  a  ease." 

Hardly  knowing  what  he  did,  Elphinstone 
making  his  way  through  the  burning  faggots, 
recovered  the  treasure,  and  placing  it  in  Edith's 
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hands j  thought  as  he  did  so,  **a  po 
whom  t  I  am  undone — she  loves  anoth 

He  sighed  deeply,  and  Edith  in 
"If  he  had  been  hurt  ?»  He 
but  slouching  his  hat  over  his 


the  other's  fall,  and,  exhausted  ] 
when  the  fire  running  along  the 
the  poor  beast,  and  caused  it  to 
freedom. 

Soon  effecting  his  purpose,  Elphin 
turned  with  the  liberated  animal  to  th 
and  judging  from  the  distance  he  had 
that  they  could  not  be  more  than  half 
ride  from  the  town,  suggested  that  J 
should  mount  the  post-horse,  and  le 
Leslie  to  his  care.  Accordingly  he  wh 
his  own  animal,  and  throwing  his  cloal 
the  saddle,  placed  Edith  thereon,  and  le 
horse  beside  her  father's,  the  party  move 
the  place  of  their  destination. 

The  following  circumstances  led  to  tl 
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result  just  related.  Anxious  to  reach  before 

midnight,  Mr.  Leslie  took  horses  from  the  last 
stage ;  after  they  had  proceeded  some  distance, 
he  concluded  from  the  strange  conduct  of  the 
post-boy  that  he  must  be  drunk  or  deranged; 
and  comforting  himself  with  the  idea  that  when 
a  driver  quarrels  with  his  horses,  the%  ground 
gained  at  every  eruption  tells  rapidly,  he  resolved 
to  dismiss  any  further  fear  for  the  consequences 
of  the  fellow's  intemperance,  and  leaning  back  in 
the  carriage  endeavoured  to  draw  Edith's  atten- 
tion to  other  subjects.  He  had  not  tranquillized 
himself  long,  when  Power,  getting  on  his  feet, 
called  out  to  the  post-boy  "  to  alter  his  pace  from 
the  irregular  gait  at  which  he  was  going,  and  to 
keep  steadily  on,  or  he  would  summon  him  at  the 
next  quarter  sessions  for  any  damage  his  master's 
carriage  should  sustain  between  this  and  then/' 

From  moderately  loud  expostulations,  Power's 
voice  rose  to  bellowing,  which  the  postilion,  who 
swayed  backwards  and  forwards  in  his  saddle, 
heeded  as  little  as  the  former  harangue ;  and  Mr. 
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Leslie,  feeling  it  necessary  to  interfere  lest  hii 
faithful  domestic  should  hurst  a  blood  vessel  in  his 
violence  was  on  the  point  of  lowering  one  of  the 
windows  to  put  a  stop  to  tbe  debate,  when  the 
post-boy,  losing  his  balance,  fell  from  his 
and  rolled  on  the  ground- 


lent  by  the  scourging  of  the  rider,  dashed  forwards 
at  a  fearful  pace. 

Mr*  Leslie  was  a  soldier,  and  no  way  dismayed 
at  this  turn  of  affairs,  exhorted  his  child  to  be 
patient,  endeavoured  to  assuage  her  terrors,  and 
told  her  there  was  nothing  more  dangerous  than 
leaping  from  a  vehicle  urged  at  such  speed 
They  sat  still,  contemplating  their  fearful  situa- 
tion with  mingled  feelings  ;  but  in  prayer  both 
were  agreed,  and  solemnly  petitioned  the  same 
thing. 

Edith,  whose  first  impulse  was  to  fling  faersei! 
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from  the  carriage,  now,  in  placid  obedience, 
lemained  by  her  father,  ready  to  die  with  him,  or 
be  saved  if  heaven  mercifully  decreed. 
.  At  length  the  extraordinary  degree  of  friction 
ansed  the  wheels  to  take  fire,  and  this  new 
terror  was  hat  just  discovered,  when  Elphinstone 
osme  so  timely  to  their  aid. 

The  lamps  of  the  town  were  already  distin- 
guishable, and  Edith  and  her  lather  joined  in 
eutreaties  that  their  preserver  should  attend  thefe 
to  the  same  inn,  where  they  might  be  in  a  better 
condition  after  rest  to  thank  him  for  his  valuable 
services. 

Elphinstone  refused  all  proffers  of  kindness, 
deelaring  he  must  joafney  onwards  as  soon  as  his 
charge  had  been  acquitted.  Mr.  Leslie  and 
Edith  conjured  him  to  tell  his  name,  that  they 
might  know  to  whom  they  were  indebted. 
Elphinstone  answered  Leslie  with  a  polite  evasion, 
and  in  an  under-tone  to  Edith,  "you'd  hke 
better  not  to  hear  it — 'twere  bad  for  you  and 


be  drew  his  hat  over  his  brows, 
collar  of  his  coat  to  meet  it,  so  asfc 
portion  of  his  face.    Edit  I 
this  movement,  which,  joined  to  hi1 
instantly  suggested  to  he; 


perform  the  task  I  hare  began  ?  See !  we  ap 
proach  the  town;  too  will  hare  other  guard: 
aeon.  My  hie  is  pledged  to  misery.  We  an 
not  tit  companions  for  each  other/1 

He  cheeked  himself.  Edith  shook  yet  mor 
violently.  She  was  familiar  with  these  words 
bat  knew  not  where  she  had  heard  them,  or  th 
voice  that  spoke. 

Ac  length  her  fears  gave  way ;  she  oonsidere 
that*  even  if  an  highwayman  and  an  outcast,  h 
guide  merited  her  unreserved  thankfulness ;  ax 
instantly  pity  for  his  condition  gained  the  upp 
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hand,  and  she  addressed  him  softly,  almost  ten- 
derly. 

"  Stranger  !  I  will  not  press  you  to  disclose  a 
name  which  seems  allied  with  suffering.  Guard 
it,  but  especially  from  dishonour — this  will  be  a 
death-bed  consolation.  Guilt  never  knew  peace 
m  that  hour/1 

The  stranger  groaned,  but  answered  not. 

This  was  said  in  an  under-tone,  meant  only 
for  Elphinstone's  hearing;  now  Edith  spoke 
aloud. 

"  Some  acknowledgment  you  must  accept  from 
us,  or  my  father  and  I  will  be  left  to  feel  we  are 
under  an  obligation  to  one,  who  having  rescued 
such  insignificant  individuals  from  imminent 
peril,  was  careless  of  owning  their  appreciation  of 
his  valour,  or  too  proud  to  receive  thanks." 

Mr.  Leslie  joined  in  Edith's  persuasions,  who, 
taking  from  her  bosom  a  gold  chain,  with  her 
father's  approbation  bestowed  it  upon  their 
guide.  He  bowed,  and  received  the  gift  the  fair 
girl  threw  over  his  head. 


«  The  value  of  the  gold  ■  trifling," 
"but  it 


by 


"And  it 


leave  its 


and  I  are  one/'  replied  Elphinstoue,  in  * 
agitated  manner,  at  the  same  moment  the  part 

b topped  opposite  the  hotel  in  the  town  of  

A  post-chaise  coming  up  at  a  rapid  pace,  du 

charged  the  faithful  Power,  whose  joy  and  grat 

tude  were  unbounded  at  seeing  bis  beloved  mafte 
and  mistress  alive  and  unhurt. 

The  accident  having  occurred  on  the  outset  C 
the  journey,  after  his  voluntary  fall,  in  which  b 
received  some  slight  bruises,  and  alter  purs  urn; 
the  equipage  a  certain  distance  to  no  purpose 

Power  thought  it  prudent  to  return  to  

and  procuring  a  chaise,  followed  the  same  rout* 
in  the  hope  of  overtaking  the  runaway  vehicle,  o 
rendering  assistance  to  the  sufferers.  He  ba 
seen  the  remains  of  the  old  carriage,  and  findin 
no  traces  of  its  proprietors,  and  one  horse  gom 
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concluded  some  timely  assistance  had  been  ren- 
dered by  an  accidental  traveller ;  and  oftentimes 
expressed  his  thankfulness  "  that  Mrs.  Hipps  was 
not  of  the  party,"  as  she  had  certain  sure  come 
in  for  nothing  short  of  broken  bones,  or  a  singed 
wig;  whilk  in  either  case  'ud  cost  her  summut; 
'tis  better  she  was,  by  a  deal,  an  airing  the  sheets 
agin  their  return." 

Our  cavalier,  seeing  Edith  and  her  father  en- 
grossed in  the  old  man's  description  of  his 
escape,  and  fearing  they  would  present  him  as 
their  preserver  to  this  favourite  domestic,  thought 
the  present  a  convenient  opportunity  for  taking 
his  departure  unobserved ;  accordingly,  mounting 
his  horse  and  avoiding  the  coach-road,  (which  he 
was  assured  the  Leslies  would  pursue)  and  equally 
anxious  to  distance  the  town,  Elphinstone  followed 
the  course  of  a  lane  that  at  its  commencement 
appeared  to  run  parallel  with  the  main  track. 
He  became  bewildered  with  the  intricate  wind- 
ings, and  meeting  no  house  where  to  inquire  and 
get  his  difficulties  solved,  wandered  about  till  the 
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light  of  morning  by  degrees  unfolded  the 
Tired  and  sad,  he  gazed  around  in 
quest  of  a  habitation  of  som 

He  looked  long  and  vainly  ; 
a  high  hedge,  he  thought  he  Ml 
eaembling  a 
,  at  that  early  hour  ] 
paring  for  a  journey.    Just  as  he  came  to 
conclusion,  there  issued  from  behind  the  bank,  a 
man  leading  a  donkey,  on  which  sat  an  aged 
being  of  singular  and  almost  superhuman  appear* 
ance.    The  animal  she  bestrode  was  covered  with 
ragged  mantles  of  scarlet  and  blue ;  a  patched 
sack,  filled  with  some  yielding  material,  formed 
her  rude  saddle;  she  was  closely  attended  by 
another  male,  in  an  almost  naked  condition, 
Three  burdeued  asses  followed  the  group,  and 
one  or  more  of  a  younger  type,  unencumbered! 
but   grare   and  slow,  alternately  cropped  the 
scanty  browse  the  hedges  afforded,  and,  cheering 
their  booty,  followed  the  elders  of  the  herd. 
The  female  attracted  Elphinstone's  attention : 
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the  pale  light  of  the  morning  star  shed  a  sickly 
glare  upon  her  head — a  bald  woman  (a  fabulous 
monster)  passed  before  him.  She  was  haggard 
and  ugly — as  sin  and  misery  impress  their  talons. 

"Will  ye  let  us  pass  without  a  favour ?"  cried 
the  woman,  in  a  screech  owl's  note;  "and  do  ye 
think  luck  will  attend  yef  ye  night-riding 
scape?" 

She  held  out  a  grisly  palm  to  the  stranger, 
who  immediately  searched  for  his  purse.  In 
doing  this  he  accidentally  disclosed  Edith's  gift, 
upon  which  the  woman  flung  herself  from  the 
ass,  at  the  same  moment  clutching  the  chain, 
which  she  tore  from  his  neck,  and  retreating  a 
few  paces,  held  it  in  the  air. 

"How  came  ye  by  this?  do  ye  live  in  the 
night-watch,  and  hide  in  the  day  ?" 

Infuriated,  Elphinstone  darted  upon  her.  Step- 
ping aside,  she  unbent  her  body,  that  years  had 
doubled,  and  stretching  to  her  full  height, 
presented  a  commanding  and  terrible  aspect. 

"  Stand  back,  young  man !   nor  terapt  my 
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blood,  which  tods  murderously  high  at  timi 
Shun  Judy  Beardon,  as  you  would  the  foulc 
place  the  tongue  knows  to  name— the  evil  I 
dread*    Avoid  ye  me  I  listen  well,  answer 


to  a  j 

from  the  chain,  and  which 
observed  before/'  by  this  j 
chased  peace  of  mind.    It  is  a  maiden'*  gear, 
chain — the  key's  a  man's — a  better  and  a  comt 

lier  oust  never  stepped  this  earth  ;  but  now"— 
waved  her  hand  before  her  face,  seemed  trouhkc 
and  cod  fused.  At  length  she  proceeded :  <f  niiri 
the  handle — its  device — 'tis  an  hour-glass,  and  i 
key  that  unlocks  a  secret  makes  a  becoming  end 
How  came  ye  by  the  trink  ?" 

"  Twas  given  me  by  a  lady." 

"  Yoong,  eh  V 

"And  lovely  too." 

"  Tis  her — the  foolish  maiden— take  off  ye: 
cowl— throw  down  your  habit  ;  let  me  see  thrt 
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nor  be  deceived  into  condemning  an  innocent 
man." 

Ejphinstone  maintained  his  dress  in  its  original 
state,  nor  cared  to  convince  the  woman. 

Ia  a  tone  of  offence  at  his  disobedience,  she 
exclaimed:  "Nevertheless  I  know  thee,  young 
man ;  thou  canst  not  marry  her — thou  durst  not 
— go  far  from  this  virtuous  babe,  nor  distract  a 
breast  thou  oouldst  not  heal,  nor  try  a  faith 
that's  perjured  if  it  listen  to  thee.  I  swear  no 
good  can  come  of  such  an  alliance;  even  in 
thought  entwined  were  death  to  both*  The  raven 
and  the  dove  do  not  match  together.  Shun  the 
path  her  viigin  feet  tread,  as  the  hardy  straw  (K) 
the  church's  walk — who  dares  pollute  the  hal- 
lowed way  dies  ere  he  reach  the  middle.  Take 
the  £ital  charm  I"  she  cried,  surrendering  the 
broken  chain,  "  and  repent  that  ye  ever  saw  this 
night." 

Almost  totally  exhausted,  the  woman  leaned 
against  the  ass  that  had  borne  her. 

"  I  am  dying !"  she  moaned,  "  but  my  spirit 
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is  light,  Ob,  why  did  I  not  stay  on  the  cr^i 
bead—'twere  nearer  my  place,  I  had  a  drotn 
— the  witch  of  the  cairn  was  with  me  abed  \  ibc 
got  up,  she  went  on  before,  she  looked  Wk,  ami 
pointed  at  me  with  the  forked  end  of 

*I  come,  I  come  V  I  cried f 
me  down  here.    1 1  have  work  for 


»  Stay,  mother,  stay  !"  whined  both  her  so: 
together.  The  younger,  in  a  rapture  of  aom 
exclaimed,  "We  are  not  far  from  the  do 
trickling  stream,  wait  until  we  get  there,  and  ye 
sail  softly  down  the  tide ;  Til  bury  ye  by  the  sic 
of  the  bum,  and  it  will  lullaby  my  maran 
sweetly.  Corny  and  I  will  too  come  there 
sleep,  and  ye  need  not  fear  to  be  alone— only  ft 
a  little  while." 

The  elder  shed  tears  that  rolled  down  his  silv 
beard,  for  Corny  was  already  an  old  man,  ai 
pitiless  storms  had  broken  over  his  head. 
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"Mother/'  he  said,  "ye  have  begged  for  us, 
yc  have  lied  for  us,  ye  have  robbed  for  us,  ye 
have  starved  for  us,  and  now  ye'll  be  for  dying, 
and  leaving  the  boys  ye  reared  to  pine  alone. 
Takes  courage,  and  I'll  do  the  same  for  ye,  that  ye 
did  for  me.  I'll  beg  and  steal,  I'll  lie,  (that  same 
comes  easy  to  me)  and  I'll  live  for  ye — and  ye 
alone." 

He  stroked  her  face,  and  bade  her  cheer  up, 
and  both  together  raised  her  on  the  donkey. 

Elphinstone  was  touched  at  the  scene  before 
him,  and  offered  some  gold  to  the  sufferer,  which 
she  rejected  in  scorn. 

"  Hence,  hence,  and  away  !  nor  tread  this  path, 
nor  the  heights  of  Malvern,  nor  the  dark  moor 
by  her  side,  nor  the  rock's  shell,  lest  ye  take  the 
blood  of  the  dove  with  you,  and  leave  her  body 
with  the  sexton,  his  axe  and  his  shovel.  I  curse 
you  not  -  nor  bless  you;  hence  from  my  eyes ! 
ere  they  blister  ye !  for  I  must  die,  and  I  would 
die  without  blood  on  my  hands  or  a  ban  in  my 
mouth." 

r2 


So  this  strange  meeting  ended; 
tremour,  like  a  death-chill  imparted  i 
words,  the  traveller  gatberal  to  bis 

"She's  betrothed  to  another!  she  low  motte 
this  key  and  the  portrait  are  his.  Fairest  gfli! 
be  happy  ;  my  hoi  tour  is  pledged — I'll  not  m<W 
thee.  Wonderful  sybil !  who  hast  showed  mt 
that  I  know,  and  beheTed  but  one  other  beside* 
could  tell  Thou  hast  exposed  me  to  myself,  and 
caused  me  to  tremble  at  thy  threats.  Woman 
has  accomplished  what  man  durst  Dot  attempt 
with  Alaric  Elphinstone."  And  with  many  a 
sickening  thought,  and  vague  apprehension  of  a 
mysterious  nature,  he  pursued  his  wandering 
course. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Mystery  obscures  the  scene 
As  a  cloud,  dark,  dense,  and  shapeless ; 
Low  a  luminous  cherub  ('tis  love)  suddenly  rends 

the  veil, 
That  folds  up  in  blood. 

Josephine  was  peculiarly  fortunate  in  the 
lergyman  of  her  parish,  to  whom  Mr.  Bourne 
imd  specially  commended  this  forlorn  creature. 
i  lealous  pastor  of  a  numerous  flock,  he  visited 
com  house  to  house,  praying  in  one,  exhorting  in 
aotber,  and  dropping  in  each  -something  for  the 
tenefit  of  the  soul  as  well  as  the  body. 

His  partner  in  life  and  in  eminently  christian 
principles,  fulfilled  the  more  delicate  duties  of  the 
uission,  bestowing  upon  the  female  portion  of 


:  tit  heart  t  h  e 
of  their  fellow  creatures. 
Teaching  the  Misses  Stewart,  French, 
and  embroidery y  erecting  the  lighter  am 

elegant  fabric  upon  the  already  solid  h 
their  education,  pleasingly  employed  the 
the  Lady  Josephine,  and  afforded  a  fad 
readv  excuse  for  covering  the  ohligatio 
01  acceptance  toe  cHari 
ere  willing  to  bestow  aj 
young  widow. 

Enlarging  his  patronage,  Mr.  Stewart 
for  Josephine  a  collection  of  the  children 
wealthier  farmers,  who  congregated  in  a 
room  in  her  little  cottage,  she  taught  the 
tiala  of  reading  and  writing,  with  the  use 
simple  art  of  sewing. 
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Mr.  Stewart  encouraged  Josephine  to  enter 
more  and  more  deeply  into  the  spirituality  of  the 
religion  she  had  adopted,  placing  it  before  her  in 
light  that  multiplied  its  brightness  to  infinity, 
pointing  to  the  Saviour,  and  showing  the  easy 
access  to  his  throne  by  prayer  that  faith  and 
repentance  made  sincere.  She  became  convinced 
of  its  purity  and  sublimity.  This  once  proud 
woman — who  took  sorrow  and  trial  as  a  penance, 
a  satisfactory  expiation  for  sin,  whilst  thus  im- 
bued, believing  she  assisted  in  the  redemption  of 
her  own  soul — now  humbly  leaned  on  her 
Saviour's  cross,  confessed  her  unworthiness,  and 
gave  him  all  the  glory  of  her  salvation. 

She  was  happy  in  the  peace  and  support  reli- 
gion gave,  and  cultivated  with  anxious  care  the 
sacred  germ  in  the  tender  breast  of  her  little 
Alaric.  While  she  thanked  her  Lord  for  im- 
pressing this  dear  one  with  a  love  for  holiness, 
she  mourned,  as  a  mother  of  earth,  over  the 
delicate  boy  she  saw  fading  from  her  arms. 
Endeavouring  to  overcome  her  grief,  she  would 
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exclaim,  "  He  i*  fitting  far  heaven ! 
him  there !  Oh,  how  blessed  to  have 
angel  birth  T 

Then  sobs  and  tears  would  choke  her  utteran 
when  again  she  would  break  forth ;  u  this  one 
thing  is  wanting  entirely  to  prostrate  my  will  to 
that  of  heaven.    When  Akrtc  ia  gone,  I  ah&U 
have  no  tie  to  bind  me  to  earth-    Unfettered  I 


do  I  feel,  how  calmly  can  I  speak  at  times  of 

this  separation  I  'tis  so  short  an  one !  Ah,  no, 
'tis  the  triumph  of  religion  over  earthliness.  I 
was  mad  once  when  I  thought  him  lost !  Had 
I  died  in  that  state,  how  dreadful !  Perhaps  I 
shall  be  able  to  close  those  eyes  I  was  wont  to 
think  fairer  than  the  sun's  early  dawn ;  they 
warmed  and  cheered  me  when  all  beside  was  dim, 
and  friends  were  nowhere  to  be  found.  But 
now  I  have  friends,  an  host  in  One,  and  others 
he  has  added  to  me.  A  hostage  for  my  own 
appearance,  my  love,  I  send  thee  before." 
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Al  the  rectory,  admitted  on  the  footing  of  a 
much  esteemed  friend,  Josephine's  graceful  man- 
ners- and  elegant  attainments  rendered  her  a 
desirable  acquaintance  to  a  family  who,  devoted 
to  their  parish,  had  neither  time  nor  means  to 
learn  it,  in  pursuit  of  those  luxuries  of  educa- 
tional refinement  the  interesting  widow  brought 
among*  them.  •  la  return  for  theae  advantages, 
Josephine  "was  instructed  in  the  homelier  branches 
of  housekeeping  and  frngality>  Which  she  appre- 
ciated, aa  giving  her  comparative  wealth  in-  this 
world,  by  teaching  her  to  husband  her  resources, 
and  enabling  h$t  to  afford  a  larger  sum  for 
charities  in  which  she  abounded— not,  as  in 
days  of  yore>  under  the  conviction  that  she  was 
providing  for  herself  hereafter,  (thus  acting  a 
narrowHooindedi  selfish,  and  superstitious  part) 
bvt  with  a  juster  feeling,  that  what  divine  benefit 
cea^e  bad  provided,  she  should  share  and  enjpy 
with  bis  children. 

The  intrigue  of  htir  past  life,  its  unprofitable* 
ness,  its  deep  sinfulness,  was  often  recalled  by 
k  5 
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call,  preserving  in  the  eyes  of  men,  a  character 
ud blemished  for  honour,  replete  with  talent, 
and  yet  conscious  of  a  grave  crime,  perpetuating 
and  exaggerating  his  evil,  by  adding  perjury  to 
the  deed,  and  pitilessly  casting  upon  the  world 
the  wretched  victims  of  his  sin — she  was  com- 
pelled to  abhor  the  man  she  once  vowed  to  obey, 
and  which  oath  inviolate  she  would  have  main- 
tained through  sickness  and  disaster,  poverty  and 
woe,  nor  questioned  its  obligations,  nor  found 
them  difficult.  But  now,  he  and  she  were 
eternally  separated — what  might  be  his  punish- 
ment in  another  world?  Should  she  see  him 
tortured  f  And  dreadful  screams  might  be  heard 
from  that  lonesome  house  when  such  thoughts  as 
these  stormed  the  brain  of  the  sensitive  and 
suffering  Josephine. 

Her  darling,  waking  from  his  sleep,  recalled 
her  at  such  times  from  her  momentary  distrac- 
tion, and  kneeling  by  his  cot,  she  soothed  the 
trembler,  and  condemned  herself  for  giving  way 
to  feelings  that  her  judgment  reprehended.  The 


EDITH  LE6UB. 


205 


perk,  with  the  chimneys  and  belfry  of  an  exten- 
sive mansion.  -  f 

Josephine  held  her  cottage  from  the  lord  of 
this  estate,  upon  a  portion  of  which  it  was  situate. 
8he  knew  nothing  further  of  the  inmates  of  that 
peincely  abode,  and  the  clergyman  was  almost 
equally  a  stranger  to  them ;  for  the  family  at 
"the  great  house"  (as  it  wa*  celled  by -the  coun- 
try -people)  were  rarely  at  home,  preferring  to 
spend  their  time  in  London;  or  on  the  continent) 
and  leaving  a  steward  to  manage  their  affairs  in 
this  part*   

But  to  Tfeturn  to  Josephine's  dwelling.  The 
principal  apartment  was  attained  from  without, 
by  m  fight  of  stone  steps ;  on  either  side  the  lawn 
sloped  down  to  a  rippling  stream,  over  which  was 
thrown  a  rustic  bridge. 
•  This  apartment  formed  the  hall,  and  main 
access  to  the  inferior  rooms,  which  were  indicated 
by  doors  within,  arranged  so  as  to  -ornament 
rather  than  disfigure  this  circular  saloon*  The 
ceiling  was  domed,  and  of  a  height  unusual  in  so 


EDITH  LESLIE* 


B lY! A  1,1  a  building,  giving  All  IiJooL  of  dp&Oe f 

air  of  elegance  to  the  whole*  The 
the  simplest  material,  was  ordered  with 
degree  of  taste  observable  throughout, 
den  was  stocked  with  flowers,  bespeaking 
arrangement,  so  delicately  were  the  colours 
blended,  and  the  choice  sorts  ingeniously  placed 
to  set  off  inferior  ones, 

Josephine  loved  to  look  on,  to  cull  and  scent 
these  favourites  of  the  boudoir ;  but  Josephine 
had  not  planted  a  single  root,  nor  sown  a  seed  in 
her  little  parterre.  She  pleaded  ignorance  of  this 
branch  of  knowledge ;  and  Sarah  Stewart  was 
but  too  happy  to  have  it  in  her  power  to  return  a 
small  portion  of  her  dear  friend's  kindness  and 
patience,  in  teaching  her  the  more  rare  accom- 
plishments. 

She  was  fond  of  children  ;  and  the  little  Alaric 
proved  such  a  sweet,  intelligent  companion  in 
those  pleasing  toils,  that  she  looked  upon  setting 
Josephine's  garden  in  order  as  a  recreation  of  the 
most  delightful  description. 
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The  song  of  birds  made  this  lovely  retreat,  to 
the  ear  and  eye,  a  paradise ;  and  sitting  under 
the  scented  porch  Josephine  contemplated  a  land- 
scape of  undulating  country,  and  verdant  copse, 
spread  out  beneath  the  blue  sky ;  hills,  vales, 
water,  and  wood,  each  was  there ;  the  world  was 
all  beautiful — only  "  man  was  vile." 

She  enjoyed  such  scenes  as  one  brought  to 
understand  the  intrinsic  excellence  of  the  works 
of  her  Creator,  and  encouraged  to  adore  him,  who 
made  the  heavens  and  the  earth.  Her  pencil  was 
her  frequent  companion,  and  with  its  assistance 
she  endeavoured  to  make  Edith  acquainted  with 
her  home,  and  every  nook  and  corner  of  interest 
in  the  neighbourhood ;  so  that  when  Edith  should 
pay  her  a  long  promised  visit,  it  might  be  to  a 
spot  hallowed  by  recollection,  and  replete  with 
that  interest  excited  by  communion  of  thought. 

Not  only  were  these  offerings  deservedly  appre- 
ciated by  her  friend,  but  anxious  to  divert  Jose- 
phine's mind  from  its  own  griefs,  (which  the 


Rectory,  and  cert 
village,  with  whc 
already  acquaint* 
This  graceful 
phine  excelled,  ( 
of  aU  the  asked 
shelves  was  so  mi 
this  collection  of , 
When  JottphL 
the  eseuranob  th 
point  of  ftdfiUuif 
Rosemount,  the* 
the  interior  of  h 
everything  as  ptc 
possible   She  tr 
vttfeaand  baskets, 
might  oatch  the 
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oluna  cops  and  saucers,  the  kettle-holder  put  in 
readiness,  and  a  plate  awaited  a  fresh  loaf  of 
l*oHie~lDade  bread,  that  her  little  maid  was  busy 
preparing. 

Alaric  searched  in  the  nest,  and  found  just  two 
uew-iaid  eggs,  which  were  accordingly  placed  in 
the  old4aahkmed  egg-boiler,  so  that  nothing  was 
wanting  but  water  and  patience  to  make  them 
palatable. 

This  done,  Josephine  repaired  to  the  garden, 
and  cleared  the  fallen  leaves  of  trees  and  flowers, 
picked  the  decaying  stems  and  fading  blossoms 
from  encumbering  the  plants,  and  made  all 
things  look  as  fresh  as  the  first  hour  they  were 
born  from  the  earth ;  then  shading  Alario's  fair 
face  with  a  coarse  straw  hat,  took  him  with  her 
to  a  rustic  seat,  where  they  remained  till  a  car- 
riage was  defined  in  the  distance,  that  nearer 
came,  when  both  parties  recognising  each  other, 
handkerchiefs  were  waved,  and  Alaric  kissed  his 
little  hand  to  the  strangers,  and  begged  his 


ti  tois  naa 
her  situati 
tensions ; 
which  ass 
she  knew 
eyes  of  th< 
eompassioi 
her  name  1 
his  father, 
overspread 
would  mec 
advance,  wh 
carriage.  £ 
in  welcome; 
forward,  and 
With  tearful 
acknowledges 
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circumstances.  She  shrank  from  imparting 
"•he  secret  that  bound  them — from  touching  upon 
liis  name  who  had  taken  away  the  peace  of 
ixrth. 

Edith,  as  her  own  child,  caressed  the  little 
Alaric,  whilst  she  wept  over  his  changed  appear- 
ance, and  was  constrained  to  acknowledge  his 
parent's  fears  for  his  health  were  not  dictated  by 
the  over-anxiety  of  maternal  love. 

Josephine  quickly  construed  the  expression  in 
Edith's  countenance,  and  sighed  farewell  to 
hope. 

After  he  had  partaken  of  her  hospitality,  Mr. 
Leslie  leaving  his  hostess  and  daughter  together, 
walked  about  half  a  mile  to  the  village  inn, 
where  the  carriage  had  been  put  up ;  ostensibly 
for  the  purpose  of  engaging  horses  to  take  them 
on,  but  literally,  because  he  was  desirous  of  not 
restraining  the  friend's  intercourse. 

Edith  seized  this  as  a  favourable  opportunity 
for  returning  to  Josephine  what  the  supposed 
gipsey  had  stolen,  but  who  proved  to  be  no  other 
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than  the  descendant  of  a  reputed  witch, 
Judy  Reardon. 

This  was  ad  excruciatingty  painful 
both,  recalling  as  it  did  a  thousand 

though  latent  catastrophe— the  deaths  of 
might  be  three,  in  that  group.    Taking  the 
trait  from  an  outer  case,  in  which  Edith  had 
secured  it,  not  daring  to  open  the  inner  clasp. 

and  examine  a  face  she  knew  too  well — Josephine, 
pale  and  speechless,  mechanically  attached  a  black 
ribbon,  and  preserving  the  same  grave  silence, 
placed  it  round  Alaric's  neck,  concealing  the  por- 
trait in  his  bosom.  The  child  was  awed  by  the 
demeanour  which  accompanied  this  gesture,  and 
hid  his  little  face  in  his  mother's  lap,  nor  cried, 
nor  spoke. 

The  morning  had  been  bright  and  serene ; 
suddenly  the  face  of  the  heavens  became  overcast, 
and  rain  fell  perpendicularly  and  heavily  upon 
the  thirsty  ground.  It  seemed  as  though  the 
elements  sympathized  in  their   distresses,  and 
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Josephine  gazed  out  upon  the  change  a  few  short 
moments  had  effected  ;  she  twined  Alaric's  flaxen 
ringlets  round  her  fingers,  and  still  seemed  occu- 
pied in  thought,  when  a  shot  fired  close  at  hand 
made  the  friends  start  from  their  seats. 

Two  others  followed  in  quick  succession,  and 
the  tread  of  many  feet  approaching  the  entrance 
left  them  no  time  for  deliberation.  Some  sport- 
ing dogs  dashed  into  the  apartment — the  voice  of 
one  man  calling  them  back,  and  of  another 
chiding  him  for  his  punctiliousness,  saying: 
"The  brutes  wanted  shelter  as  well  as  themselves. 
What  was  it  but  a  cottage  after  all  ?  and  he  was 
wilfully  denying  himself  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a 
tidy  little  lass  bustle,  and  look  pettish,  and 
who  knows?  scold,  till  they  kissed  her  anger 
away !" 

There  was  something  in  the  tones  without, 
that  sensibly  affected  both  Edith  and  Josephine. 
They  stood  erect  and  motionless,  incapable  of 
aught  besides  receiving  the  sounds  that  rose  and 
fell  with  the  debate. 
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The  first  speaker  seemed  to  have  the  best  of 
the  argument,  and  the  dogs  were  withdrawn,  and 
running  up  the  steps  together,  the  foremost  (a 
liil I  and  graceful  young  man)  began  to  make 
excuse  for  his  intrusion,  hoping  the  dogs  had  w 
disturbed  the  family. 

He  raised  his  dripping  hat  from  his 


He  drew  back  in  evident  embarrassment;  Edith 

attained  a  chair,  sank  into  it,  and  covered  her 
face  with  her  hands.  Josephine  screamed  a 
dreadful  scream,  aud  lay  apparently  lifeless ;  at 
the  same  time  a  heavy  fall,  and  the  discharge  of  a 
gun,  shook  the  ground. 

Ill  as  she  was,  the  situation  of  her  friend 
stimulated  Edith  to  exertion.  Elphinstone  (whose 
countenance  exhibited  extreme  agitation)  raised 
the  unfortunate  Josephine,  and  supporting  her  in 
his  arms,  Edith  with  trembling  hand  applied 
restoratives.  Neither  spoke  to  the  other,  and  the 
suspense  that  ensued  was  awful. 
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A  cold  perspiration  ran  down  Elphinstone's 
face,  while  Edith's  temples  remained  white  and 
polished  as  Parian  marble.  The  sobbing  of  the 
child  occasionally  broke  the* stillness — and  made 
the  scene  more  piteous.  He  held  by  Elphin- 
stone's dress,  from  whom  instinctively  he  appeared 
to  expect  guardianship.  The  young  man  looked 
from  the  mother  to  the  child,  and  back  again  to 
the  mother's  face ;  then  beneath  his  dark  brows 
stealthily  raised  his  eyes  towards  Edith. 

Since  the  first  recognition,  tier's  had  not  been 
taken  off  Josephine,  whose  insensibility  she  envied. 
Although  she  moved  and  acted  as  a  living  crea- 
ture, she  felt  a  fitter  subject  for  death,  and  would 
fain  have  wooed  him  softly  to  take  her  from  such 
scenes  for  ever. 

Josephine  began  to  revive,  and  Edith  endea- 
voured to  gain  a  door,  where  she  might  escape, 
and  leave  her  poor  friend  with  the  man  she  knew 
best,  through  the  powerful  voice  of  nature  to  con- 
vince, and  haply,  (oh  I  how  she  prayed  for  this 
consummation)    his  conversion   to  humanity, 
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probity,  and  duty,  Her  sight  was  dim,  her  eyes 
were  weak,  and  Edith  caught  for  support  by  every 
piece  of  furniture  in  her  way ;  she  reached  the 
door,  the  hasp  resisted  her  faint  efforts,  when 
Josephine  suddenly  exclaimed,  "Alaric  Elphio- 
atone  1  where  is  he  7" 


She  freed  herself  from  his  arm,  and  they  stood 


"  I  am  here,  madam  P* 
"Not  thou." 

"  I  never  knew  another  name." 


"  "Tis  false,  deceiver  !  whereas  your  firiend  ? 
You  hide  beneath  his  cowl,  he  has  taken  thine." 

"  The  woman's  mad,  and  would  make  me  so  : 
Miss  Leslie,  is  not  that  my  name  ?" 

Josephine  directed  a  piercing  glance  at  Edith. 
"  It  is,  sir  !"  she  murmured,  and  trembled  as  she 
spoke. 

"I  know  you  not/'  said  Josephine;  "have  I 
dreamed  ?  am  I  mad  ?  let  me  examine,"  she 
whispered,  assuming  an  attitude  of  thoughtful- 
ness. 
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Edith  raised  her  eyes  to  heaven ;  "I  am 
thankful !    Oh,  blest  assurance  1" 

She  had  scarcely  uttered  these  words  when 
Josephine,  starting  from  her  reverie,  raised  her 
hand  above  her  head,  exclaiming :  "  Am  I  deaf, 
besides  deranged  and  blind  ?  Hearken  each  of 
ye !"  She  paused,  and  all  a  breathless  silence 
kept. 

"  Again,  again  I"  she  shrieked,  and  groans 
answered  her  from  without. 

Josephine  rushed  down  the  steps  to  the  lawn, 
closely  followed  by  Elphinstone. 

Other  sounds  now  brought  Edith  to  a  horrible 
scene.  A  man  covered  with  blood — one  side  of 
his  face  shattered  by  the  discharge  of  his  gun, 
lay  in  agony  upon  the  ground.  Josephine  bent 
over  him,  and  in  that  disfigured  countenance 
recognised  her  husband — Elphinstone,  his  friend 
— and  Edith  Leslie  (could  it  be  possible  ?)  yes — 
shocking  to  own — it  was  her  cousin — Frederick 
de  Winter ! 

VOL  III.  L 


CHAPTER  X. 


And  he,  her  stately  idol,  he,  with  i 
Dark  as  the  eagle's  in  a  summer  as 
And  darker  curls,  amid  whose  ran 
The  very  wild  wind  amorously  del 
With  that  bright  smile,  which  mal 
So  proud,  so  sweet— what  part  hac 
And  yet  she  loved  him :  who  may 
To  the  fond  heart  that  beats  not  at 

Edith  became  diny — her  strong 
had  fallen,  but  that  hand  ever  fo 
the  distressed,  and  especially  pi 
maiden's  service,  timely  sustained 

unfit 


BDITH  LESLIE. 


£19 


Joy  excessive!  he  read  in  her  no  longer  averted 
face  his  forgiveness.  He  could  not  speak  for 
happiness ;  his  pulse  throbbed  against  her^s. 

At  the  moment  of  her  accepting  Elphinstone's 
services,  the  chain  she  had  given  him  escaped 
from  its  concealment,  and  dropped  at  her  feet ; 
discovering  the  true  character  of  its  possessor, 
Edith  saw  before  her  the  same  who  had  been 
twice  the  saviour  of  her  life ! 

The  gratitude  of  her  look  was  returned  by  an 
expression  of  rapturous  hope,  which  even  in  that 
day  of  terrible  things  lost  nothing  of  its  meaning. 

The  sounds  and  sights  and  events  of  the 
morning  completely  overcame  Edith,  and  the 
doctor,  who  was  summoned  upon  this  melancholy 
occasion,  divided  his  attention  between  the  suf- 
ferers. 

After  a  sleep  induced  by  opium,  our  heroine 
awoke  on  the  following  day;  her  aching  head 
confused  and  light,  tried,  and  tried  in  vain,  to 
direct  her  thoughts.  For  a  while  they  were 
scattered  and  shadowy.  She  fancied  she  rode  in 
l2 


was  t 

»  i 
which 
wank, 

She 
dered 
strange 
bmadnc 
Gixmu 
unpatiei 
rible  im 
Edith  to 
<V»  cal 
v«7  ttifl. 

The  tc 
SnuluaOj 


EDITH  LESLIE.  221 

with  the  happy  angels  who  flattered  in  her  dream. 
This  state  of  mind  did  not  last  long.  Her 
cousin  Frederick's  case  was  too  dreadful  to  permit 
of  another  subject  engrossing  her  attention. 

Disfigured  for  life,  if  not  mortally  wounded, 
his  crime  had  been  desperately  punished.  She 
saw  the  hand  of  retributive  justice  in  this,  and 
confessed  the  tremendousness  of  almighty  dis- 
pleasure. 

On  the  preceding  day,  two  individuals  had 
ascended  the  steps  together;  the  demeanour  of 
the  foremost  engaged  her  interest,  and  she  did 
not  observe  the  face  of  his  companion.  Poor 
Josephine  was  more  quick-sighted.  The  guilty 
one  evidently  recognised  her  he  had  ruined,  and 
endeavouring  to  make  his  escape  before  he  should 
be  discovered,  in  his  haste  fell,  and  the  discharge 
of  his  gun  from  the  concussion,  completed  his 
destruction.  The  hour  was  come  when  the  in- 
iquity of  his  life  should  be  revealed ;  the  day  of 
his  doom  was  fixed ;  the  fierce  arrows  of  vengeance 
were  on  the  wing ;  and  flying  from  divine  wrath, 


A 


guilty  cannot  last  for 
when  the  reviewed  the  consequences  of  sin. 

The  words  of  a  beloved  friend,  long  a: 
JNmi*  I0f  QMM  bwp  tu  her.  Littk-  did  Mary 
believe  they  would  be  fulfilled  in  the  instance  of 
her  own  brother — the  last  man  Edith 
supposed  could  so  grossly  err :  he  did 
vice. 


Mary  had  some  one  to  support  her  now,  and  to 
whom  she  could  impart  her  sorrows,  who  would 
sympathize,  nor  let  them  weigh  oJer  heavily ;  hut 
Lady  Heater — how  would  she  bear  the  blow? 
endure  the  crushiog  of  her  hopes,  her  pride,  her 
lore  ?  Her  only  son — the  head  of  her  house — 
the  child  of  her  affection— maimed,  mutilated. 


the  entailed  estate  lost  to  her  family  for  ever— 
at  his  heirless  death  consigned  to  another ! 

remembered  there  was  the  little  Alanc. 
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"Ah  I  too  sanguine  to  hope  his  claims  would  be 
admitted — impossible!  a  different  religion — -a 
different  name — he  was  too  delicate  to  live — 
decline  had  already  emaciated  him.  But  suppose 
health  returned  to  the  boy,  and  the  law  establish- 
ing him  in  his  patrimony,  her  aunt  would 
hesitate  to  acknowledge  a  child  of  doubtful  origin. 
Meanness  of  birth  on  the  maternal  side,  (from 
which  opinion  once  formed,  sufficient  testimony 
could  hardly  be  found  to  dissuade  her),  would 
disqualify  the  son  from  having  heirship  after  his 
father;  his  inbred  lowness  must  sooner  or  later 
discover  a  taste  for  congenial  company;  and  as  a 
necessary  consequence,  Frederick's  sister  would 
be  lost  to  society — Emma  wed  a  serf,  and  the 
family  would  degenerate.  Better,  in  Lady  de 
Winter's  estimation,  it  should  set  thus  prema- 
turely, than  drag  out  an  ignominious  existence, 
and  better  truly/'  concluded  Edith,  " the  child 
should  die  lamented,  than  live  to  be  hated/' 

Having  dwelt  long  upon  the  miserable  portion 
of  the  late  events,  with  their  consequences,  Edith 


a 

l  of  the  hero  of 

Common,  the  ball,  the  beach,  the  dark  night,  and 
its  dangers,  and  the  witness  with  herself  of  yes- 
terday's tragedy — sufficient  to  allay  the  j 
of  her  feelings. 

Marys  judgment,  Kelly's  darker  insinuations, 
and  the  Reardon's  curse,  belonged  to 


Ardent  girl  1  she  avowed  her  love  too  soon ; 
from  her  lips,  her  cheeks,  back  to  her  heart  the 
red  blood  rushed.  She  had  a  doubt — it  grew 
stronger — it  triumphed !  His  honour  was  com- 
promised ;  he  had  screened  his  friend ;  he  had 
lent  his  name  to  the  deed  !  'Twas  impure  from 
that  instant.  She  could  have  nothing  to  do  with 
Alaric  Elphinstone ;  she  must  return  to  the 
days  and  nights  of  weeping  she  knew  not  when 
should  end.  She  sued  for  peace,  and  found 
misery. 

Poor  Edith  in  the  midst  of  her  woe  recollected 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


<J  osephine  deserved  the  greater  commiseration, 
and  dressing,  determined  to  seek  her  directly. 
Thinking  to  find  her  friend  a  watcher  by  the  sick, 
ahe  walked  stealthily  to  the  door,  from  whence 
issued  the  expressions  of  pain  before  noticed. 
It  was  opened  by  Josephine,  who  embraced  Edith 
with  a  convulsive  pressure :  "  Come  in — you  may 
— he  sleeps  now — he  cannot  hear — come  in,  pity 
and  support  me !" 

Josephines  dress,  the  same  she  had  on  the 
morning  previous,  was  disordered,  and  bore  evi- 
dent marks  of  having  been  worn  throughout  the 
night.  Down  her  cheeks  were  channels  that  her 
tears  had  made ;  she  had  wept  till  the  whites  of 
her  eyes  became  scarlet,  in  which  their  pupils 
faded.  All  besides  was  pallid  and  haggard  as 
though  years  had  elapsed  since  they  met. 

Edith  returned  her  caress,  as  one  kissing  the 
dying  leaves  a  clammy  earnest  on  her  lips,  sure 
token  they  shall  not  long  be  separated;  and 
as  their  fates  were  mingled,  so  their  tears  fell 
together. 

l5 
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The  room  was  darkened  mud  Edith  sought  not 
to  distinguish  the  person  of  him  who  filled  the 
couch.  She  had  seen  enough  to  take 
grave  with  her,  nor  lose  one  feature  of  the 


Edith's  look  inquired  of  her,    u  The 
has  spread  from  the  wounded 
r ;  no  friend  or  foe  on  earth  would 

him  now.  It  has  affected  the  brain ;  he  raves, 
talks  of  me,  but  says  I  am  not  his  wife,  and  no 
child  breathes  to  call  him  father !  Oh  !  that  he 
could  forget  me — utterly  forget  me  !  and  remem- 
ber his  own  soul — 'tis  time.  I  have  prayed  for 
this,  but  it  must  not  be ;  in  cleansing  the  one  he 
will  confess  his  crime ;  then  am  I  interested  in 
the  safety  of  both — his  immortal  part,  and  my 
own  fair  fame.  Such  a  night  as  I  have  spent ! 
Man's  inmost  thought  is  very  vile;  his  agony 
may  excuse  his  words  and  his  tortured  con- 
science.   What  must  he  feel  within,  who  speaks 
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as  racked  demons  only  can  imitate!  I  endea- 
vour to  forgive  him,  Edith !  I  see  much  extenua- 
tion of  his  fault;  his  friend  has  the  greater 
shame." 

"How  is  that  possible?"  cried  Edith  tremu- 
lously. 

She  received  in  this  remark  of  Josephine 
confirmation  of  her  lover's  guilt,  and  while  she 
resigned  him/was  reluctant  to  allow  his  crime 
yet  so  heavy  as  Josephine  determined.  She  saw 
in  this  desperate  moment  the  lingering  last  of  a 
wife's  affection,  blinding  her  judgment. 

"1  now  believe  he  never  wrote  that  letter 
which  consigned  me  and  my  infant  to  exile  and 
disgrace;  his  friend,  beside  granting  his  name 
to  the  foul  deception,  penned  that  nefarious 
epistle,  and  either  advised  my  husband  to  the 
silent  course  he  should  pursue,  or  concealed  the 
matter  from  him,  and  so  overcame  the  time  when 
he  might  have  been  reclaimed  from  his  stray 
courses." 

Edith  could  not  but  acknowledge  Elphinstone 


on  hit 

Spa,  pressing  to  a  breast  lie  knew  perjured,  the 

unsuspecting  xictim  of  his  amice — finally  desert- 
ing, and  nerer  since  yoking  to  learn  her  fate — 
regardless  alike  of  her  peace,  her  health,  her 
honour,  and  her  life.  The  whole  was  a  plot, 
the  resell  of  premeditation,  and  of  the  wiliest 
description — dire  were  its  i^*n#**  What  man 
could  be  more  rile !  What  tongue  could  whis- 
per his  name  !  who  could  conceiTe  worse  mis- 
chief ! 

"But  I  forget/"  Edith  despondingly  mused, 
s*oes  ay  there  are  many  such ;  and  thou  too 
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art  another !  Elphinstone,  thou  art  leagued  with 
him!" 

She  saw  the  world  in  all  its  naked  deformity, 
and  those  utterly  marred  she  would  fain  have 
believed  virtue's  fairest  children.  "  Thine  hand 
is  stained,"  she  murmured,  as  she  remembered 
Alaric,  "thou  canst  not  wash  it  out.  Touch 
me  no  more ;  love  and  hope  are  lost  to  me,  and  I 
am  sinking." 

The  whirlpool  into  which  her  ideas  had  been 
carried  was  stayed  by  Josephine's  observing 
that  Mr.  Leslie  had  kindly  promised  to  assist 
her  in  every  way,  and  had  already  taken  measures 
to  inform  his  family  of  Mr.  de  Winter's  accident. 
She  expressed  great  uneasiness  as  to  the  result, 
knowing  what  an  equivocal  position  she  must 
hold  in  the  sight  of  these  relatives. 

A  moan  from  the  couch  attracted  Josephine 
to  the  sick  man's  side.  She  bent  down  her  ear, 
and  attended  for  a  while  without  speaking  a 
word;  then  in  an  agony  of  tears  returned  to 
Edith,  and  putting  a  pen  into  her  hand  :  "  Write, 


anon." 


.uaitn  ma  as  ane  was  desired,  ana  resting  tne 
paper  upon  the  bed,  listened  with  a  countenance 
expressive  of  extreme  distress.  She  could  not 
argue  with  Josephine  at  such  a  time,  and  con- 
vince her  the  depositions  of  a  madman  are 
valueless;  but  feeling  that  the  nature  and  severity 
of  the  trials  she  had  undergone  rendered  her 
unfortunate  friend  painfully  alive  to  her  situa- 
tion, and  anxious  that  if  no  one  else  should 
believe  her  tale  true,  at  least  Edith  might  acquire 
circumstantial  evidence  to  the  fact,  and  in  the 
eyes  of  one  being  upon  the  earth  she  might 
stand  forth  as  born  to  virtue — pure  of  purpose, 
but  betrayed. 

After  a  moment's  recollection,  a  delicate  consi- 
deration for  Josephine's  sensibilities  caused  Edith 
to  hold  the  pen  firmly,  and  appear  as  though  she 
were  acting  on  judicious  authority.    She  gazed 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


281 


£xedly  upon  her  paper ;  a  deep  pause  succeeded, 
mnA  Edith  hoped  her  task  might  be  delayed. 

Josephine  held  her  breath,  when  passing  his 
liand  over  his  face,  (which,  excepting  a  small 
portion  was  covered  with  bandages)  his  only  re- 
maining eye,  partaking  of  the  inflammation  which 
had  extended  from  the  wounded  side,  was  so 
much  swoln  as  to  preclude  the  perception  of  ex- 
ternal objects. 

The  sufferer,  low  muttering,  expressed  himself 
in  broken  and  yet  connected  terms. 

"  She  cannot  know  me  now — ha !  ha  !  ha !  I 
defy  her !  my  secret  is  safe !  'Twere  impossible 
to  recognise  Eugene — Alaric  Elphinstone  in  me ! 
Voice  changes  with  years — mine  is  altered — she 
has  no  hold  upon  her  wooer — the  witless,  the 
purblind  nun  !  A  priest  in  France  can't  marry  as 
one  in  England — 'twas  an  empty  form  that  gave 
her  none  of  the  claims  of  a  wife.  Lucky  revolu- 
tion !  lucky  night  1  I  deceived  the  old  man  !  I 
did  well — Isabella  Gorbeau  aided  me — she  dared 
not  refuse — I  had  her  in  my  power,  she  knew 


of  her  «n  to 


lips  could  utter*   Her  < 
her  lips  grew  pale,  mod  standing  by  his  conch, 
their  hands  elasped,  and  eyes  streaming,  uplifted 
to  heaven,  the  friends  prayed  for  the  wretched 

sinner. 

He  was  becoming  more  and  more  desperate; 
Josephine  placed  her  hand  on  the  bell,  to  summon 
Mr.  Leslie  and  Power,  should  his  violence  require 
restraint. 

With  gentle  firmness  she  arrested  his  hands 
when  they  were  directed  to  tear  asunder  the 
bandages. 

Edith,  stunned  and  almost  insensible,  like  a 
statue  grew.  A  sudden  commotion  in  the  house, 
and   one  or   more   coming  up-stairs,  divided 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


233 


Josephine's  attention.  She  heard  the  voice  of  her 
little  maid  parleying  with  a  visitor. 

"  Wait,  great  madam ;  la !  ma'am  an  would  you 
give  my  lady  more  to  trouble  her  than  enough. 
Let's  do  it  easy,  and  tell  my  lady,  and  prepare 
the  sick  gentleman,  for  he's  no  that  sane  just 
now,  and  ye  might  be  the  killing  of  him  at  ance, 
much  as  ye  wish  him  well  and  all." 

This  was  carried  on  in  a  high  key. 

Just  now  the  parties  arriving  at  the  door, 
Josephine's  servant  called  the  stranger's  notice  to 
the  noise  within,  as  confirmation  of  her  assertions. 
"  Hark  ye  !  didn't  I  tell  ye  so  ?" 

These  words  were  hardly  uttered,  than  the  door 
was  burst  open,  and  Lady  Hester  de  Winter, 
without  heeding  the  presence  of  Edith  or  Jose- 
phine, passed  like  a  stormy  wind,  regarded  for  an 
instant  her  son's  condition,  and  fell  in  screaming 
hysterics  on  the  bed.  Her  voice  pierced  through 
the  bandages  that  confined  his  ears,  and  the  suf- 
ferer's demeanour  changed. 

"  That's  my  mother/'  he  cried,  sitting  up  in 


bed  ;  "  how  merry  the  is  to-night  I 
charms  for  her  as  well  M  for  me,  Y< 
keep  the  boy4ord  to  hi.  bargain, 
must  wed  Emma*    I  can  hope  no 
ance  from  Elphinstone.    Mother  mine 
I  must  do  it  ^  his  name  helped  me 
ought  to  he  content  with  that.    In  an  affair 
minor  importance  to  yoa,  I  won't  trouble  yi 
with  this  detail :  all  I  can  say  is- — we  are  not 
expect  more,  and  ask  nothing,  or  the  lion  m 
shake  me  from  his  mane  like  a  dew  drop,  and 
should  be  spilt.    Do  you  understand  me  in  t 
full  sense  of  spill  ?" 

Here  he  endeavoured  to  point  his  words  witl 
grimace,  that  gave  him  evident  pain,  and  cans 
a  hideous  distortion  of  countenance. 

Recovering  he  proceeded :  "  I  would  not  k 
him  as  an  acquaintance  for  a  sacrifice ;  his  introdt 
tions  are  good — in  their  seasons,  capital  huntii 
shooting,  and  fishing  at  Elphindale — come  wh 
you  will,  and  stay  as  long  as  you  please,  whett 
the  master's  at  home  or  abroad.    Your  hon 
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well  stabled,  or  his,  if  you  like  better  to  wear  'em. 
Always  take  your  friends  with  you — no  limitation 
as  to  number  of  the  article — the  cellar  brimming 
- — Tenison  plentiful.  What  better  recommenda- 
tions to  a  friendship  ?  We  must  be  careful  how 
we  lose  him.  Miss  Twizzle — Margaretty,  as  I 
call  her,  has  had  an  accession  of  wealth  lately. 
I  think  I  told  you  before — her  old  uncle's  golden 
leavings — dregs  of  the  Indian  ocean — she's  worth 
thinking  about,  if  Edith  is  coy.  I  must  own  I 
love  the  wealth  of  the  one,  while  I  have  a  hanker- 
ing after  the  beauty !  Frederick  de  Winter  of 
Gwyn  Dinas  and  Malvern  Hall  would  read  well, 
and  sound  pretty.  The  Twizzle  has  gold,  but  no 
whereabouts.  I  could  buy  that,  to  be  sure ;  you 
will  advise  me.  It  will  be  a  great  thing,  con- 
nexion with  a  peer !  I  have  had  some  tough 
work  with  the  old  hound,  and  he  badgered  me 
sadly;  but  as  badgers  hard  baited  oft  turn  to 
advantage,  I  have  given  him  some  ugly  scratches; 
and  I  conclude  we  shall  remain  on  tolerably  dis- 
tant, and  keep  civil  terms,  till  his  wounds  are 


hralrrt — when  I  expect  he'll  at  it  again; 
whelp  n  in  awe  of  me.    You  have  caat 


Having  said  thus  much,  Frederick  sank 

and  after  a  few  inward  chuckles,  fell  asleep. 

What  a  discourse  far  Josephine  to  hear  t 
for  Edith !  light  seemed  to  strike  her  froi 
anvil  of  the  evil  one,  and  she  stared  wildly  J 
the  room,  as  if  discrediting  her  situation 
earth* 

Josephine,  more  versed  in  sorrow,  witiw 
much  sin,  bore  these  disclosures,  as  one  stj 
cannot  Vard  off  the  blow,  or  weep  more 
nature  has  provided  tears.  During  the 
time,  her  attentions  to  Frederick's  mothe 
tmued  unabated. 
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Lady  Hester's  hysterical  clamour  subsided  into 
sobs  and  sighs,  and  with  her  return  to  reason,  she 
begged  to  be  taken  to  another  room,  and  insisted 
on  being  left  alone  with  her  maid. 

Of  an  energetic  and  masculine  mind,  upon 
receiving  intelligence  of  her  son's  accident,  Lady 
Hester  wasted  no  time  in  unavailing  grief ;  but, 
restraining  her  husband  from  accompanying  her, 
telling  him  he  should  be'sent  for  if  she  deemed 
it  necessary,  after  a  few  hurried  preparations, 
accompanied  by  Triste,  she  stepped  into  her 
carriage,  and  travelling  night  and  day  without 
intermission,  accomplished  the  journey  to  Rose- 
mount. 

Lady  Hester  was  received  by  Mr.  Leslie  in  the 
apartment  before  alluded  to;  he  detailed  faith- 
fully, and  as  consistently  as  the  faint  hope  of  his 
recovery  would  allow,  the  doctor's  opinion  of  her 
son's  case,  reserving  the  lady  Josephine's  connec- 
tion with  that  individual  until  a  fitting  opportu- 
nity. 

Lady  Hester    maintained    her  equanimity 


throughout,  scarcely  evinced  impatience  wit] 
maid,  who  tardily  led  her  to  her  child's  ] 


suddenly  <ail — as  a  bow  soaps  when  orerstrc 


While  her  mistress  was  engaged  in  the  pa 

with  Mr.  Leslie,  Triste,  malting  good  her  fot 

in  the  kitchen,  gleaned,  in  an  astonishingly  i 
Unte,  certain  beads  of  history,  which  she  st 
together  with  the  art  of  an  adept,  and  prcf 
far  her  mistress's  private  ear.  When  Joseph 
Little  maid,  running  into  the  kitchen,  procitj 
the  high  lady's  state  of  health,  Triste,  haste 

guage,  endeavoured  by  every  art  in  her  po 
and  raising  diverting  noises,  to  drown  any  rei 
lion  he  might  make,  or  so  obscure  the  scum 
to  render  the  sense  dubious.  To  this  end 
employed  loud  demands  for  remedies,  and  bos 
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much  in  their  application.  Her  explosions  of 
sorrow  on  account  of  the  state  of  both  mother 
and  son  were  boisterous  and  incessant,  and  when 
her  mistress  began  to  revive,  the  most  shrill  and 
discordant  expressions  of  her  delight  and  satisfac- 
tion almost  occasioned  Lady  Hester  a  relapse. 

The  faithful  domestic,  however,  failed  in  her 
object.  Josephine's  interest  in  the  man  assisted 
her  to  overcome  these  difficulties,  and  Edith  was 
abstracted  from  every  deed  and  word,  but  those 
he  syllabled,  the  actions  he  described. 

When  alone  with  her  mistress,  Triste  improved 
the  time  in  detailing  all  she  had  heard,  and 
pointed  out  the  "strange  lady — madam  Jose- 
phine— as  Mr.  Frederick's  reputed  wife,  and  that 
there  was  a  child  in  the  case,  who  was  kept  out 
of  the  way,  for  the  present,  by  Mr.  Elphinstone, 
who  was  god-father  to  him,  as  some  thought. 
The  same  Mr.  Elphinstone  was  deep  in  the  secret, 
that  was  come  to  be  no  secret  at  last ;  since 
every  gilly  about  the  place  had  it  on  the  tips  of 
their  tongues." 


beard,  namely,  that  M.dam  Josephine 


liamii  Catholic,  who  had  been  brought  to  ret™ 
by  the  clergyman  of  the  parish.    In  this  ca» 

the  saw  no  legal  claim  upon  her  son,  and  resolve 

to  oppose,  to  the  utmost  of  her  power,  restitutio 
of  the  woman's  rights. 

The  plan  to  be  adopted  required  study,  an 
remaining  where  she  was,  pleading  the  necessity  < 
repose,  Lady  Hester  sent  Triste  to  prosecul 
further  inquiries.  She  was  sorry  that  Edit 
should  have  overheard  Frederick's  expressior 
with  regard  to  herself,  but  her  grief  in  this  mal 
ter  was  allayed  by  the  consideration  that  Editl 
(country  girl  as  she  was)  would  not  be  prevaile 
upon  to  marry  a  man  with  but  one  eye.  SI 
hated  Edith  from  the  moment  she  came  to  th 
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conclusion.  His  unfortunate  blemish  would  mar 
her  son's  prospects — it  was  decidedly  against  him. 
He  must  hope  to  succeed  no  longer  by  good  looks. 
Upon  dress,  and  address,  and  his  standing  in 
society  must  be  grounded  his  success  for  the 
future.  Would  it  had  been  in  a  duel  he  had 
been  maimed !  The  circumstances  of  the  present 
case  were  so  unsatisfactory  !  A  similar  accident 
might  have  occurred  to  a  poacher,  a  gamekeeper, 
or  any  common  individual !  The  former  was  an 
aristocratic  mode  of  receiving  damage.  Her 
brother  had  killed  his  man;  'tis  true  he  was 
expatriated  on  this  account,  and  never  appeared 
happy  afterwards.  Still,  his  courage  mounted 
over  the  grave  of  his  peace,  and  people  abroad 
were  very  civil  to  Lord  Holford,  for  if  they  did 
not  love,  they  feared  him. 

After  a  few  more  accessions  of  fuel  to  her  pride, 
through  the  diligent  Triste's  tenders,  Lady  Hester 
assuming  her  most  commanding  look  and  man- 
ner, undid  the  door,  and  entering  her  son's 
apartment,  gave  Josephine  to  understand,  in  an 

VOL  III.  M 


watching  by 


Josephine  unable  on  the  instant  to 
Edith,  in  accepts  of  genuine  surprise,  exclaimed  : 
"  My  dear  aunt  is  not  equal  to  the  task,  nor  does 
*he  know  its  anxieties ;  and  after  such  a  journey! 
it  would  be  very  cruel  of 


me  persuade  you  to  retire." 

"Don't  talk  nonsense,  Miss  Leslie;  I  can't 
think  you  are  acting  over  modestly  in  becoming 
chamber-maid  to  a  young,  unmarried  man.  I 
will  not  permit  similar  disregard  of  decorum  in 
my  presence." 

"Aunt !"  said  Edith,  crimsoning  to  the  verj 
roots  of  her  hair,  "  I  am  with  Josephine,  and 

she  is  Frederick's"  Edith  hesitated:  "then 

can  be  no  harm  surely  if  Josephine  permits  me 
I  don't  like  to  be  in  this  place — indeed  I  do  no 
— for  I  am  obliged  to  hear  what  infinite!; 
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distresses  me,  but  I  am  loath  to  leave  poor  Jose- 
piine." 

"*Tn  enough;  you  have  my  commands — 
retire  instantly  with  your  friend." 

"  Madam/'  returned  Josephine,  firmly,  "  I  am 
not  prepared  to  obey  you." 

"  To  my  face  this  insolence  f  As  his  mother, 
proud  stranger!  I  am  first  in  authority  here. 
Depart!" 

"As  his  wife,"  replied  Josephine,  "  I  have  an 
equal  claim  to  be  near  him.  No  man  dare 
separate  us." 

"Woman!"  said  Lady  Hester,  boiling  with 
rage,  "  what  witness  have  you  to  this  presump- 
tuous statement  f  I  say  'tis  false." 

"  He  knows  it  true  !"  said  Josephine,  pointing 
to  heaven,  "  and  he  will  aid  me  to  vindicate  my 
righto." 

"Maniac!  do  you  still  persist?  You  shall 
lodge  in  bedlam  before  to-morrow's  night.  My 
son  is  not  married.    Fool !  to  tempt  me  so !" 

"  Your  ladyship's  son  is  my  husband." 
m  2 


EDITH  LESI4IIS. 


245 


words  come  tainted  on  thy  breath.  My  nephew 
dram  near.    I  advise  thee,  haste  1" 

"  I  cannot  accede  to  your  wishes,  with  defer- 
ence for  your  relation  to  this  unfortunate  man ; 
if  it  so  please  you,  madam,  we  will  watch  toge- 
ther. Lady  Hester  de  Winter,  I  must  bear  you 
company/' 

Her  black  dishevelled  hair — her  tall  command- 
ing form — the  calm  dignity  of  her  tone — her 
steady,  but  downcast  eyes,  beneath  which  sorrow 
gravely  sat — rendered  Josephine's  mien  impres- 
sive, and  a  marked  contrast  to  that  of  Lady 
Hester,  whose  eyes  stared  and  flashed  upon  her — 
her  mouth  and  nostrils,  her  hands  and  arms 
were  in  motion,  menacing,  as  her  words  and  atti- 
tude. Excitement  affected  her  breathing,  which 
came  and  went  noisily,  and  with  haste. 

Edith's  father  approached,  and  Lady  Hester 
addressed  him  in  the  same  tone  she  had  used  to 
Josephine:  "Mr.  Leslie,  I  charge  you,  remove 
this  woman  hence — I  care  not  whither — so  she 
never  more  foul  my  sight/' 


*aks  imm  ha  the  place 
man."* 

*  Heaven  and  ! 

-Haakr  aaid  Mr.  Le 

**  Tea !  ye  all  are  leagu 
praent  I  most  submit 
upon  me  till  my  sod's  r 
will  cast  oat  the  pestfla 
kanxatrr 

To  ksare  the  room  noi 
stiiatd  into  an  aeknowie 
precedence;  an  error  it  i 
art  gain  ground;  beaidea 
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make,  prejudicial  to  her  interests,  and  if  possible 
to  give  his  wandering  ideas  a  harmless  turn. 

Lady  Hester,  seating  herself  close  to  the  in- 
valid's couch,  preserved  a  sullen  silence,  nor 
looked  again  at  another  face  than  that,  a  heap 
of  bindings  more  than  half  concealed. 
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who  were  bat  too  happy  to  receive  her  on  any 
terms. 

Lady  Willoaghby  clasped  the  young  girl  to 
her  bosom,  and  seeing  those  beautiful  eyes  swoln 
with  weeping,  her  cheeks  glazed  with  tears, 
pressed  Edith  to  confide  her  care,  and  promised 
to  be  her  support  and  tenderly  to  advise.  In  a 
passion  of  ^peling,  she  unburdened  her  whole 
heart,  detailed  her  trials,  and  told  her  love  from 
its  dawn  to  its  setting.  Pity  wept  with  her,  and 
affection  glowed  in  Lady  Willoughby's  breast, 
warmer  and  more  warm  towards  her  youthful 
friend.  She  saw  new  beauties  at  every  turn ;  our 
heroine's  knowledge  of  right  commanded  her  res- 
pect— the  purity  and  ingenuousness  of  her  dispo- 
sition excited  her  admiration. 

Elphinstone  had  been  before-hand  in  his  con- 
fessions, and  Lady  Willoughby  now  knew  their 
love  was  mutual. 

It  was  this  had  caused  that  apparent  wayward- 
ness of  character  which  displeased  his  friends ; 
this,  unrequited,  had,  by  lowering  his  health  and 
m  5 


t^Tuiuuuu  in  ml 

municate  to  his  rdi 
been  given  him;  ax 
declared  the  sufferin 
Lady  Wflloughby  mo 
upon  his  name  caat  U 
•animation  that  else  ] 
She  commended  1 
other  coarse  she  coalc 
Her  astonishment 
was  not  less  than  her 
Here  was  a  young 
his  friends  and  held 
portion  who  formed  ! 
he  served,  and  the  eoi 
sidered  an  hononr  to 
horison,  which  was  eat 
of  fiilfilline  a  hiirW  «l 
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seen  fast  rising  to  distinction,  be  was  one  of  the 
first  people  in  whom  she  would  have  placed  con- 
fidence, and  the  last  she  would  have  suspected. 
Bat  so  Edith  had  thought  of  Frederick,  and  Lady 
Willoughby  had  in  the  world  met  with  many 
such  anomalies;  why  might  not  Elphinstone swell 
the  number?  • 

Although  she  carefully  refrained  from  telling 
the  result  of  her  meditations  to  Edith,  the  more 
Lady  Willoughby  reflected  on  the  circumstances 
of  the  case,  the  more  seriously  die  was  induced  to 
condemn  her  nephew,  and  found  evidence  to  con- 
firm her  in  her  belief  of  the  duplicity  pf  his 
conduct;;  one  portion  of  which  was— that  she  had 
frequently  heard  him  allude  to  his  first  meeting 
with  de  Winter  in  Paris,  on  his  return  from  a 
continental  tour.  The  circumstances,  of  that 
meeting  were  carefully  concealed,  and  the  time  of 
its  occurrence  exactly  answered  to  the  d*te  of 
Josephine's  marriage  and  to  that  of  the  revolution. 
She  groaned,  -and  -admitted  her  suspicions  of 


He  had  been  left  an  orphan  at  an  early  aj 
ami  inherited  a  large  fortune — for  youth,  a  da 


The  beginnings  of  vice  are  umalJy  small- 


judgmenU 

Josephine's  tale  greatly  interested  Sir  Leon* 
and  Lady  WUloughby.    Ever  desirous  of  all* 


ating  the  woes  of  the  distressed,  they  retolv 
not  to  lose  sight  of  Edith's  friend,  and  Edith  & 
happy  in  being  the  rcpositor  of  this  assuram 
knowing  how  much  Josephine  needed  suppoi 
She  rejoiced  her  papa  had  sent  her  to  the  Grot 
if  it  were  only  for  this. 

Quickly  discovering  the  place  of  her  retref 


liifphinstone  came  to  the  Grovej  expecting  to  b< 
her  be  lored.    Id  vain  he  sought— he  found  h 


he  has  made  a  eommena 
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Hot.  At  length  emboldened  to  express  his  object, 
"the  young  man  asked  to  be  permitted  an  inter- 
view with  Miss  Leslie. 

Lady  Willoughby  answered  this  appeal  by 
Celling  of  what  he  was  suspected  ;  the  eagerness 
of  his  manner  changed,  all  colour  forsook  him, 
and  he  walked  from  her  presence  silent  and 
dejected.    In  a  few  moments  more,  he  was  heard 
tapping  at  Sir  Leonard's  study.    The  door 
opened,  they  were  closeted  together  a  short  space, 
when  orders  were  given  to  saddle  horses,  and 
without  remaining  to  inform  the  ladies  of  their 
plans,  the  gentlemen  disappeared.    They  were  no 
more  heard  of  that  night. 

On  the  morrow,  Edith  wended  her  way  through 
the  shrubberies ;  her  mind  was  occupied  with  the 
events  of  the  preceding  day ;  the  cawing  of  the 
rooks  over  head,  and  the  creaking  of  the  trees,  as 
they  were  bowed  in  a  heavy  wind — sounds  she 
was  wont  to  dwell  upon — were  unheeded  now. 
On  stepping  stones  she  crossed  a  brook,  nor 


ipidlj,  as  flowed  the 
her  thoughts :  still,  as  she  distanced  the  bouse, 
she  fancied  a  voice  pursued  she  remembered  weD; 
surely  it  came  nearer  and  Dearer — it  broke  the 
imagination  of  her  dream,  she  knew  'twas  some 
seeking  her,  and  stopped  for  breath,  and  to 


"  Edgar  Levison !"  she  cried,  springing  towards 
a  young  man  who  issued  from  beneath  a  spread- 
ing beech,  "  can  it  be  possible  ?  is  it  even  yon  V 

"  My  self — the  very  same/'  he  replied,  kissing 
her  hands  and  forehead. 

"  How  is  Mary  V9 

"  Well,  but  sad.  She  sent  me  to  see  as  much 
as  I  may  of  her  poor  brother ;  but  first  to  con- 
gratulate her  beloved  cousin  upon  the  odium  so 
long  attached  being  taken  from  the  character  of 
Alaric  Elpbinstone." 
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Her  eyes  filled  with  tears ;  Edith  broke  from 
iim,  and  flying  hid  herself  within  the  house. 
[This  strange  conduct  was  soon  accounted  for,  by 
^mdy  Willoughby*s  detail  of  what  remained  at 
ier  nephew's  charge,  and  Levison  pursued  his 
aourse,  sorrowing  the  more  for  what  he  had  just 
earned. 


CHAPTER  XII. 


i  mutter  d  breath* 
The  tale  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  death. 


L.  E.  L. 


Not  many  hours  after  the  resolution  she  had 
taken — a  stranger  to  watching  by  a  sick  couch — 
overcome  with  the  fatigues  she  had  encountered, 
and  the  violent  explosions  of  temper  she  had 
indulged,  Lady  Hester  gradually  drooped,  and 
finally  resting  her  head  on  the  nearest  pillow, 
fell  into  a  heavy  slumber.  Josephine  compas- 
sionately regarding  her  enemy,  cautiously  moved, 
fearful  of  waking  her ;  arranged  the  dress  to  the 
greater  comfort  of  the  sleeper,  and  shut  out 
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every  beam  of  light  which  might  offend  her  eye- 
lids. She  bore  no  resentment  towards  her 
patient's  mother,  although  at  her  hands  she  had 
received  stripes  that  could  not  be  forgotten,  nor 
cease  to  smart. 

How  was  Josephine  altered  since  the  day  she 
had  revenged  herself  upon  her  convent  com- 
panion, who  impugned,  nay,  denied,  the  salvation 
of  her  father  I  Dead  was  the  vindictive  spirit 
she  long  had  cherished  towards  the  superior 
Soeur  Ursule,  and  Madame  Corbeau,  who  had 
assisted  at  her  ruin.  She  forgave  each,  she 
pitied  and  prayed  for  them.  Religion  had  done 
much  for  Josephine;  christian  charity  and  for- 
bearance she  understood  and  practised. 

At  length  the  hour  arrived  for  examining  and 
dressing  the  wounds  of  the  unfortunate  man. 
Notwithstanding  the  noise,  and  frequent  exclama- 
tions of  the  sufferer,  during  this  trying  operation, 
Lady  Hester  remained  undisturbed. 

With  intense  solicitude  Josephine  awaited  the 
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Exhausted  by  the  operation,  de  Winter  slept 
beside  his  mother,  and  the  departure  of  his  pro- 
fessional attendant  left  Josephine  sole  watcher  in 
that  melancholy  chamber. 

A  terrible  suspense  was  endured  by  the  dis- 
owned wife.  She  felt  indescribably  anxious  for 
the  waking  moments  of  mother  and  son.  Which 
should  first  recognise  her  ?  how  should  she  be 
received  by  each  f  She  had  no  hope  of  mercy 
from  either.  She  prayed  unceasingly  for  both, 
and  desired  power  might  be  given  them  from 
above  to  distinguish  their  errors,  and  repent 
betimes;  for  herself  she  petitioned  patience  and 
resignation  to  the  will  of  heaven,  in  whatever 
trials  were  yet  to  be  dispensed. 

The  softness  of  the  woman  and  the  firmness  of 
the  christian  were  finely  blended  in  her  character. 
She  regarded  every  muscular  contraction  of  de 
Winter's  mouth,  and  augured  from  the  shortness 
of  the  spell,  or  its  delay,  whether  pain  of  body 
or  conscience  stung  him. 

The  restless  sleeper  writhed  and  tossed  at 


op  he 
pentai 
and  di 
smiled 
to  ck 
room  a 
scene 
exulted 
theeter 
Josef 
her  bra 
vision  fo 
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He  reached  his  hand — she  took  it  in  silence,  and 
he  raised  his  body  from  the  bed.  She  let  the 
pale  hand  fall,  nor  stirred,  nor  closed  her  eyes 
from  that  face. 

"Josephine,"  again  he  whispered,  and  in  a 
loader  tone,  "summon  witnesses — awake  my 
mother — she's  here — she  sleeps  at  the  wrong 
hour !"  He  leaned  upon  his  elbow,  and  gasped 
for  breath.  Josephine  mechanically  drew  the 
bell-wire  between  her  fingers.  She  sat  down — 
tears  relieved  her.  She  became  more  sensible, 
and  rising,  opened  the  door  to  Mr.  Leslie. 

At  one  glance  he  understood  for  what  he  was 
required,  but  before  he  entered,  called  from  the 
staircase  to  some  one  below. 

€t  The  time  is  arrived — come  in — be  still,  and 
our  Father  grant  that  innocence  may  rejoice  I" 

This  he  said,  addressing  two  gentlemen,  who 
replied  to  his  summons;  the  elder  caught  his 
arm,  exclaiming,  "  Ghost !  how  earnest  thou 
hither  V9 

Mr.  Leslie  perceived  the  unusual  disturbance 
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oC  his  friend ;  and  leading  him  to  a  teat, 
nan  crouched  in  a  remote  comer!  and 
told  where  he  hid. 


and  repine  that  the  stillness  was  broken. 

Hester  heard  the  words,  and  rousing  fro 
slumber*  Mr.  Leslie  whispered:    " Mada 


Her  chagrin  and  horror 
found  herself  the  last  sJeener  in  that  rooi 
before  numbers  awakened.  She  beheld  h 
and  was  awed  into  silence  by  the  air  of  grin 
tuaf.nl  one  half  his  face  assumed. 

De  Winter  spoke  :  u  Before  I  learn  whi 
am  to  live  or  to  die,  accept  my  confessio 
will  neither  be  added  to,  nor  can  be  retract 
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would  spite  the  fiend  who  led  me  into  sin — the 
cast-out  spirit  that  tutors  men  to  secrecy,  which 
at  the  last  he  makes  his  greatest  engine  of  tor- 
ment. A  glimpse  of  the  rack  I  have  had  in  my 
dreams — the  bare  sight  has  extorted  the  facts  ye 
week." 

"Be  careful  how  you  commit  yourself,  my 
•on  1  you  may  live  many  years  yet,  in  that  case 
I  counsel  you,  heed  me." 

"  Silence,  mother  1"  sternly  commanded  de 
Winter.  "I  must  impose  silence  on  you  now, 
nor  deem  I  speak  too  harshly,  or  very  irreverently 
address  my  parent.  Would  that  you  had  stifled 
my  crimes  when  they  were  young,  nor  nursed 
them  by  your  folly.  Forgive  an  undutiful  son  ! 
you  never  taught  duty  or  wisdom;  when  bells 
rung  at  my  birth,  and  glad  was  my  mother  that 
aU  heir  to  her  house  was  born,  little  she  dreamed, 
in  that  hour  of  triumph,  the  babe  she  bore  should 
turn  out  a  disgrace  to  the  same  family.  Behold 
him  here,  on  this  pallet  of  agony,  a  miserable  and 
fugitive  wretch,  who  would  fly  from  vengeance, 
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Cause.  But  to  my  tale — ere  I  die  and  leave  it 
unfinished.  I  shall  die— I  think — I  feel — soon 
- — soon. 

"  The  better  to  cany  out  my  plans,  I  professed 
hypocritical  affection  for  the  priestly  office,  and 
chasing  the  name  of  Eugene,  prepared  myself 
with  apparent  zeal  for  my  acceptance  in  the 
Romish  church.  As  a  convert  to  "  the  faith/'  I 
was  flattered  and  petted;  favours  were  heaped 
upon  me,  my  name  went  abroad,  and  I  was  re- 
ceived with  honour  wherever  I  chose  to  go.  So 
well  did  I  dissemble. 

"  Accident  gave  me  admission  to  the  convent, 
which  I  had  hoped  to  acquire  only  by  taking  the 
vowsof  a  priest.  I  succeeded  in  my  love  (call  you  it  ? ) 
The  revolution  broke  out — timely  for  me ;  I  wiled 
her  from  the  sanctuary,  and  here  comes  the  black 
seal  upon  my  guilt.  And  all  of  ye !  it  concerns 
me  much  this  lady  should  know  what  I  was,  and 
aee  what  I  now  am,  suffering  for  my  sin — dearly, 
justly  suffering.  She  is  my  wife— my  very  only 
wife  in  the  sight  of  heaven.    I  dare  not  deny  the 
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fact,  and  a  holj 
I  deceived  him 


"Eugene  s 
Frederick  Join 

legeT)  was  nc 
instead  of  wh 
for  another; 
just  come  int. 
other  from  he 
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whatever  I  might  invent — she  stood  in  bo  much 
awe  of  me,  aware  I  was  the  repository  of  her 
cher  ami's  secret— well  apprised  of  her  infamy — 
anxious  to  be  relieved  of  a  spy,  and  to  make  me 
to  a  certain  amount  her  debtor. 

"  When  I  required  the  fulfilment  of  oar  com- 
pact on  that  night,  (the  blackest  of  my  life!) 
this  woman  introduced  me  as  her  son's  friend — 
a  youth  I  had  little  knowledge  of,  and  who  was 
then  absent  from  Paris;  therefore  unable  to 
answer  an  appeal,  if  preferred,  but  known  to  the 
priest  as  a  serious  and  steady  lad,  and  respected 
accordingly. 

"  Isabelle  completed  the  task  I  had  set  her, 
by  witnessing  to  the  name  I  had  appropri- 
ated"  

Here  Alaric  Elphinstone,  (for  it  was  he  who 
stood  at  the  foot  of  the  bed)  raised  his  eyes,  and 
his  cheeks  fired — his  lips  were  compressed  as 
with  anger. 

"  Yes,  Elphinstone,"  said  Frederick,  regarding 
him  steadfastly,  "I  polluted  your  name — stole 
v  £ 
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your  passport  from  your  room,  at  the  m 
where  we  first  met,  and  with  this  ready 
my  gross 

but 


After  the  day  this 
aw  you,  till 
the  ball — when  for  the  first  time  1 1 
relationship  to  Sir  Leonard  Willoughl 
De  Winter  paused,  and  drawing  a  Ion 
agonising  breath :  "  I  claim  your  atientioi 
little  longer — but  a  little — mark  my  wore 
state  here  honestly,  and  as  distinctly  as  m; 
faced  enemy  will  allow — I  know  nothing  c 

He  is  innocent  of  the  remotest  participat 
my  tin;  he  is  an  honour,  whilst  I  am 
discredit,  to  my  aex." 

The  present  was  not  a  time  for  blush: 
[he  sound  of  praise;  Elphinstone's  count 
cleared ;  he  threw  back  the  curls  from  bis 
and  turned  to  his  elder  friends  with  a  1 
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triumphant  emancipation.  In  their  presence, 
that  was  restored  which  had  been  cruelly  taken 
away — but  not  lost — his  character.  He  was 
inexpressibly  happy;  he  advanced  to  take  Frede- 
rick's hand,  to  thank  him  for  his  candour. 

"Handle  me  not,  Elphinstone!  you  would 
contaminate  yourself;  my  tongue  is  weak — my 
strength  fast  fails — I  desire  to  make  the  most  of 
the  short  space  heaven  has  allowed.  Be  careful 
how  you  hinder  me.  Oh,  Josephine !  my  wife ! 
mother  of  my  child  I  what  restitution  can  I  offer 
you  ?  Blameless,  only  too  fond,  relying  woman  ! 
Beware  ye,  her  sisterhood !  how  ye  yield  your- 
selves to  man !  Trust  not  easily,  or  too  surely ! 
else  ye  find  confusion;  and  above  all  things 
foster  secret  love  for  no  man !  Only  the  honest 
face,  the  open  brow,  and  candid  soul,  should 
have  your  admiration. 

"Well  aware  of  the  difficulty  of  marriage  in 
the  French  Catholic  Church,  of  two  such  doubtful 
individuals,  foreigners,  I  pressed  ardent  love  and 
violent  circumstances,  swore  that  she  who  stood 
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instances,  depending  o] 
surety,  he  sanctioned  th 
benediction.    Through  t 
(a  man  of  influence)  I  p 
for  my  wife.    I  took  he 
remained,  preserving  nr 
England  by  my  mother, 
of  her  darling  finished — i 
ghastly  grinned — "findin 
she  recommended  matrix 
suitable  to  my  station  and 
"I  left  Josephine  at  a  t 
my  tenderest  attention*;  \ 
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talents  for  her  support,  sought  to  learn  no  more 
of  the  guileless  one  I  had  betrayed.  Now  I 
reaped  the  advantages  of  my  falsehood;  she  was 
ignorant  of  my  real  name,  and  could  not  trace 
my  family.  I  was  going  to  add  to  her  wrongs 
by  marriage  to  another.  Shall  I,  can  I  hope 
for  pity  from  my  fellow  creatures,  who  have  bo 
grossly  betrayed  them  ?  or  dare  I  expect  mercy 
should  I  die  ?  No,  do,  no  1"  and  the  sick  man 
loudly  raved. 

"  My  poor  boy/9  remarked  Lady  Hester,  "  has 
been  speaking  at  random  ever  since  his  frightful 
accident;"  and  here,  in  a  grave  and  solemn  tone, 
she  called  upon  the  Almighty  to  grant  him  sanity 
at  leisure  to  correct  bis  depositions,  all  of  which 
she  professed  to  accept  as  the  fruits  of  an  diseased 
imagination. 

"  Madam,  do  you  doubt  this  lucid  statement  ? 
it  agrees  with  what  I  was  already  cognisant  of/' 
continued  Mr.  Leslie,  colouring,  "  nor  can  onto 
beside  question  its  verity.  Lady  Hester's  over- 
weening partiality  for  her  son  has  obscured  her 


acuac* ;  this  is  the  only  argument  we  may  allow, 
by  which  she  might  be  excused,    I  have  a  dat) 


"Yea,  much  injured;  right,  truly 

Lady  Hester  indignantly  replied :  "  The  chilt 
he  speaks  of  is  another  man1*  s  the  woman,  if  & 

good,  had  another  husband.  She  surely  can  no 
identify  this  disfigured  person,  and  claim  him  fo 
so  near  a  relation  PJ 

Josephine,  who  had  remained  silent  during 
the  whole  trying  scenes  upon  this  assertion  rose 
and  quitting  the  chamber,  presently  return* 
with  her  infant  in  her  arms,  placed  him  on  tbi 

"Madam,  yoi 
your  sou  in  his  fairer  days — was  hi 
l  this  child  V 
Lady  Heater  turned  from  the  little  witness 
She  could  not   help  acknowledging  to  her&el 
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the  extraordinary  likeness,  but  was  obstinate 
in  maintaining  her  former  opinion  before  the 
assembly. 

"This  was  a  gift  intended  for  his  mother;  your 
son,  declaring  his  parent  to  be  no  more,  gave  it 
me." 

Lady  Hester  beheld  the  portrait  of  her  son, 
and  groaned  to  find  every  art  she  tried  was  going 
against  her.  That  portrait  was  an  elder  image  of 
the  delicate  child. 

Frederick,  whose  violence  had  been  shortly 
overpowered  by  a  sleep  of  insensibility,  which 
held  him  all  this  while  perfectly  motionless,  now 
as  suddenly  awoke  to  action  and  consciousness. 
Instantly  perceiving  the  child :  "  He  is  mine  I" 
he  cried,  and  with  vehemence  catching  his 
mother's  arm,  exclaimed :  "  Your  son  is  there ! 
Acknowledge  him  ere  I  die,  cursing  thee.  Quick, 
quick!" 

"Frederick  I"  said  Lady  Hester,  soothingly, 
"  calm  yourself,  I  conjure  you,  my  son  1" 
n5 
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Edith  regarded  her  friend  inquiringly,  it  a 
less  to  account  for  a  demeanour  bo  averse  from 
this  lady's  sympathetic  disposition  and  her  own 
sorrowful  mood. 

"Edith,  my  dear,  my  love !"  she  exclaimed, 
extending  both  hands,  "  come  with  me ;  I  would 
introduce  you  to  a  valued  friend  of  mine^— once 
an  esteemed  acquaintance  of  yours." 

Edith  passively  obeyed  her  guidance  towards  a 
large  drawing-room,  the  entrance  of  which 
banished  all  objects  frota  her  mind^-but  one; 
that,  as  a  spectre  stood  alone  and  terrible. 

She  attempted  to  lean  for  support  on  Lady 
Willoughby's  arm — to  Edith's  surprise,  die  had 
withdrawn. 

Momentarily  expecting  her  return,  our  heroine 
gased  round,  half  in  confusion,  half  in  fear. 

That  splendid  pier-glass  reflected  her  agitated 
countenance,  and  tell-taled  the  workings  of  her 
soul.  She  could  not  bear  this  scrutiny  longer, 
and  avoiding  her  other  self,  turned  to  seek  a  chair 
and  await  Lady  Willoughby's  guest. 


A  faltering  step 
of  another's  pre 
emerged  from  the 
Edith  recognised 


retreated  as  he  ap, 
"Haste  not,  I 


father/* 

The  words  ha 

stationary*  He  i 
took  it  and  read 

"If  you  love 
stone  is  worthy  ; 


The  nancr  dr 
look  assnred  her 
to  his  heart,  excl 
e?er !" 

Oh  1  the  in  tens 
vour  of  their  love 
trials  each  had  unc 
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jr  gazed  in  each  other's  faces,  and  kissed,  and 
ught  so.  The  utterance  of  words  was  too 
ch  besides.  Smiles,  and  tears,  and  embraces 
«  all  expressive,  and  only  fit  for  such  a 
ment. 
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dwelt  upon  in  Edith's  hearing,  and  acquired  many 
incidental  additions,  forgotten  in  the  haste  and 
anxiety  of  clearing  hi?  character  from  the  impu- 
tations against  it,  untowardly  cast,  and  the  mystery 
with  which  it  had  been  shrouded. 

Now  Edith  learned  their  .first  meeting  on 
Lodon  Common  took  place  after  Elphinstone*s 
return  from  a  continental  tour,  upon  the  conclu- 
sion of  his  studies  at  Oxford,  and  while  he  waited 
for  a  promised  commission. 

Hunting  with  a  party  of  friends  from  Fern 
Park,  the  Sari  Ratcliff's,  he  met  with  what  he 
ever  after  deemed  a  lucky  accident*  Immediately 
upon  his  recovery,  and  before  he  could  search  out 
and  acknowledge  his  debt  to  his  benefactress,  he 
was  appointed  to  a  regiment  on  the  eve  of 
embarkation  for  the  east,  compelled  to  join,  and 
when  abroad,  made  aide-de-camp  to  an  uncle 
commanding  in  India. 

As  soon  as  he  could  throw  up  this  appointment, 
contrary  to  the  express  desires  of  his  friends, 


LBSLIK. 

(wbooe  influence  was  considerable  in  the  profes- 
sion he  was  about  to  abandon)  desirous  of  return- 
ing to  the  spot  where  his  first  We  was 
whither  his  thoughts  would  not  be 


rotes- 
torn* 


to  engage  his  mind,  he  sought 
popularity,  offered  himself  for  the  county  in 
which  his  estates  were  situate,  and  was  unani- 
mously elected  to  ha  representation.  His  par- 
liamentary career  had  but  shortly  begun,  when  he 
was  again  disturbed  by  the  vision  of  his  love,  at  a 
ball  at  his  uncle  Willoughby's ;  who,  on  that 
occasion,  presented  him  as  heir  to  his  Devonshire 
property. 

Thwarted  in  his  advances — with  the  hand- 
kerchief that  chronicled  her  name,  and  her 
withered  bouquet  in  his  bosom — without  another 
cheering  companion,  or  a  pleasing  hope — he 
wandered  like  a  fugitive  on  the  earth,  unhappy, 


EDITH  LESLIE. 


281 


ill,  and  half  distracted  with  the  blasting  of  his 
young  prospects,  preserving  a  moody  silence 
towards  his  relatives,  and  at  variance  with  the 
world — never  examining  into  the  cause  of  his 
rejection  by  Edith,  convinced,  from  the  witness  in 
his  own  mind,  that  his  passion  was  perceived  and 
unpleasant  to  her  family,  nay,  to  herself. 

During  the  evening  that  succeeded  his  return 
to  favour,  Levison,  who  could  scarcely  contain 
his  satisfaction  at  the  turn  events  had  taken, 
sought  repeated  opportunities  of  shaking  hands 
with  his  friend,  and  expressing  his  hearty  con- 
gratulations, and  making  all  amends  in  the  power 
of  language  for  the  doubts  he  had  permitted  of 
Elphinstone's  honour,  declaring  in  exculpation  of 
himself,  that  others  were  deceived  as  well — there 
had  appeared  so  much  of  waywardness  in  his 
friend's  conduct,  which  was  now  ably  construed. 

He  was  foremost  to  confirm  de  Winter's  state- 
ment, recollected  perfectly  Elphinstone's  having 
often  referred  to  the  inconvenience  occasioned  by 


the  loss  of  bit  passport,  keeping  him  an  im 
spectator  of  the  horrors  of  the  Revolution. 

Levison  put  on  inourniag  for  his 
hw,  but  secretly  rejoiced  in  his  couvicl 
set  free  his  friend,  and  made  Edith  happy, 
next  to  his  own  Mary,  he  loved  best  Oft 

And  now  approached  an  event  that  gave  oar 
heroine  exquisite  pleasure  ;  nor  was  she  the  only 
interested  person — all  those  who  loved  her,  and 
whom  she  loved,  were  deeply  concerned. 

After  the  removal  of  Lady  Hester  from  her 
son's  corpse,  Mr.  Leslie  retired  with  our  hero 
from  the  sceue  of  death.  They  were  shortly 
engaged  below  stairs  in  discussing  matters  of 
moment  to  both;  and  so  soon  as  the  ardent 
young  man  had  received  permission,  forgetting 
his  kind  uncle  in  the  anxiety  of  the  moment,  he 
fled  alone  from  the  cottage,  in  haste  to  fling  him- 
self at  Edith's  feet. 

Sir  Leonard  Willoughby  remained  sitting  in 
the  dark  corner  he  had  taken  on  his  entrance  to 
the  room ;  he  heard  the  last  desperate  words  of 
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the  unhappy  man,  caught  the  last  sigh  that 
escaped  in  death,  then  beheld  the  patient  and 
sorrow-stricken  Josephine  close  the  eyes  and  weep 
over  that  pale  face ;  in  a  storm  of  woe  she  clasped 
the  little  Alarie  to  her  bosom,  and  sobbed  and 
moaned,  till  an  echo  arose.  Sir  Leonard  mourned 
with  her.  She  had  forgotten  his  presence,  and 
was  startled  at  the  sounds.  He  saw  her  agitated 
surprise,  and,  rising,  approached  the  twice,  wi- 
dowed. He  took  her  hand  in  his,  nor  could  speak 
for  some  moments. 

He  shook,  like  a  rocked  wall,  and  cried  aloud, 
"  my  child  1"  At  length  he  uttered :  "  I  believe 
you  are  my  own — my  only  onel  my  long  lost 
child !    Dora,  Dora !  say,  is  it  so  ?" 

There  was  something  in  his  words  that  waked 
a  secret,  long  silent  chord,  that  thrilled  through 
her  very  soul. 

"  I  know  that  name — 'twas  mine  I  my  father  I" 
She  reposed  in  his  arms  in  a  blissful  swoon. 

Sir  Leonard  conveyed  his  two  children  to  the 


Grove,  mi  presented  tbem  to  his  wife, 
by  him,  if  not  his  by  nature. 


blish  the  identity  of  bis  child, 
her  mother,  the  Lady  Dora'a  ] 
which  site  was  christened •  Happy  i 
the  father's  hopes;  high  premiums 
prise.    She  was  entered  in  the  convent's 
books  under  this  name  ;  her  mother1  s  wa 
tht  re^  and  her  father,  represented  as  an  offi 
the  navy,  supposed  to  have  been  killed 
mutiny  of  his  men. 

In  days  before,  Sir  Leonard  had  search 
vmin  to  discover  the  dwelling-place  of  his 
girl  t  that  she  was  still  alive,  he  believed,  ai 
prayers  were  alwaya  directed  to  this  end. 
mother,  the  daughter  of  an  Irish  peer,  wh< 
married  in  his  thoughtless  youth  for  km 
considered  her  opposite  creed ;  and  who,  pi 
ate  and  wilful,  accepted  the  young  sailor 
the  same  terms,  both  married  contrary  I 
advice  of  the  friends  of  each;  he  doubte 
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when  she  heard  the  false  account  of  her  husband's 
death,  lest  his  family  should  claim  and  convert 
her,  that  Lady  Dora  had  placed  this  child  beyond 
their  reach,  and  died,  preserving  a  determined 
silence  upon  the  subject. 

He  returned  in  bodily  health  to  find  himself  a 
widower  and  childless. 

After  the  lapse  of  several  years,  Sir  Leonard 
married  a  second  time,  an  amiable  Protestant 
lady,  and  was  consoled  for  ail  but  the  loss  of  his 
daughter.  This  he  mourned  continually;  and 
Lady  Willoughby,  whose  husband's  griefs  became 
her  own,  joined  her  prayers  and  tears  with  his. 

The  recognition  of  her  rosary,  her  mother's 
gift,  produced  a  thousand  painful  recollections,  as 
it  brought  with  it  the  image  of  the  dead,  which 
had  so  forcibly  struck  him  upon  his  first  entrance 
to  the  sick  man's  chamber,  when  he  believed  his 
Dora's  ghost  was  present  to  his  senses. 

Another  circumstance  added  much  to  the  re- 
markable nature  of  her  restoration ;  Sir  Leonard 


remembered  the  gold  snuff-boi  at  the  booty 
hit  honourable  enemy  de  Sa*a,  when  be  was  ufc. 
prisoner  on  the  outset  of  his  career, 
previous  to  his  first  marriage.  This 
part  of  the  i 


through  hi*  relation  with  the 
presented  this  memorial  probably  with  the  \ 
of  establishing  her  identity,  should  she  hereof 

be  claimed  by  any  of  the  family  of  Willoughhy 

Edith  met  her  friend  with  joy,  she  exulted 
her  happy  fortune,  and  Alaric  Elphmstone 
garded  hia  cousin  Dora  with  a  fraternal  affecti 
not  lessened  by  the  knowledge  she  was  heiresi 
that  wealth  else  intended  for  him  ;  he  had  enou 
nor  desired  more,  The  former  promise  of 
uncle's  estates  had  been  met  with  the  follow 
answer:  <f I  hope,  sir,  I  shall  never  inherit  y 
gold  ;  it  would  not  compensate  me  for  the  mon 
ing  I  should  have  to  wear/* 

Abhorring  every  object  by  which  she  was  \ 
rounded.  Lady  Hester  was  yet  obliged  to  al 
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the  inquest  upon  the  body  of  her  son,  before  she 
could  quit  Rosemount,  carrying  with  her  his 
mangled  remains.  When  this  most  painful  liberty 
was  granted,  she  returned,  broken  spirited,  to 
Gwyn  Dinas,  and  hastened  to  hide,  in  the  family 
vanity  the  last  trace  of  him  she  once  had  gloried 
in  calling  its  heir. 

Apprehensive  of  success,  if  delayed,  the  be- 
reaved mother  devoted  her  declining  energies  to 
pushing  the  suit  between  her  elder  daughter  and 
young  Lord  Charmouth. 

Alas  I  her  prophecy  with  regard  to  herself 
seemed  fast  fulfilling;  the  world  and  its  engines 
were  all  against  her. 

A  few  days  after  arriving  at  home,  she  was  sent 
for  to  Emma's  room,  and  there  found  her  daugh- 
ter in  fits,  supposed  to  be  produced  by  the  mal- 
aria of  a  certain  letter  that  lay  beside  her;  as 
Triste  avowed,  "after  her  mistress  had  read  it, 
she  went  off."  The  letter  claimed  Lady  Hester's 
first  attention.    She  perused  the  fatal  billet,  and 


mt  seized  with  a  like  sympathetic  i 
letter  alluded  to  ran  as  follows : 
"I  pray,  Miss  de  Winter,  yon 
Of  marriage  I 
mi  withoot  the  . 
father,  von  know,  as  well  a 
impracticable.    I  dare  not  form 
I  am  sorry  for  your  brother's  accident* 

it  occurred  when  shooting  in  one 
preserves.    The  same  tiny  I  was  called  a 
attend  upon  my  father,  and  did  not  witm 
occurrence. 

**  Pray  accept  my  presented  condolence 
believe  me,  as  ever* 

Upon  their  return  to  inability,  ! 


deliberating  whether  it  would  be  better  to  tl 
Charmouth  with  an  action,  or  to  let  the 
drop. 

The  pros  and  cons  were  perplexing.  At 
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Emma  produced  the  few  letters  she  had  extorted 
from  his  lordship,  and  upon  re-perusal  of  their 
contents,  it  was  decided  the  evidence  was  useless ; 
they  were  cold,  flat,  in  a  word,  unlover-like ! 

She  had  laboured  in  vain ;  her  redundant  and 
over-amatory  epistles  had  successively  fatigued, 
cloyed,  and  sickened,  without  exciting  in  him  the 
return  she  desired. 

It  was  evident  his  heart  was  no  more  in  the 
matter  than  her's.  On  this  point  the  only  differ- 
ence between  them  was,  that  he  did  not  strive  to 
hide  his  feelings,  whilst  her's  melted  away  and 
disappeared  altogether  in  the  warmth  of  the 
envelope. 

Elphinstone,  the  solitary  and  unwilling  witness 
of  the  compact,  had  probably  forgotten  the  whole 
affair,  or  might  think  fit  to  deny  it,  or  state  what 
would  be  equivalent,  that  he  suspected  Charmouth 
was  forced  to  make  a  solemn  asseveration  when 
under  the  influence  of  wine. 

This  would  tell  against  them  in  a  court  of 
justice ;  although  damages  might  be  given,  the 
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they  *ought,  would  aggravate  their  misfortune 
After  a  mournful  eulogy  upon  the  dcpai 
Frederick,  who,  had  he  lived,  would  have  brou 
the  affair  to  the  proper  conclusion,  Lady  He 


which  her  recovery  was  slow, 


A  few  years  made  a  severe  alteration  in 
whole  mien ;  the  shaving  of  her  head  was  i 
ceeded  by  a  scanty  crop,  intermixed  with  £ 
hairs ;  her  flesh  shrank  from  her  bones,  and 
shrew  spoke  from  her  lips ;  she  was  no  long 
match  sought,  nor  one  admired;  even  poor  rj 

not  to  molest  her. 

Lady  Hester's  ace  began  to  tell  rapi< 
neglecting  her  appearance,  she  shrivelled  inti 
old  woman,    Triste  was  of  little  service  ;  she 
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her  influence  decline,  stole  her  mistress's  jewels — 
was  tried,  convicted,  and  perished  miserably  in  a 
foreign  land. 

With  the  loss  of  her  two  elder  children,  for 
Lady  Hester  already  looked  upon  Emma  as  a 
cypher,  the  mother  professed  all  affection  for 
little  Mary,  and  lavished  favours  upon  the  daugh- 
ter who  had  brought  credit  to  her  family.  In 
her  day  of  state,  she,  who  would  have  recoiled 
from  the  appellation  as  offensive  and  premature 
of  "  grandmamma,"  now  took  evident  interest  in 
Mary's  nursery,  and  the  baby  heir  of  Levison 
became  her  pride. 

Miss  Dorothea  Macklin,  an  acknowledged 
admirer  of  children — rich,  and  without  a  relative 
beside  her  sister,  bespoke  the  first  little  girl  of 
Mary  Levison  as  heiress  to  her  wealth :  it  was 
thought  Miss  Macklin  could  not  do  better  than 
select  another  from  the  same  family. 

Mr.  Jones,  when  not  disabled  by  gout,  or  wine, 
danced  his  grandson  to  the  tune  of  "  dom-dom- 
diddle-dum-diddle-idle" — taught  him  to  whistle, 
o2 
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and  many 

old  men  delight  to  show  I 
for  youthful  reminiscences, 

There  were  few  who  took  greater  pleasure  is 
the  happiness  of  Mary  and  Edgar  than  th- 
honest  squire  of  Bettws  Court;  and  deep  wa 

upon  hearing  he  had 
departed  life,  having 


who  resolved  not  to  increase  his  absorption  wit 
his  years,  and  took  every  opportunity  of  tcachin 
the  young  Edgar  that  "wiue  was  very  bad  ft 
little  boys/' 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Both  were  young  and  both  were  fair : 
She  with  her  shower  of  golden  hair, 
Falling  like  flowers,  and  her  bright  blue  eye, 
Like  the  sparkling  wave  the  oar  dashes  by ; 
And  he  with  lip  and  brow  as  fine 
As  the  statues  his  country  has  made  divine. 

L.  E. 

Though  late  in  the  autumnal  season, 
winter  at  hand,  the  morning  was  sunny  and  t 
the  birds  caroled  cheerily,  and  the  ever-bloor 
furze  reared  its  dewy  tufts  to  the  azure  a 
offering  a  golden  tribute  to  the  monarch  of 
who  inhaled   the  odour  with  beaming 
descension,  and  distributed  some  of  its  coo 
ments  around,  that  mingled  fragrantly  with 
voices  of  other  flowery  courtiers. 
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Acknowledging  his 


to  his  gardening  I 


I  the 
the 


plant  them. 

The  moss  sprang  beneath  their  feet 
lovers  aped  joyously  over  Lodon  Common. 

Once  again  on  the  scene  of  their  first  ir 
and  beholding  the  spot,  Edith  repeated  3 
words,  the  barmaid  of  the  Pipe  and  Ti 
explaining  "as  how  his  horse  fell  in  a  hole 
tumbled  the  poor  gentleman  off,  when  tin 
natured  animal  ran  away  after  the  foi 
nothing  bad  happened." 

Alaric  took  a  rosy  kiss  from  his  lovely 
and  blessed  that  day  and  this. 

The  landscape,  clothed  with-  variety, 
with  colour;  even  the  fern  looked  rich- 
when  green,  embrowned  with  the  first 
the  year,  as  it  aged.    Their  countenam 
the  morning,  were  radiant  with  hope,  an 
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never  thought  a  sentence  so  sweetly  spoken  as 
"  my  own  Nelly  I"  It  came  musical  and  ardent 
from  his  charmer's  lips,  whilst  her  lily  finger 
pointed  the  cottage  that  held  her  nurse. 

Something  of  envy  possessed  him,  and  he 
asked  whether  she  could  not  pronounce  his  name 
as  harmoniously. 

Edith  archly  smiled.  "You  forget  how  long 
Nelly  and  I  have  been  friends;  perhaps  by  and 
bye,  if  you  strive  very,  very  hard  to  teach  me,  I 
may  succeed  in  subduing  the  consonants,  or 
substitute  a  little  pet  name  of  my  own  that 
wifl  do." 

"  Love !"  suggested  Alaric. 

"  An  impromptu — how  clever  I"  laughed  the 
light-hearted  girl ;  "  but  here  we  are  at  Nelly's 
home." 

"  And  here  ye  are  I"  cried  the  old  lady. 

She  met  them  at  her  cottage-door.  "  At  home, 
in  my  bosom,  my  darling  again !  my  child,  my 
jewel,  my  pearl  I  No  oyster  so  precious  as  these 
old  arms  while  clasped  around  her.    My  heart's 


™  »Wk  till  ye  came. 
And  is  thia  he 

youth  himself !  the 

the  gift  from  fmtrj-lsinl  to  tell  him 
tlicc  I  my  son,  and  my  daughter  f" 

Tears  of  proad  rapture  stood  id  Elphinst 
eves  that  were  dazzled  with  the  scene  before  him. 
He  was  addressed,  he  came  within  a  hand's 
breath  of  Kelly :  "  Kiss  her  again  for 

L 


said,  resigning 
thine,  and  may  those  glorious  heavens  bless  thee ; 
recorded  above  are  prayers  of  mine  to  that  end. 
May  ye  live  and  never  die!  may  this  world  be  a 
pleasant  garden — a  passage  to  a  better !  Ob, 
my  children,  see  that  ye  meet  me  there."  She 
took  their  joined  hands  in  her^s :  "  At  the  meet- 
ing of  the  waters  in  the  Vale  of  Avoca,  no 
streams  unite  fairer  than  these  !  no  arch  embraces 
their  flood  with  more  fealty  than  this  aged  one. 
The  grisled  pile  may  cast  a  shadow,  but  remem- 
ber !  that  reflects  the  beauty  and  fathoms  the 
purity  of  the  flow.    I  would  not  stay  you  in  the 
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midst  of  your  happiness ;  but  I  would  look  on, 
and  chide  you  and  cheer  you  as  you  go. 

"Ye  both  have  been  tempted,  ye  ha?e  had 
trials;  yea,  this  maiden  loved — knew  not  she 
might — believed  heaven  opposed — so  did  I.  She 
endeavoured  to  bow  to  his  will,  and  in  bowing, 
had  nearly  fallen  to  the  earth ;  he  lifted  her  up, 
and  she  shall  praise  him.  And  you,  young  man, 
who  are  fair  as  the  sons  of  the  first  fathers,  who 
came  fresher  from  the  hands  of  the  living 
sculptor,  when  sin  and  the  world  were  young, 
and  righteousness  preserved  the  character  in  the 
features ;  if  beauty  is  comely  in  man,  what  is  it 
then  in  women ?  Oh!  may  it  remain  (as  I 
believe  it  is  with  both  of  ye)  an  index  to  the 
purity  within ;  yet  is  it  a  snare  to  some,  and  a 
mask  for  sin  to  riot  'neath.  You,  I  say,  who  if  I 
know  aught  of  human  nature — if  my  ears  or  my 
eyes  have  not  failed  or  deceived  me — you  have 
had  flattery  to  withstand.  Have  you  been  firm  f 
The  tempter  with  mailed  fingers  has  knocked  at 
your  iron  chest — say  has  not  the  metal  there 
oS 
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A  once  more,  held  them  at  arm's  length,,  and  sur- 
veyed the  countenance  of  each  :  pride,  love,  and 
admiration  rose  from  her  bosom  to  her  eyes,  and 
with  a  voice  that  faltered  between  contending  feel- 
ings— Nelly  bade  them  depart. 

"I  have  seen  him,"  she  whispered,  as  she 
retired  within  her  humble  roof,  "I  have  seen  him, 
and  am  satisfied." 

The  lovers  pursued  their  way  in  silence.  With 
Nell/ 8  words  a  melancholy  overspread  their  fea- 
tures ;  it  was  wholesome,  and  gave  birth  to  decoy 
thoughtfulness. 

With  one  consent  they  directed  their  steps  to 
the  church-yard ;  and  there  together  kneeling 
beside  a  simple  grave,  begged  heaven  to  bless 
their  union;  and  having  paid  their  homage  to 
the  king  of  kings,  rose  refreshed  .from  bending 
over  that  peaceful  urn,  where  reposed  the  ashes 
of  a  saint  I 

The  old  crone,  Margery  Toms,  had  the  happi- 
ness of  dressing  up  the  village  church  with 
myrtle  for  the  wedding;  Mary  and  Edgar  were 
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to  Joe  his  kinsman ;  and  with  the  promise  of  the 
bouse  and  business,  took  up  their  places — Joe 
as  head  waiter,  and  consequential,  confidential 
servitor — Maggy  as  first  landlady  "after  the 
master." 

There  were  other  places  vacant,  or  temporarily 
filled,  such  as  stable-boy,  chamber-maid,  &c.  &c. 
which  it  was  expected  the  rising  family  would 
ultimately  possess,  and  the  profits  be  concentrated 
upon  the  immediate  owners. 

Malvern  hall  was  the  chief  residence  of  the 
happy  pair;  for  Edith  and  her  father  would  not 
be  separated,  and  he  loved  Malvern,  and  she 
loved  him. 

The  old  servants'  places  became  sinecures; 
Power,  with  a  military  air,  announced  visitors  to 
the  drawing-room,  whilst  an  inferior  officiated  at 
the  door.  Another  cleaned  the  plate,  affording 
.  time  for  the  master-butler's  recapitulating  his 
campaigns. 

Hipps,  the  presiding  genius  of  the  housekeeper's 


ravours  to  weJ 
On  the  « 
Owenee  was  j 
clothes,  whicl 
change  till  tl 
one  besides  hi 
induced  to  ait 
sion  of  family 
it  is  aufficient 
this  story  end 
excellent  healtl 
her  darling  di 
walks  by  her 
be  well  worth 
compliment  ah 
darling  there  n 
there  be  a  com] 
If  Nelly  had 
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look  from  her  latticed  window,  and  say,  "she 
saw  her  a'coming  who  would  drive  the  damp-crow 
off  her  chimney,  that  made  it  smoke and  the 
glow  that  suffused  Edith's  cheek,  and  the  smile 
that  burned  on  her  lips,  invariably  fulfilled  her 
nurse's  presage. 

Through  a  deep  vale,  beautiful  in  its  wildness 
as  secluded  and  calm,  gurgled  a  gentle  stream. 
Where  it  took  its  source,  near  some  tall  white 
stones,  rose  a  mound,  upon  which,  from  time  to 
time,  were  observed  to  sit  one  or  other  of  two 
old  men — brethren.  The  elder  kept  watch,  while 
the  younger  begged  for  their  common  mainte- 
nance. The  younger,  in  his  turn,  occupied  the 
lonely  spot ;  no  promise,  however  flattering,  could 
induce  them  to  quit  the  sanctuary ;  where  both 
hoped  to  die.  The  only  thought  that  ever  dis- 
turbed either  was,  who  should  cover  up  the  last. 
The  mound  was  Judy's  grave — the  old  men  were 
her  sons  I 
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A. 

"  To  watch  over  England  and  steal  her  for  himself. — 
The  Church  of  England  and  the  Church  of  Rome  cannot 
exist  together.  Either  must  our  holy  mon  be  sub- 
verted, or  the  Pope  bow  down  his  head.  Whatever 
immunities,  whatever  privileges  Protestants  grant  the 
one,  let  them  be  assured  they  are  arming  their  enemies, 
strengthening  them  for  a  fiercer  attack ;  appeasing  the 
wolfs  appetite  for  a  while,  not  satisfying  the  monster. 

B. 

11  Slaves  sold  to  the  great  dealer." — The  Irishman  stands 
in  more  dread  of  his  priest  than  he  does  of  his  God,  for 
he  believes  the  first  has  it  in  his  power  to  deliver  him 
over,  or  withhold  him  from  almighty  vengeance.  Thus 


Catholic  Church  is,  becoming  a  heretic,  a  protestant ;  no 
mass,  no  money  can  save  such  an  one  dying  in  his  sin, 
or  insure  his  safety  above  ground. 

One  of  the  most  material  precepts  of  the  Romish 
creed  is  the  denunciation  of  heretics  of  all  denomina- 
tions ;  Protestants  are  considered  the  worst  class  of 
apostates  ;  and  as  such  are  anathematized  in  every  place 
of  Roman  Catholic  worship.  , 

Such  being  an  universal  rule,  O'Connell  mocks  when 
he  cries,  "  long  live  the  Queen the  priest  jibes  when  he 
says,  "amen." 

c. 

"  The  rigid  charity  that  brings  it  from,  §c" — A  Pro- 
testant was  in  company  with  an  intelligent  and  zealous 
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member  of  the  Romish  Church ;  the  scene  was  a  ruinous 
abbey,  once  a  proud  and  influential  establishment,  that 
had  monopolized  thousands  of  the  surrounding  acres  to 
its  individual  use,  but  which  were  now  cultivated  by 
humble  labourers,  and  many  beautiful  cottages  gemmed 
the  vale. 

With  tearful  eyes  the  Roman  Catholic  regarded  the 
defaced  monuments  of  his  ghostly  ancestors,  and  lamented 
his  religion's  fall,  pointed  to  a  few  upright  shafts,  and 
exclaimed :  "  Behold  their  beauty  still !  what  a  court  was 
there !  its  height  how  terrible ;  to  eternity  its  grandeur 
led,  whilst  it  awed  the  mind.  The  sacred  domes  of  this 
palace  are  fallen,  and  there  are  some  who  think  'tis  well. 
Those  good  men  are  gone  whose  delight  was  to  relieve 
the  poor,  clothe  the  naked,  and  feed  the  hungry P 

His  companion  could  bear  this  no  longer,  and  rising, 
said :  "  the  fallen  domes  have  opened  the  heaven's  pure 
azure  to  all.  We  worship  him  who  dwells  not  in 
palaces;  view  these  broad  lands — the  eye  cannot  bound 
the  territory  the  rich  abbey  held,  and  of  its  immense 
revenues  doled  out  vegetable  soup  to  the  starving  poor, 
and  healed  with  bitter  herbs.  The  smiling  gardens,  and 
curling  smoke  of  the  peaceful  hamlet,  tell  of  a  glorious 
change ;  the  happy  cottagers  are  fed  with  flesh  of  their 
own  killing,  and  walk  the  soil  buoyant  and  free  from 
Popish  thraldom !  Observe  these  monastic  ruins,  and  . 
read  in  legible  characters  the  end  of  all  earthly  great- 
ness." 
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*•  The  openly  wrfttfoiu."— While  the  agistor  am 
satellite  (not  as  applied  to  stars,  but  to  the  courtu 
the  king  of  regions  below)  preach  the  grievances  En| 
has  inflicted  upon  Ireland,  especially  the  great  or 
annually  taking  money  from  the  soil,  and  making 
return ;  they  wilfully  forget  this  plaint,  wink  their 
while  their  hands  are  stretched  widely  open  to  catch 
copper  from  the  beggar's  scrapings,  the  gold  from 
rich  dupe,  and  something  from  all,  to  be  appropriate 
the  forwarding  repeal.  This  nefarious  traffic  is  poUi 
and  sarours  of  a  kingdom  below,  The  already 
inhabitant  of  Ireland,  is  driven  to  desperation  b 
starvation  this  monopoly  occasions,  and  is  ready  U 
your  iiea,  and  unwholesome  aliment,  to  satisfy  the  era 
at  his  stomach.  The  arch-repealer's  cause  is  favo 
here ;  the  madman,  O'Coanell  knows  is  hard  to  tai 
concessions  must  be  made  to  him— G'Conneil  is  dr 
Ireland  to  madness  that  he  may  gain  repeal. 


-  Th*>  I^r— The  Irish  are  a  fcxy  and  improvi 
race  ;  this  arisen  from  the  little  that  satisfies  them; 
their  good  humour  under  self-inflicted  poverty  is  pn 
biaL  Exempted  from  taxation  of  almost  every  kind, 
inhabiting  an  exceedingly  fruitful  country,  the  cheap 
of  Irish  produce  is  a  matter  of  astonishment  to 
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visitor,  while  her  people  are  no  less  objects  of  wonder. 
They  would  laugh  on  from  generation  to  generation 
without  encumbering  their  shoulders  with  clothes,  or 
overloading  their  stomachs  with  viands — the  lighter  in 
the  heel,  and  the  readier  for  the  dance,  did  not  this  idle- 
ness make  them  listeners  to  designing  orators;  their 
imaginative  dispositions  are  enchanted,  and  carried  away 
by  the  lying  ingenuity  of  their  assailants. 

F. 

"  I  venerate  the  Church."— The  Protestant  Established 
Church  of  Ireland  is  in  a  far  more  healthy  state  than  the 
mother  Church  in  England.  The  pressure  from  without, 
the  fierce  attacks  of  Papists,  have  caused  her  to  keep  her 
armour  on  ;  and  bright  and  beautiful  she  appears  in  that 
otherwise  benighted  land. 

6. 

"  The  quailing  horrors  of  the  inquisition" — Dragooning 
is  another  exquisitely  horrible  mode  authorized  by  Popish 
delegates,  for  the  terror  of  the  wavering,  and  compulsory 
conversion  of  heretics.  Let  every  Protestant  individual 
examine  for  himself,  and  fear  Papal  ascendancy,  and  as 
strenuously  oppose  the  advance  of  this  diabolical  power. 
And  here  we  may  be  permitted  to  point  out  as  a  work 
of  peculiar  merit,  "  Delineation  of  Roman  Catholicism, 


S10 


.  D-D/1  It 
day;  itk  tote] 

by  «  di* 


*  FaiVy-rfj^*,"— Fairy-rings  are  common  on  the  i 
n*  of  Wales  and  Ireland.    According  to  the 

of  both  countries?  they  are  occasioned  1 

beami  borne,  visit  nightly  these  haunts  to  keep  thi 
of  witching  revelry. 


I. 

« Spttt  nostrils"— Some  Eastern  tribes  have  a  m 
splitting  their  horses*  nostrils  to  admit  the  air 
freely  j  the  furious  pace  at  which  they  ride  rem 
thU  precaution  necessary  to  the  existence  of  the  an 

K. 

"  The  Ilanty-straic,  or  Gmimon  Shrew." — This 
creatine.  »  ipecies  of  mole-mouse,  is  regarded  wit 
by  the  vulgar,  who  assert  that  if  it  runs  over  a 
instep,  it  Lines  him.    They  also  believe  it  cannot  ] 
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cross  a  church's  path,  there  being  something  so  mysteri- 
ously poisonous  and  offensive  in  its  tread,  that  the 
sacrilegious  attempt  is  punished  by  the  death  of  the 
offender,  who  lies  insensible  on  the  gravel,  till  ejected 
by  the  foot  of  the  school-boy,  who  takes  a  mischievous 
delight  in  revenging  himself  upon  the  powerless  thing, 
that  he'd  have,  living,  shunned. 


FINIS. 


T   c.  NIWBY,  1'BINTEI  ,  MORTlMSft  IT1UT. 


